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Advertiſement. 


FT is now ſeveral Years ſince a Collection of 
Hymns firſt came out in Engliſb, as con- 
taining, among the others, ſeveral Tranſlations 
from the Hymnu-book of the Moravian Brethren. 
The Editors were not ſenſible at firſt, that 
there lay an Inaccuracy in the Title, and at- 
terwards were not very forward to correct it; 
ſo it has run on till this Second Edition of the 
Third Part of the ſaid Collection. 2 
The plain Reaſon why it is now alter'd, is 
this: There was in. reality- no Hymn-book of 
the Moravian Brethren exiſting. That which 
was once printed for the Uſe of the Lutheran 
Congregation at Bertbelſdorf, which the Mora- 
dian Brethren when at Herrnbuth made uſe of, 
came into Difuſe, when the Directors of that 
Congregation became on the one hand intruſt- 
ed with the Moravian Epiſcopacy, and on the 
other, found themſelves unawares in a more 
extenſive Connexion with other Proteſtant 
Churches. And tho? there has been, and till 
1s a Deſign, of publiſhing as ſoon as may be 
ſuch a ſele& Volume of Hymns, as may juſtly 
>aſs for a Congregation-Hymn-book of the 
rethren, and for a ſecond Tome of their for- 
mer Collection dedicated to the Reformed 
Churches in the xvith Century ; yet all which ' 
has been printed from time to time even in 
German for theſe ſeveral Years paſt, (tho rea- 
% A 2 ſonably 


iv ADVERTISEMENT. 
ſonably and with Bleſſing made uſe of pri- 
vately) is no otherwife to be looked upon, than 
as ſo many bare Poems, written by the ſeveral 
Authors in a free Way, and therefore not 
againſt their Nature corrected in the Reviſal, 


the ripe Style and comprehenſive Model of A. 


gular Hymn-book would how erer require. 

This Matter is ſet in a clear Light, by a 
Declaration ſubjoined in the German to the laſt, 
Pieces that haye come forth. 


„ Altho' every Child can ſee, that a Col- — 


4 lection of various Poems is no Congregation - 


Hymn: book, even tho' Hymns for Morning 
« and Evening were found therein; and altho 
<« this has already been obſerved in the Preface 
eto the firſt ſuch Part: Yet in order to help. 
« my Adverſaries Apprehenſion, I muſt take, 


c notice once more, that the XVI Parcels of 


Poetry, which are called Anhacnge and 
Cugaben, Appendixes and Supplements, are 


« a private Collection of one amongſt them, 


« whoſe View in this Collection was, to pre- 
« ſerve the beautiful Paſſages of our Poets, 
« which from time to time came to his Hands. 
While the general Seminary lived as yet 
e quaſi in obſcuro, and the other Congregations 
« alſo were known as yet under no Eccleſiaſti- 
ee cal Name, theſe Pieces were now and then 
dedicated to one or other of the Congrega- 
„ tions: this was done laſt. in the Month of, 
60 July 1742. But ſince divers Potentates in 
« the mean oy had, by Grants confirmed fe- 
een 


e 


ADVERTISEM ENT. v 
ce veral Congregation-Places, and theſe are 
therefore now quite in the Eye of the World: 
e thereupon the involving them in the leaſt in 


ce the Printing of theſe Poems, was entire- 


ly avoided; and to infer any thing from 
ce fuch Books being to be met with amongſt 
«them, is very poor Reaſoning, ſince there is 
<« a great Difference between eſteeming a Com- 
c poſition and introducing it, and alſo becauſe 
« it never can be demonſtrated to a Church, 
<« tho' her Chantor or the Director of her Band 
« of Muſick does gather together Feſtival and 
« Church-Odes, and form a Courſe for theYear 
ce out of them, that therefore ſuch Sketches of 
e muſical Texts are ConfeMions of Faith of the 
« ſaid Church or Religion. ; 

„ Accordingly, tho” it is not at all the In- 
ce tention, to ſuppreſsthis Collection, on account 
of the Spight of ſome unjuſt Criticks, tho? 
« Circumſpettion indeed ought to be uſed in 
the Publication of it; yet it is thought ne- 
«* ceſlary to declare, that the Brethren ſettled in 
« ſuch Places before-mentioned, if they in any 
«Country trouble themſelves with making Ex- 
« plications of theſe Odes or Poems, do under- 
c take a needleſs Work, and ſnobld rather not 
« charge themſelves with any thing, which 
« they are not always perſonally bound to un- 
« derſtand, and which very likely they would 


not defend with the requiſite Exactneſs. 


The general Hymn-book, which the Bre- 
c thren's Church will for the future uſe in all 
CIAZES 4 1 « Lands, 
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Vi ADVERTISEMENT. 
Lands, and will then be able to recommend 
< to all her Fellow-Chriſtians, as a ſolid, edi- 
„ tying, and uſeful Book, is actually prepar- 

ing. It is poſſible, that it will obtain an au- 
e thentic Approbation: but our former Hymn- 
books and Catechiſms have had ſuch, as well 
<« from foreign Bodies of Divines, as from their 
ordinary Cenſors. It will not however remain 
<* unattack*d on that account; but ſuch Ap- 
„ probations effect at leaſt thus much, they 
<« {pare one the Vindication ad hominem ; ſince 
it would be ridiculous to have occaſion to 
% prove to a Man, who himſelf has been Cen- 


dee for of a Book, that it is honeſtly written. 


© Recommending you to the Blood and Wounds 


J | 


Now fince the Tranſlations in the Engliſb 
Collection are from German Originals fo cir- 
cumſtantiated, therefore it is no more ſaid in 
the Title, from the Hymn-book of, & c but only 


from the German, 


And further it is to be obſerved, that as the 
aforeſaid German Pieces were not properly a 


Hymn-book, ſo neither is the Exgliſʒ Collec- 


tion in general, tho? it may accidentally be call- 
ed ſo: nor will there probably be a fixed Eng- 
Ii Hymn-book for Brethren in Union with the 
Moravian Church, till the ſaid Church herſelf 
has publiſhed one in German. | 

For other particular Advertiſements relating 


to this preſent Collection, the Reader is referred 


to the 


PREFACE | 
99 


PREFACE to the Firſt Edition. 


N this Part (eſpecially) of our Hymn: bool, 

a good deal of Liberty has been taken, in diſ- 
penſing with what otherwiſe is cuſtomary and 
ornamental; and that for different Reaſons, 

1. The Hymns are printed like Proſe: The 
Reaſon of this, as it will ſave Room, was, 10 
prevent an unportable Bulk of the Hymn: book. 
However, to facilitate the finding of the Metre, 
not only the Tune is prefix'd, but the ſeveral 
Lines are diſtinguiſhed by à Capital Letter. 

2. As the Engliſh Tongue has ſcarce any Di- 
minutives, and yet they have a certain Elegance 
and Effect both in Language in general, and in 
the German particularly, as implying not ſo much 
the Littleneſs, as the Dearneſs &c. of a Thing : 
Therefore we have ventured in Some Inſtances to 
introduce the German Termination -lein. That 
our Tranſlation, as well as the Original, has Words 

now and then fro from the Latin, Greek, Hebrew, 
needs no Apology,” fince as it is obvious, that the 
Conciſeneſs and Neatneſs of the Expreſſion was 
the Inducement thereto, ſo they are at the ſame 
Time explain'd underneath, 
3. Out of Tenderneſs for the main Point, the 
expreſſing more faithfully the Dottrine of the Con- 


9 5 


viii PREFACE. 


4 gregation; ae have frequently throughout (par- 


ticularly in the Augſburg-Confeſſion) admitted 


of more 2 proſaic, and leſs poliſbd Diction, 


leſs flowi ence, &c. rather than (eek { better 
at the Expence of the Senſe. : 


So much ſeem d proper to mention, to exempt 
this Book (which, tho" calculated for our own 
Congregation, ren no doubt come into the Hands 
of Strangers) from the Imputation of a needleſs 
"9, Singularity. Now che only wiſh, that every Rea- 

dier may alſo feel ſomething of that ſolid and happy 

Bottom, from whence theſe free, familiar, and 
_ perhaps abrupt Aſpirations, both-in the compoſing 
and uſing of them, do ſparkle forth And ſo we 
commit this Third Part of our Hymn-Book to the 
Providence and Bleſſing of that dear Redeemer, 


who with his ever-bleſſed en is nay 
Ware * —_ IE 


| pre . KSiahdetiney om the German are 
diſtinguiſh'd by a * * after the Ne. | 
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25 A R 11 2 LE ts. 
Do believe, that in 
e throne Dwells 
OneD 14 Being alone; 
Who's call'd (as He himſelf. 
explains) And truly i ls, Gop:. 


and remains 
2 Of like Porntion,” of 


Pow'r one, As God our Fa- 


ther, God the Son, And 
God the Hol Ghoſt like- 
wiſe: This Three one Di- 
vine Being 1s, 

3 Which is 8 with-. 
out Parts, Immenſe, almigh- 
I Pow r exerts, His Wiſ- 
dom ne'er can meatur'd, be, 
Nor fathom'd his Benig- 
nity. 

4 Maker, Preſerver of 
as well Things unſeen, as 


x * 
- 


verbatim. 


r 


UNE 
444 l 


ba able. By de Was 
erſon is expreſt No Piece 
Gridel — the reſt; 
Nor ſome mere Pro- 
perty, which may Itſelf in 
diff rent kind difplay ; The 

Church by Perſon nets. 
ſtands, What by itſelf fi 
ſiſting ſtandss. 2007 
| PRAYER, 

O holy Bleed T7 G 


Father! warring under Tbee; 


God Holy Ghoft ! thou being 


Guide ; 7 with GO _ go. 
Side by Side. | 


AR *. In. | 
Do believe, ſince Adam's s 
Fall, That Mankind are 
by Nature all, Both Father, 
Mother, and each Child, 


Noching 


Zh A Colleflion of Hymns. 
Nothing but Sin, I 


out defil'd. 


2 They from the very 
Womb are fraught With 


Inclinations bad and naught; 
Belief in God, on th' other 
Side, And God's true Fear 
have in them dy'd. 


We can't be other- 


wile, tis ſure, No Human 
Heart's by Nature pure, 
And Nature's Pravity within 
Is really and truly Sin, 
Condemned under God's 


Water and the Holy Ghoſt, 
It muſt eternally be loſt. 
5. Nature is certainly not 


good, And What TW our beſid 
own Pow'rs hath flow'd, 
 Inftead of Virtae, can but 


be, Self- cheating, or Hypo- 
cri. 

6 Our owen Strength, with 
its beſt Acquiſt, Is to the 
Merit of Jeſus Chriſt, And 


the ſore Pains he did ſuſtain, 


Sea, Venomous TID: and 


r 
B'lieve, that God the 
Lord the Son, Be- 
came a Man, for Men un- 
done, He was born of a 
fpatleſs Maid T'6 whom 
Gabriel the News con- 

vey'd. 
2 And the two Natures, 


1 believe, His own, and 


what He did receive, Since 
join'd inſep'rably they are, 
re now one Perſon, one 


Wi IP Chriſt dear. 
kh due; And ſo What's 


not a Creature new, 'Thro” - 


3 True Man is He, true 
God the ſame, Born as an 
Infant without Blame; He 
ſuffer d and was crucify d, 
Was dead, yea bury'd too 


t be an 


ide; 

4 That He mi | 
Off'ring clean, As well for 
the Orig'nal Sin, As for 
each actual Offence, and pa- 

cify God's Wrath intenſe. 

5 Alſo that the ſame Chriſt 
did free Deſcend to Hell's 
Obſcurity, And the third 
Day, we know it plain, 
Roſe truly from the d 


gàgain. 


n 


» Souls & * J com- 


mit To the Lamb's Wound, 
and Sares and Seveat, Whic 4 
did the New Bir 75 for 


gain, When that dear Heart, 
more He thro' his Holy 


1 nie As Hain. 
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6 And there to Hea- 
ven He n God's 
Right Hand, the Govern- 
ment Of all the whole Crea- 
tion's State, Ever to hold, 
he took his Seat; 

7 That all Believers ever- 


Spirit's Pow'r Himſelf may 
F angify 


* 


Collection of Hymns; 


ſanctify, renew, Strengthen 
and chear: This doth He 
do. 

8 That he may Life com- 
municate To them, and 
Gifts, and Bliſs compleat; 
And againſt Sin's vain Inſo- 
Jang. Thr by them by his 
own Defence. 

9 And that the ſame 
Lord Chriſt. ſo dear, Will 
openly return once here, To 
judge the Quick and Dead 
th 


Come then, Lord God Amen 
we ſay. 
A . . 
Do believe, no Child of 
Man, Either his Sin's 
Remiſſion can, Or before 
God true Righteouſneſs 
Thro' his own Merit, or 
Works poſſeſs. 

2 Nor Satisfaction he 
can make; But we for le- 
ſus Chriſt his ſake, The Ab- 
ſolution, and to paſs Fore 
God as righteous, have by 
Grace, 

3 Thro' Faith; and truly 
tuch a Faith, Which clearly 
views Chriſt's Blood and 
Death, And Pardon of Of- 
\Fences done, And Righteouſ- 
nefs finds there alone; 


4 Which ſo eternal Life p 


from. Thee _ Accepts, 
God! as given free: Ts 


2 * 


3. 
Faith, to which that Righ- 
teoulaels Thou wilt im- 


. which can Thee 
8 To be ſay'd, for ſome 
Skin doth call; In the Word 
gratis it lies all. | 
 PRAYER,. 
| My dear Lord Feſus! have 
Thanks juſt, To whom Re- 
demption Pains did 5 


A R . v ** OY 
NP ſince not one "of 
human Kind, Could 
of himſelf Faith's Way e Fs 
find, Therefore an O 
ordain- d By God, of 51 
ing to that End, 

2 Which is what we the 
Goſpel call; The Sacra- 
ments are join'd withall : 
Thro' which Means tis his 
Will, we know, The Holy 
Spirit to beſtow. -- 

3 Tis he works Faith ac- 
cordingly In Men's Hearts 
by the Miniſt Ne hear- 


ing of the of {w 
here and when: e Mf 
ſees meet. 
4 That is the 2 
which makes known 


teaches, that the Cauſe a- 


lone, Why God to 25 ſue 
Grace Joth ſhew, C 
Merits 1s, not what we dos 
5 And that this too 
liey'd ſhould be. The 


we can't with thoſe * 


{ 


* 


"FRE 4 "Coltiatiin of "Tynins. 


Who without thi outward 
Word, avow One's private 


thought and Care will do. 


P RA YE R. 


"Nag? Holy Ghoſt! to Thee 


4 due E 9 banks. and 


Praiſe, that Thou Didft once 


to ſpeak abith us accord, What 


| 2 we do, hadn' be that 


Word 8 


AR . 
Do believe, whoe er hath 
Faith, Is mov'd thereb 
to good Works Path And 
to good Fruits, and willing 
ſtands For God's ſake to 2 
God's Commands. 

2 But in Well-doing muſt 
be ſeen, That we don't truſt 
at all therein, As ſomewhat 
which could merit Grace, 
91 Pardon of our Treſpaſ- 


3 Since Righteouſneſs, 
and all we have, We for 


the Saviour's ſake receive, 


And are but uſeleſs Servants 
Kill, If we ſhould all things 
right fulfil. 

4 The Fathers teach with 
one accord, Ambroſe for in- 
ſtance has this Word, That 

*tis by God concluded on, 
If thou believ'ſt on Chrif 
the _ - 

5 That thou malt then 

P Obtain, and this 


thro” Faith alone, And with- 
out thy — or Deed, Art 


OS 7 


from all Sins abſolv'd and 
freed. 
PrRAY ER. 


2 willingly dear | SC 


ar Lord; Grace for this, 
light Command afford, To be 
a. good © and bappy Child; 

oughts A Lee we'll 
glad up yield. 


ART. ot 


Believe too, throughout. 
all Days A holy Chri- 


ſtendom there was, Th' Aſ- 
ſembly of Believers pure, A 
Church, which is and ſhall 
endure. 

2 In this the, Goſpel is 
WAS et true, And 2 the 
Direction too Of the ſame 
Goſpel on this Head, The 
Sacraments diſtributed: | 

3 For that can well ſaf. 
kent be In this Time for 
true Unity Of the whole 
Chriſtian Church, that Men 
Unanimous i in this remain; 
4 That they after its pu- 
reſt Aim And Senſe, the 
Goſpel ſtill proclaim, And 
aſter the Word's true In- 
tent Adminiſter each Sacra: 
ment. 
Nor need it. for true 
Unity In Chriſtendom in- 
ſted be, That Ceremonies, 
which Men frame, Should 
in all Places be the ſame. . 

6 One Body, 

Art joins Saint Paul, Ta 


4 g 5 | . 1 * 8 
4 Collection of mus. 5 
one Hope of that high Call 2 Days, aubo in Office flood, 


Whereto ye're call'd, one It cures my criticizing Mood. 
Lord, one Faith, And al- 


ſo one Baptiſmal Bat. ART; 1K _ 
KE F Baptiſm dur Belief 
O all aſſiſting Lord moſt is this, It truly neceſ- 


dear! How goes thy faith- ſary: is, Since God there- 
ful Heart fo far, As in the by to Sinners Race Has 
Mode to condeſcend, F but thought: fit to hold forth 


theSheep howwe'er are gain d? his Grace, Tt 
' 2 And hence the little 
ART. VIII. Children wWe Baptize in je- 


T EM, altho* by Chri- ſu's Death moſt free; Them 
ſtendom, This properly to the Lord we thus preſent, 
in th' Mind doth come, Who then a Child ſees With 
Th' Aſſembly gen'ral of Content. 
ſuch Men, Who're truly 3 Therefore all thoſe are 
faithful, holy; clean : in the wrong, Who 'gainſt- 
2 Yet ſince in this Time, baptizing Infants young, 
as is clear, The Company Such Doctrine utter, as if 
of th' Godly are From Hy. this Were donè unfitly, and- 
pocrites, falſe Chriſtians,” amiſ ue. 
yea Such who ſin openly, 4 +Prayen.. cf, 75 
nut free!! dn im! Ye bleft Three Perſons' do- 
3 Therefore the Sacra - baptize, What the Lamb's 
ments are yet of Force and Pers*nage as his Prize. With 
Virtue as compleat, Whe- His own Blood once pure has d 
ther the Prieſt, who them | hath; Ye dip "the Babes in 


applies, Be a good Man, Jeu Deatbz. 
or other wiſme e.. 1547 
4 Hence Chriſt to his Diſ- ARF. 


ciples ſays, More than one Q F the Lord's holy Sup- 
Phariſee has Place, And fits > V# per we Teach and be- 
in "Moſes? Seat. 80 here lieve moſt willingly, ' That 
The Donatift doth greatly under Bread and Wine uſed: 
err. 4 144 that Jefu's true Body and 
PRAYER. nene 4h hc wh ns 
Dear Lord! auben I but 2 Arepreſentin that Feaſt, 


Juſt loo back, How, little and that They're given and 


Seratiny Thou didft make In receiv*d thereat; So that 
1. B 8 _— 


— — 


— 


6 
we can't that Doctrine join, 
Which ad tis only a mere 


= 


Paates. | 


: May God be praiſed and. 
ader'd, Who "would to us ſuch 


Grace afford, To eat and 
drink bis Flip and. Blood, 
Ewermore give it us, Lord 
God F 


ART. 
E teach, - "IR 
hath its Place, And 
in the Church. its. Fitneſs 
has: And private Abſolution 
ſo —— ſtill in Practice 


_ Cantinne. und drop not 
ſuch uſe ;- But that a Man 
his Head. confuſe, By ſtri- 


ving to "pow: r 6g all His. 


call: 
3 E 


Pear. 


* 


F EM 


Dear God! what Eaſe * | 
ar Grace. 


thirſteth, auould it yield. Mere 


ta a Child, Who 
but a indes in his Bręaſt; 


Since he nec er n enough. perceives ;. 


— 


_ fandin this Believing on 
| * the 


} 
Collection of Hymns. 


ART. XII. 
« 55 na 
oever r 
tiſm's Bath 
the Mire wallow'd — 4 
Should as a Swine and Dog 
indeed Without the Door 
be thruſt with Speed,. 
2. As it by Peter. is por- 
tray'd; Yet ſucha Dog, who 
hath been made A Sheep 
of Chriſt once through free 
Kati Wolf it to de- 
vour 
3 When now the Sheep 
in great Alarm And Pain 
at thay. ſo woful Harm And. 
Death, which *fore its Eyes 


F it Tees, Dire&ly.tow'rds the 


Shepherd flees; . 

4: Then is He ſoon to 
Pity: driy/n, And to the Ser- 
vants Charge is giv'n, That 
none ſhall caſt. a frighted 


Lamb Away, or it ſeverely. 
ſpecially fince 3 it tran- damn. 
ſcends Man's Skill, how of- 
ten he offends To know, as 
it in Words moſt clear Doth 
in the nineteenth Pſalm ap- poor c 


5 For a Sheep for return · 
ng back, Shall never a free 
Puipar a lack,) A penitent 
r Child, Soon 
gets his Sins emiſſion. mild, 
ii 2 WkO £2062 

6. Rnmwa ad the @ call - 
ed Penitenge Implieth in its 
per Senſe, That for his 
Sa. one wails and. grie ves, 
And Terror and Diſtreſs. 


Ae en beer 


= 
2 3 at 
_— S 
3 mart.. - 
9 N N 
ot A 
* "Ay 


* Colltion of ; bo 


the Goſpel is, And on the 
Abſolution free, That Sins 
already 'd be, 

8 Since thro? our Saviour 
Chriſt indeed Already Grace 
is purchaſed: 'This Faith 
does therefore chear the 
Heart, And Pep it in its 


9 Amendment then well 
forward goes; A Man breaks 
off from Sins, and ſſiews, 
What Jobn required, the 
Fruits due Which on Mee 
tanæu enſue. 
10:Heve we refotb moſt 
fitly can, Thoſe who affirm, 
a pious Man In all his Life 
no more can fall. (Saint 
_ they o Mind don't 


Nat Thoſe alto ey whd 
teach, that they Who after 
Baptiſm lapſe, ne'er may 
Orcan get Abſolution more. 


(Yet that Corinthian found 


a Ber ) 
| 12 They ewe, who 
in ſach Senſe, Interpret. this 
Word Penitence, Asto 
Penance, Amends done, Not 
Faith at th' Abſolution. 

It PRAYER, | 
Dear Mother-Heart, God © 


Holy Ghoſt 1 Didft Thou: not __ 


lend thy Aid, ( Thou Anta 
eft) Gainſt my indwelling 


e 2 a n 10 _ 
n + 


F 
4 


7 | 

But that ſame Huſband kind 
alone, Whoſe Cheeks with 
bloody Sautat ran down, Has 
earn'd both for my Heart a 
Guard, And Grace — 2 1 
2 where bade err [2-9 


a þ RT. XIII. : 
C Oneerning 'th' Uſe of 

Sacraments We teach, 
and all the Flock _ 
That they're not Sigus, 5 
to — eee Chri- 
ſtian Party are; 1 
2 But that they ore Siem 
of ſuch a Sort, Which viſi- 
bly to us 1 How 
God is towards: us inelin 'd, | 
Wherein we read his Heart 
and Mind. | 

3 Thereby 3 is Paith and 
Confidence. In us 
ſtronger, more intenſe, And 
if Defect in this we ſpp, 
"Tis then reviv d 8 
thereby. 

4 They likewiſe Faith 

ſo preſuppoſe, That one no 
Comfort from them knows, 


urge Nor right can uſe them all 


tis Life, Unleſs he in them 
bas Belief. 
PRATER. # 92 
. Now to the Holy Ghoſt 
% For Faith, which" do 
irſalf diploy In th wing of 
each Sacrament, Since fe 
they are no Nouriſhmenti f 


ART. 


a — — ” * = - — _ 
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„A 
)INCE God a God of 
Order is, Therefore 
there can no Doubt ariſe, 
But in Church-Government 
no leſs Than elſewhere, Or- 
der doth him pleaſe. „ e 
2 Not ev'ry one, it fol- 
lows hence, Shall preach 
and Sacraments diſpenſe, 
Ere to this Office he a Call 
Hath gotten from theChurch 
withall. 
2 n YER. 
Lord of the Harveft ! ſend 
Forth Men, Who're in thy 
Houſe and Vineyard ſeen So 
ewilling, that we can be free 


bat 


ART. xv. 
Hurch dom 
good and fair Which 


5 po by Men's Contriv- 


ance are, And do the Con- 
ſcience grieve no way, 'To 
ſuch we juſtly Honour pay: 
2 Ev'n tho' but Order's 
ſought by theſe, And the 
whole Congregation's Peace, 
Sundays and Holidays de- 
creed, And more belonging 
to this Head. 4 Y 

3 Yet this Proviſo muſt 


| be join'd, That Conſcience 


'threaten'dor'confin'd Ne'er 
pe, as if ſuch Things in- 


dieed Were to Salvation of 


ſome Need. x 
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4 If any of Traditions 
will And human Rules talk 
in ſuch Stile, As if they to 
propitiate, Or God's Grace 
merit, were of Weight,” 

5 Of this Suggeſtion we 
muſt ſay, That to the Go- 
ſpel's Light and Ray, And 
Faith in jeſus Chriſt, tis 


quite And moſt ble op- 


poſite. 

Proven: n 
Dear Father | be thes 
praiſed now, That thou no 
more  doft. bind us 2 As in 
the Fewiſh Temple's Days 
But leaw'ft to Steward"s- . 
Freedom Place. 

When new ſuch wiſe and 
prudent are, For taking of 
thy Church due Care; O then 
a great Thing tis confeſ8. 
Give Stewards r 
at ne y 

ART. XVI. 

F Civil. Government, 

and all The Sanctions 
of the Temporal Supreme 
and Under - Rulers, teach 
And think our . e all 
and each: 
2 That God all worldly 
Magiſtrates, Whoſe Office 


*tis to govern States, Good 


Laws and Order to provide, 
Himſelf hath made and dig- 
nify'd. 

3 So that a real Chriſtian 
Man, A Prince or Judge or 
Ruler can Both be, and his 

Cw 
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Charge too fulfil, Nor there 
fore be condemn'd of III. 

4 They alſo can, by the 
Rule good Of the in ev'ry 
Age allow'd Common and 
ſpecial Rights and Laws, 
Quarrels decide, judgeev'ry 
Caſe ; 855 
5 Likewiſe not bear the 
Sword in vain; on Evil- 
doers inflict Pain; And in 
a righteous War apply T' 
Almighty God for Victory. 

6 He who in this World 
ſells and buys, Takes an im- 
poſed Oath, enjoys Goods 
of his own, has Wife and 
Child, Is not hereby with 
Sin defil'd. | 

7 But that no one may 
here ſuſpect, As if we did 


gainſay direct By our Con- 


teſſion, what's averr'd Io 
his Diſciples by our Lord; 

8 Therefore obſerve, that 
to this Day, Such who in 
the Diſciples Way, Do loſe, 
as Doctor Luther fings, 
Life, Wife, and Children, 
and all Things, 

9 And who in that Par- 
ticular Appear ſtill ſome- 
thing ſingular 5; Tis Cir- 
cumſtances this require, 
Not that Perfection berais'd 
higher. 

10 For the Perfection 
doth conſiſt In Faith atone 
in Jeſus Chriſt, Which Re- 
yerence and Worſhip right 


* 2 
* 


fere, 


For our dear God doth ſoon 
excite. | 

11 For 'tis no outward 
worldly Thing The Goſpel 


fain to paſs would bring; 


But *tis an inward Thing, 
whereto The Goſpel hath 
its Aim and View, 

12 Alifeeternal, Righ- 
teouſneſs Within the Heart's 
moſt deep Recels ; It o'er- 
turns not Society, Leaves 
Government and Wedlock 
free. AHN 

- 13 Yea has acknowledg'd 
theſe God's Will ; And on- 
ly would therewith inſtill, 
That each, with Chriſtian 


Charity, Diſcharge his Cal» 


ling carefully. 
14 Therefore the Chri- 
ſtian Church ſhall free To 
Magiſtrates obedient be, Her 
Homage from the Heart be 
ſhewn, Doing what they 
like to have done. 
15 It is ſuppoſed, that 
they aſk nought Which can- 
not without Sin be wrought 7 
For in that Caſe, we muſt 
obey. God more than what 
all Men may ſay. pps 
W PRAYER. | 
Since Thou, Lord TFeſus 


 Chrifl, haſt been Thyſelf 4 


right [ag Citizen 3 Grant, 
that Diſciple's Duty ne er, 
And Citizen's, may inter- 


* 29 
ART. 
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1 DO believe, a Time 

ſhall be, When my Lord 
Jeſus viſibly At the lat Day 
tò judge will come, And all 
the Dead ſhall leave their 
Tomb. 

2 Th' Elec, and all who 
do believe, Into eternal Life 
have Leave To enter, and 
without 
Bliſs which no End knows; 

3 But thoſe who're wick - 
ed and profane, And De- 
vils too, go into Pain, Eter- 
nal Puniſhment in Hell As 
ſcabby Sheep to bear and 
ſet. | 
4 We blame then thoſe, 
who teach and vent, 'That 
whoſo into Hell is ſent, Or 
Man or Devil, muſt not fo 
Eternal Torment undergo 

5 *Tis alſo a fanatick 
Dream Of Jewiſh Minds, 
and only them, That the 
firſt Reſurrection brings 
Such worldly Realm and 
State of 'T hings, 
- 6 Wherein the Saints, 
the godly. all, With over- 
bearmg Power ſhall In their 
Turn ſeek to get the Sway, 
And razs the Wicked quite 
away. 

| 5 AALER: 
None who bath Jeſus in 
bis Heart, Can in ſuch 
Thoughts take any Part ; As 
after Eafter forty Days, 


DT @ „ oY 


| Woes, Enjoy a 


' Midft the Millennium awere 
his Caſe. v2 IIA 


ART. XVIII. 
40 Oncerning free Will we 

allow, 1 hat Man, as 
daily Fact doth ſhow, Still 
in ſome Meaſure really An 
_—_ hath, a Will that's 
ree: 


2 He can in Outwards 


well behave, Can of two 


Things chooſe which he'll 
have, So far as mere good 
Senſe doth go, A Matter 
to approve and know; 

- 3 And yet without the 
Help and Grace Of th' 
Holy Ghoſt, till he takes 
Place, The Man's not able 
God to pleaſe, Fear, love 
and truſt in him always, 

4 Nor from his Breaſt to 
ſeparate The evil Luft, * 
which is innate ; But this 
is poſſible alone Thro' th' 
Holy Spirit to be done, 

5 Who thro' God's Word 
beſtowed is. For Pau/ one 
time ſpeaks. on this wiſe, 
The nat'ral Man, while he 
does live, Can of God's 
Spirit nought receive. 

6 And that it plainly may 
be ſeen, That nothing new 
I fay herein, A Father's 
Words hear, which ſo clear 
Of free Will in one Book 


'F'7 ©. We do confeſs ( 
e 


pognoſtican) That there's 
% Will in ſome ſort free, 
In all the human Pro- 
« geny : | 

8 © For they've ſtill na- 
turally all An Intellect 
in general, And Reaſon, 
which indeed, tis own'd, 
To treat with God is un- 
fit found, 

They cannot from 

the. Soul's deep Source, 
Fear and love God; yet 
in the Courſe Of th' 
outward Life they can, 
we ſee, Chooſe bad or 
good extempore, 
10 © The good which 
Nature can fulfil, To act 
and work, or elſe ſtand 
ſtill, Eat, drink, a Neigh- 
« bour go to ſee, Dreſs 
and undreſs, build, mar- 
« ry'd be, | | 

11 * Follow a Trade 
* and in ſuch Kind Do uſe- 
“ful Things, as they're in- 
£ clin'd; Still granting, 
ei that nought without God 
« Subſiſts, but from and 
* thro' him flow'd. | 

12 Likewiſe a Man 
* hath a free Choice To 
« at ſome Wickedneſs or 
* Vice; Worſhip an Idol, 
* fome one ſtrike And kill, 
2 and many more ſuch 

AI8&E, 


8 


66 
66 


66 
66 
cc 


cc 
66 
60 
60 
66 
LL, 


46 
* 
4 
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he goes on In the third Hy- 


PRAYER. 

Be thank'd, Lord] that 
with Heart's Delight I can 
ewill, what fore Thee is 
right; Vet that nought elſe 
I may do flill, Dear God! 
watch, and truſt not my 
Will, | 


ART. XIX. 
| 8 


of Sin We teach: Al- 


tho' the Hand Divine All 


Nature did at firſt create, 
And ſtill upholds each Crea- 


ture's State ; 


2 Yet hath the Will per- 


verſe ſuch Might, In a bad. 
Mind, who doth God light, 
As finful Luſts to work and 
move, So as the Devil's 
Will did prove ; 

3 Who ſoon as God off 
from him took His Hand, 
from him did turn and look, 
Unto what's ill, Chriſt teſ⸗ 


th' Origin 


11 


* 


tifies Therefore, that of his 


own he lies. 
- PRAYER. 
Alone then Satan and bis, 
may To own Will live, and 
it obey; My Will and State 
to his Hands quite, Who's the 
Babe's Guardian, I commit, 


ART. XX. 
N 


OW ſince the Goſpel 


ſhines with Power, 


Men talk fo ſenſeleſly no 
2 Match. xi, 25. 


more 
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more, That Works alone 
ſufficient are Fore God to 
make us juſt and clear. 

2 Thro' Faith and Works 
combin'd, *tis ſaid, For th” 
heav'nly Realm we're righ- 
teous made; Which ſaying 
doth more Comfort ' give, 
Than if one at bare Works 
did drive. 4% 

3 Yet ſince Faith's Doc- 
trine, tho' indeed *Mong 
Chriſtians the chief Point 
and Head, Had long not 
rightly urged been; Hence 
did our Anceſtors teach 
plain: 


4 Firſt, that not any Work 


of ours Us unto Peace with 
God reſtores, Purchaſes 
Grace, or Sin's Releaſe ;— 
But Faith attains theſe Pur 
poles, | e 

5 When one believes, that 
for Chriſt's fake Alone 
God's Wrath is turned back, 
Who's the one Mediator 
mert Iwixt God and us 


in Sin's hard Strait. 


6 Should any think, he 
can do this, And merit 
Grace, by Works of his; 


Againſt the Goſpel he to 


God, Deſpiſing Chriſt, doth 


ſeek a Road 

7 The Poctrine of Belief 
is plain In many Places of 
Paul ſeen; By Grace ye're 


fav'd, (we now rehearſe 
1 0 4 k . — 


Ephefians ſecond, the eighth 
Verle,) | 
8 Only thro' Faith, an 
that doth riſe Not from 
ourſelves, God's Gift it is, 

ot out of Works, that 
Cauſe to boaſt For ev'ry 
Man be wholly loſt. 
9 And that we here have 
fram'd or choſe No novel 
ſenſe, a Father ſhews, Who 
often on this Subject treats, 
For inſtance, one this Sen- 
tence meets : | 
10 Not Works but Faith 
in Chriſt alone Brings Grace, 
and us before-God's Throne 
Makes righteous ; ſo his 
Book doth ſay De ſpiritu et 
Literd. | 
11 Altho* this Doctrine 
be deſpis'd, When heard 
by Men unexercis'd In ſuch 
1 hings, tis, we find, with 
Haſte By poor affrighted 
Hearts embrac ec. 
12 The Conſcience ſeek- 
eth Reſt and Peace; B 
Works it cannot theſe poſ- 
ſeſs; But when God's Pro- 
miſe it believes, And that 
as certain Truth conceives, 
13 That it has for Chriſt 
Jeſus'“ fake A loving God; 
it then doth take Courage ; 
when juſtify*'d by Faith, A 
5 70 Peace alſo with God 


* 
. 


14 So 


! 
bye 
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14 So to his Romans Saint 
Paul ſays. This Comfort 
yet in former Days Was in 
ſuch Meaſure not preach'd 
clear; Then Conſciences 
thus guided were, 

- 15 That all muſt thro! 
our Works be ſought; So 
People many 'of theſe 
wrought, One to a Cloyfter 
thro' Smart ran, Another 
ſome Taſk elſe began. 
16 Ev'ry one ſought for 
Grace and Eaſe, And how 
God for his Sins t' appeaſe ; 
But many of them at laſt 
found, No Help did grow 
upon fuch Ground. | 

17 Therefore it was high 
time t'inſiſt, And preach the 
Faith in Jeſus Chriſt, That 
all might know, that what 
Faith eyes, Without Deſert 
God's pure Grace is. 
18 But here obſerve, that 
we take Care, That Faith's 
Diſtinction to declare, 
Which comes in Devils 
from Knowledge dry, And 
in bad Men from Levity, 
19 Where one the Paſ- 
lion's Story all Believes of 
Courſe, in Doubt won't 
call, And that *tis like, as 
Creeds do ſay, Chriſt from 
the Dead roſe the third 
Day. 

20 But a believing Chri- 
ſtian Man Is he, to whom 
it is Amen, And Truth, 


13 
that he his Sin's Releaſe, 
And Grace with Chriſt ob- 
tained has, 

21 And who doth to 
Chriſt's Glory now, Of God 
Almighty ſo mach know, 
That he is his God full of 
Grace, Whom 'he invokes 
in all Diſtreſs ; 

. 22 Who no more like 
the Heathen Train, Lives 
without God, fince tis moſt 
plain, Both in Satan and 
Atheiſt Faith in this Arti- 
cle is miſs'd, 

23 Pardon of Sins, this 
they mock at, Hence they 
Almighty God do hate, 
They for no Good from 
that Hand look, Whence 
alſo - they don't hing in- 


wy - 

4 Suitably to what: we 
eat, The Scripture treats 
Faith compleat, Mean- 

ing ſuch W by no 

means T hereby, as Der 
and bad Men's. 

25 Th' Epiſtle to the 
Hebrews ſpeaks, Right Faith 
within italways takes AHope 
and Confidence, which we 


Fix on God's Promiſe 


ſteadily. 
26 l hat Father alſo hath 
this Note, That by the 
Word Belief we ought 
Truſt in God's Grace to 
underſtand, That we've a 
ren Lord obtain'd; 
C 27 Not 
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27 Not as Satan and all 
his Rout, Who Death and 
Hell from thence ſuck'd out, 
When by the Conſequences 
he Muſt own this a true 
Hiſtory. 
28 We at the ſame time, 
ſecondly, Do teach, Good 
Works muſt and ſhall be, 
Yet not that one thereon 
rely, And think God's Fa- 
vour bought thereby. 
29 But what one does, 
and can, always From Love 


to God and to his Praiſe Is d 


done, Sin's Pardon all the 

while Faith doth receive 

from free Grace ſtill. 

30 When thro the Faith 
in jeſus Chriſt, The Holy 

Gio us to afliſt Ts giv'n; 


then is the Heart made fit iſt 


To do what fore the Lord 
is right. 

31 For till then, want · 

ing th' Holy Ghoſt, Tis 
too weak, all Attempts are 

lot, Since in the Devil's 


Pow'r it dwells, Who Nature 


unto Sin impells. 

32 Therefore one plainly 
might behold, That the 
Philoſophers of old, When 
they did undertake and 
firive Like decent worthy 
Mea to live, 

33 Have not been able 
it t' effect; Inſtead. of what 
they did. project, Virtue, 
into Sins of groſs Kind Have 
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fallen, which could not be 
ſereen d. 

34 So with all People it 
muſt go, Who without 
ſtanding in Faith true, And 
not being by the Spirit led, 
Thro' their own Strength 
think to proceed 

35 Dear Friends, of Faith 
ne'er be it ſaid, That it 
doth from good Works diſ- 
ſuade; But rather ' praiſe 
it, which firſt now Them 
teaches right, and helps to 

0. 
36 It alſo ſhews, how 
they're attain d; Which 


that ye well may under- 


ſtand, Obſerve once more, 


where Jeſus Chriſt, Where 
Faith as yet doth not ex- 


37 The human Nature 
here all o'er, A wretched 
Creature is and poor, For 
ood Works too low-ſunk 
y far; She neither can 
make a right Pray'r; 
38 Heaps in her Calling 
Sin on Sin, In Troubles 


can't herſelf reſign, Cannot 


obey, her Neighbour love, 
Nor againſt Luſts victorious 
prove. 

39 Such high and right 


' good Works are done In 


Jeſus' Strength, in that a- 
lone; As he doth John 
the fifteenth) ſhew, © With: 
* out me ye can nothing do. 
PRAYER, 
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PRAYER. 
But wwith Thee, moſt be- 
: b God! To do Works, 
deth no Feſt include. I hold 
ewith him, who on thy Side 
Gainſt Sin, World, Devil, 
doth abide. 


ART. XXI. 
S touching th' Honour 
which mong Men 
To the Saints hath eſta- 
bliſn'd been, Here we in- 
deed do teach ſo far, That 
one the Saints in Mind 
ſhould bear; 

2 That it t'aſſiſt our Faith 
may ſerve, Whatever we 
in them obſerve, How Grace 
them ſeiz d, and in them 
wrought, How Faith them 
thro? all Trials brought; 

3 That ſo in that Vo- 
cation we, Where us the 
Saviour call'd to be, God- 
lily their Example may And 
ſweetly follow to this Day. 

4 But that one to them 
Worſhip give, Or in Straits 
aſk them to relieve, Of this 
the Biblenothing ſays ; That- 
knows: of but one Throne 
of Grace: 

5 One Mediator, clear 
it is, *T'wixt Men and God 
doth well ſuffice, Thereto 
was Chriſt appointed free, 
The whole World's only 
Saviour he. 


ont. 


15 

6 He's the one Prieſt in 
Heaven's Height, And with 
his Father Advocate; He 
alſo promis d hath alone, 
That he will hear our ev'ry 
Moan. 

7 This is the higheſt Li- 
turgy, That one adore and 
ſeek to Thee In all Need, 
who our Peace didſt gain, 


C Hokus. 
Lord Fefus C, hrift, true God 
and Man ! 


8 By Jobn it 83 de- 
clared been, 


any one ſhould in. r 
with the Father in. ſuch 


caſe, Jeſus as Advocate he 
has. 5 


Prayer.” ; 


Thanks to the Goſpel be ! 


for now, When I do pray, I 


but ſpeak fo: Think, Father 
dear! what T about Ts thy 


own Son's Concern through 
1 . 


ART. XXII. 498 

HIS is. the Dottrine's 

Sum we hold, As it 

to c Evangelick Fold, For 

Chriſtian Information right, 

And for Soul's Comfort once 
was writ; 

2 Which to ſpread Refor- 
mation's Ray Mong Chri- 
ſtians, in good Part its 
Sway Has had above two 

hundred 


8 
hundred Vears. To us it ne- 
ver ſtale appears. 

3 The Holy Ghoſt us 
therein keep, Till Chriſt 


„ 
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again comes to his Sheep, 


And ope 
higher, As Chriſtendom's 
Needs do require. 


Tune: The Lamb's Bliod and bis 
Nail. prints dear. 


H! my dear Heart- 
beloved Lamb! What 
Love have I poſſeſſed, Since 
thou by thy dear Croſs's 
Stem, Me happily haſt 
placed z 
2 Thy Blood, thy Blood 
the Deed has wronght, That 
won me to the Saviour ; 
Elſe had I never on thee 
thought, Nor come to thee 
for ever. 4 
3 Scarce did I clear my 
Mis'ry ſee, But Blood was 
- alfo named By thy dear 
Sinner Company, Which 
all my Heart inflamed. 
pry My conquer'd Heart 


was melted ftraight, In 


Floods of Tears 1 fainted ; - 


Foretaſt had I at his 
Feet, And nothing more 
wanted. W et 11 
5 To me the Blood, the 
Lord's own Blood, Which on 


8 


Mount Calv'ry flowed, Was 
then the ſole and higheſt 


it to us more and 


— 


2 1 


Good, And *twas on me be- | 


ſtowed, 

2 I ſaw me in the wound- 
ed Space, The 8 for 
me — ved; — Ba 
me call'd among the Race 
Thro' free Election ſaved. 

7 I ſaw from out the 
Lanced Side, The Stream- 
ing Blood and Water; There 
all my Happineſs I ſpy'd, 


ture. * ; 


8 Is't poſſible a Child ſo 


poor, So ſoon ſhould find 
Salvation? Who cold and 
dead knew ſcarcely more, 
Than Sin 
tion. 12 


9 But ' twas th? appointed 


Day of Grace, The Time 
to ſave commenced; My 


With Joy and Holy Rap- 


% 


- 


without Ceſſa- 


Heart tranſported; was in 


Blaze Thro' what the Blo 
diſpenſed. 


as . 
* — 


10 The Kindling Fire 
immediate flam d; Thy ten- 


Silence brake, and me con- 
ſtrain'd To go and witneſs 
for thee. 

111 


I der. Dealings o'er me My 
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11 I ſaid; the Wound- 
Stream's Energy, Which 
from the Croſs ſo flooded; 
Has in the Grace engrafted 
me, From which no one's 
excluded. _ ; 

12 A Soul, tho' fill'd 
with Guilt and Shame, And 
ſinful in its Eſſence: Soon 
as it bows before the Lamb, 
Finds Favour in his Pre- 
ſence. 

13 The Blood which he 
did ſhed ſo kind, Alone hath 
it effected, That the whole 
World now Life may find, 
As well as the Elected. 

14 My Heart's-beloved- 
tender Lamb! With thou- 
ſand Tears be praiſed ! For 
tho? I to thee had no claim, 
Thou long' dſt to have me 

15 Thou now haſt made 
me looſe and free, And from 
my Curſe redeemed, And 
with thy choſen Company 
A Member me eſteemed. 


16 Tm ſtill (I know it 


very well,) With Miſery 
ſurrounded; Yet did'ſt thou 
Sin's Dominion quell, Thro' 
thy ſo being-wounded. 

17 I need, I will not mix 
with Sin, Sinee I thy Pow'r 
have proved, And thy 
Blood's-gracious ſhine have 
ſeen; Thou'lt keep thy 
Child beloved. 75715 

18 In Peace I now can 


reſt and do, What once, 


thro' Sin and Sadneſs, 1 


could not, till redeem' d, 
and now I ſerve the. Lord 
with Gladneſs. 

19 A Pain I have and 
only one, My Love is not 
ſo tender, As, in a Soul 
who is thy Bone, Thy Mer- 
cy it ſhould render. 

20 I feel it, where in 
debt I am, With Sinner-" 
Shame it bows me; Yet 
Pm a Member of the Lamb, 
Who his dear Child allows 
me. s 
21 O keep for ever in 
my Sight Thy ſo much 
wounded Body ! My peace- 
ful Seat be in the Light Of 
thy Nail-Holes ſo bloody. 

22 Thy dear Hand never 


from me move, Thy Heart 


keep for me open; Work 
on the Fleſh till to the 
Grave, To th' Spirit nought 


can happen. 

"24 O Let my Soul ſink 
deeper in The Blood's un- 
fathom'd Ocean! My Pa- 
ſture Ground is always 


green, I feed upon thy Paſ- 
a”. pon tny 


2d Tl der T can the 
Nail-holes kiſs, And greet 
with Bride's Affection, And 
cloſe embrace 1 my 
Knees Theſe de 

Election 


- 


C „ 


of my 


— 
— — 
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24. * 


In the ſame Tune, 


Lamb goes forth, and 
on him bears The 
Guilt and Miſdemeanour 


Of all the World, and pa- 


tient wears The Likeneſs of 
a Sinner. | 

2 Great King! in ev'ry 
Age confeſt, Yet never more 
or greater, Than when thou 
with thy Wounds waſt dreſt, 


Could I but praiſe thee bet- 


ter ! | 

3 Yet when to ſing I 
even ceaſe, and only thirſt 
inceſſant; Thou gracious 
Prince, whom for my Bliſs 
Thirſt did conſume, Art 
preſent, 
4 And when my Soul thy 
Soul does meet, From thy 
Hands Bliſs it gaineth; My 
Fleſh thy Temple does thee 
greet, When on the Heart 
Blood raineth. 


5 Of Jeſu's Blood, that 


Dew ſo ſweet, None has 


ſo true a Feeling, As his 


dear Church, who makes 
the Feet Of her dear Spouſe 
her Dwelling. 

6 O Holy Ghoſt! a Mo- 
ther thou Moſt ſuitably art 


named; O Spirit, who the 
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Scriptures thro', Haſt ſe- 


| ſu's Praiſe proclaimed ; 


7 O Spirit, whoſe whole 
Dioceſe In Jeſu's Rings 
appeareth ; For thy Mater- 
nal Heart ſhe prays, Which 
Heart for all things caretn. 

8 O Jeſu, little Lamb ſo 
dear; What Pain a poor 
Heart traces, What An- 
guiſh, which one ſcarce can 
bear, Until one thee em- 
braces! | 

9 In thouſand Beauties 
could'ſt thou be Unto 
God's Church pourtrayed, 
When one the bloody Rays 
can ſee By ev'ry Scar diſ- 


played. 
10 But paint thyſelf with' 
thy own Hand; Deep in 


my Heart ingrave Thee, O 
Lamb! and I'll no more 
demand, Till I can wholly 
have Thee. | 

11 So. ſure as Thou'rt 
the Chriſt of God, And 
God of God's own Eſſence, 
And Light of 


* a 
Lamb ſo good, and of a 


gracious Preſence: | 
12 So ſure - myſelf quite 
poor I find; Indeed I 
ſhould have died, Had not 
thy bleſt atoning Wind 
With Breath me well ſup-' 
plied. FEA 
13 My Deareſt Saviour 
give thy Child That fweet 
eſpecial Favour ; That it 
I may 


A Collection 
may to thy Face ſo mild, 


The proper Track diſco- 
ver. 

14 And let me then with 
Juice of Blood, Thy Scars 
uncounted Numbers Pour- 
tray before the Brotherhood, 
With all thy dying Mem- 
5. 

15 And let me paint that 
melting Look, Thou gav'ſt 
as thou expired'ſt, When 
for our Bliſs thine Eye- 
ſtrings broke, 
from Life retiredſt. 

16 Mean while I view 
thy tender Care Quite hap- 
py and contented, To bring 
me Soul and Body near, 
* thy own Self cement- 


17 Indeed; my Lamb! it 
gladdens me, That grafted 
in thy Body, I can abide 
unchangeably, Which I be- 
lieve moſt ſteady. 

18 God equal with thy 
Father ftrong ! Finiſh in fi- 
lent manner The Vict'ry in 
the Fleſh, among The Souls 
beneath thy Banne. 

19. Ah! ſtay by thy dear 
Church, that ſhe Embrace 
thee in her Spirit; That on 
thy Breaſt ſhe warmed be, 
Glad of thy Wounds and 
Merit. | 

20 It coſts thee ſcarce a 
Step to go, To eaſe a Soul 


And thou 
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that's needy; Thou didſt 


come far enough e' er now 
Into our ſinful Body.. 
21 Now therefore thee 
dear Lord, we bleſs! Al- 
tho' our utmoſt Fervour Is 
nothing like thy Eagerneſs 
To die for us, O Saviour. 

22 Vet each, Thou ever- 
laſting Good! Gets thro', 
tho' Poor and Needy; Fill 
only all with thy dear Blood 
And feed them with thy 
Body. i Keg EM | 
23 Think on one Flock 
eſpecially, Whoſe Heart's 
whole Inclination, Is:to thee 
her dear Lamb to be A 
faithful Congregation. 

24 When is ſhe quite to 

thy Heart's Wiſh, + When 
does ſhe in Blood's River 
Swim on, as in the Sea a 
Fiſh ! When loſt in Thee 
for ever! 

25 That in a ſimple child- 
like Mind, She fully might 
be guided; And truly as 
the Lamb defign'd, Have 
all her Things decided 

26 That while ſhe does 
the Furrows make 'The Ob- 
ject of her Viſion, She max 
deep in her Heart partake 
Her changeleſs Bliſs-Frui- 
_.:.. - $' 

27 The Wounds, Lord 
Jeſus, and the Wreath That 
pierc'd thy ſacred Fore - 

8 head, 
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head, And all thy Suff' rings 
unto Death Shine from this 
Eaſtern Handmaid. 

28 Her Wiſh, that many 
2 Heathen Soul To thy 
Heart be cemented ; There- 
by, that the far northern 
Pole Yields Savages, is 
nin: 

29 Who knows but Je- 
fa's bloody Scars May, if 
not loud proclaimed, Yet 
foftly once N55 Perſian Ears 
And to Mogels be named? 

30 What! Whois God? 
A Carpenter, Who tho' 
the World's Compiler, In 


this Form wiſ appear, 
. rid's Re- 


As Th' whole 
conciler. 

31 He knew how to con- 
found and blaſt All Wiſ- 
dom's vain Preſumption, 
And yet upon the Croſs at 
laſt To finiſſi our Redemp- 
tion. 

32 Lamb! when Thou 
*fore thy Father's Face Per- 
form'ſ thy Miniſtration, 
Preſenting all the Sinner- 
Race As Gy own Genera- 
tion: 

33 This thy ſmall Church 
forget not then, Bought by 
thy Death ſo bloody, She 
loves thee ſo for all thy 
Pain, That ſhe to die is 
ready. 

* The Brethren's Church, it 
baving been founded by the Greek. 


34 And ſince in our own 
Fleſh and Blood Thou'ft 
won the whole Creation, 
Make chaſte that Fleſh and 
true and good, Thro' thy 
Wounds Radiation. 

35 Thou Father of all 
things and God ! Who all 
haſt comprehended, When 
dead and naked on the 
Wood Thy Body was ex- 
tended ! 

36 The Counſel of thy 
Love complear, And make, 
that ev'ry wonder Of thy 
Fire's godly Flame ant 


Heat, May overſpread th 
Tinder. f 


37 Then all our Choirs 
with chearful Tone, "Praiſe 
Jeſus the Fehowah : Tho? 
Kyrie Eleiſen“ Is mix't with 
Hallelujah F. 


* Lord have Mercy. + Praiſe 


the Lord, 
A 

Tune: Lord, Chriſt, thy Blood 
ſo fad. 


A N inward -prieſtly 
Heart, And tender 
Mother's Smart, A Mind 
of Virgins chaſte, Child- 
hkeneſs, Diligence, A faith- 
ful, humbled Breaft, All 
Bliſs m a Word, Quic rad 
now afford To thy 
Las? 

2 The 
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2 The Wounds our Sins 
procur'd, When Hands and 
Feet were bor d, The Fur- 
rows drawn ſo deep Upon 
thy Body, Lord] Comfort 


thy Church and keep Her % 


Eternally, Thro' all that 
which ſhe Undergoes for 
Thee. ; 

3 O Thou our Head, 
Lord Chriſt! I doubt not, 
'Thou'lt exiſt, (As a moſt 
faithful Heart, Who's 
Charch's-Prince confeſt] In 
all her Joy and Smart Al- 
ways to her that, What 
ſince one bleſt Date Thou 
didſt ſtipulate. 


26. 


Tune: The Savicur's Bleed and, 
2 &c. 5 4 


A* long as Jeſus Lord 
| remains, Each Day 
new riſing Glories gains ; 
It was, it is, and will be fo 
With his Blood-Croſs's- 
Church below. 

2 Still to that Word well 
known we chime, From 
Place to Place, from Time 
to Time: O Thou. our 
bloody Righteonſneſs! Ne- 
main thy Church's glorious 
Dreſs. 

3 The Song upon the 


Sea of Glaſs, The Shibbo- 
leth the {ſmall Flock has, 
Is; but one Thing has 
brought us thro, The Lamb's 
Blood, He was flaughter'# 


4 With Heartand Mouth 
we join our Yes, The Lamb 
his Church's Ground-work 
it ; Which in its Place ſhall 
ſtedfaſt ſtay, When Heav'n 
and Earth ſhall melt a+ 
way. 
5 The Lamb, he is our 
deareſt Lord, We'll of no 
other hear a Word, He is 
the Church's lovely Head, 
On whom ſhe b'leves ena- 
moured, 

6 Thou know'ſt it dear. 
eſt Lord and God! Thy 
Croſs, thy Shame, 
Death and Blood, And all 
thy meritorious Pain, Is thy 
dear Congregation's Gain. 
7 *Fore all the World 


ſhe honours Thee, And 


ſhould ought elfe propoſed 


be, Tho' it were by an An- 


gel bright, With her his 
Credit's gone outright. 

8 What wonder that thy 
Hand doth bring thy Peo- 
ple as with Leading-String, 
From Step ta Step ſtill fur- 
ther on, That they're at 
laſt to Heatheng gone. 


9 Thy Spirit, the Spirit 
of ior? pd, With which 
thy Father thee hath oil'd, 


C 3 That 
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That too is thro' thy Church 
diffus'd, By which to all ſhe's 
introduc'd. 8 
10 On Servants, and on 
Handmaids Thou Th' U- 
rim and Thummim doſt be- 
ſtow: To them thou ope'ſt 
the ſealed Book, Whene'er 
they want therein to look. 
11 Thy Grace with Pow- 
ers them endows, For faith - 
ful Service in thy Houſe, 
For Offices mongſt thy 
bleſt Croud, For Bleſſings 
mong the Witneſs Cloud. 

12 When theſe Things 
we're reflecting on, We 
ſcarce know what on us is 
done, We ſit, we view, in 
wonder brought, Thou cru- 
cify d! Thou'rt all our 
Thought. | 
13 Thy Meſſengers more 
glorious make, Lamb! for 
thy own and Church's ſake, 
Let the whole orld be 
quickly told, What we of 
thee our Lamb do hold. 


27. 


Tune: | Ye Children, - where do 
you devell, &c. 


A Soul that would al- 
ways be  ſhelter'd 
from Sin, Whoſe Garments 
he every Day would keep 
clean, Where could ſuch a 


- 


% 


A 
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one out of Danger abide ? 


O! he muſt an Anchoret b 

in the Side. = 

2 Who makes the red 
Nailprints his- conſtant Re- 
treat, Will find ſuch Re- 
tirement and Solitude ſweet, 
Such Stillneſs and Safety 


from all that is ill, That 


there and there only he al- 
ways will dwell. 

3 One momently there 
is preſerved from Harm, He 
taſtes Life eternal, is juicy 
and warm ; No Foe from 
without or within can mo- 
leſt The Dove who hath 
built in theſe -Rock-cliffs its 
Neſt. 


28: 
Widows-Hymn, April 30. 
#743 


Tune: Lord Cbris, thy Blood, 
&c. . 


8 our dear Jeſpua, 
His Mother ſtanding 
ſaw At his Crucifixion; It 
from his Heart did draw 


Such Senſe of her Afflic- 


tion, That He rais'd his 


Head, Grateful, fince in- 
deed Fleſh from her He 


had. HERS 
2 As his Heart John was 
ere, 
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there, To him with filial 
Care, See, ſays he, thy 
„% Mother !”” "Twas done, 
That Sheep more near To 
Jeſus than all other, Took 
this Mother poor Glad, 
within his Door, Would 
not leave her more. 

3 Who would not wil- 
lingly His Saviour's Mo- 
ther ſee In his Habitati- 
on? This muſt Fohn's Pri- 
v*lege be, TIwas his Pre- 
deſtination, And his pro- 
per Lot, Which we now 
have not To experience 
got. 
4 Vet whoſoever can Be- 
lieve God's Word to Man, 
Tis to them a Blefling, 
And purely Grace's Plan ; 
To nurſe a Creature, miſ- 
ſing Huſband, Friends and 
Store, A true Widow poor, 
Soul and Body o'er. 
5 Hence thou muſt wick- 
ed be, Thou Chriſtian's 
Reli& free! If thou Chriſt 
forſakeſt, And that 12 
wantonly To Luſt an Off'- 
ring makeſt, Which in je- 
ſu's Hands Now reverted 
ſtands from the Marriage 
Bands. ä 

6 Vea, hence a Curſe it 


is this, Which the Bible 
preſſeth On married Men 
of his, Thou, who my 


. 23 
% Wounds confeſſeſt, Huf- 
* band! Thou muſt ſee, 
Her Vice - Chriſt thou 
* be, Till once Chrifteſs 
he | | 
7 And this in general 
Should be the Aim of all 
In the Huſband's Station ; 
And then 'twill do, we 
ſhall In Jeſu's Conę re ga- 
tion See each Widow made 
Ready for the Bed Of the 
Lamb her Head. | 

8 Lord Jeſus! now be- 
hold The Church's Wi- 
dow-Fold : Young ones of 
this Order, Not yet like 
Her, them mould, By a 
new Marriage further, That 
Th' Eternal Band, Thro' 
a faithful Hand, May com- 
pleated ſtand. 

9 So on the other Side, 
Who in thy Church reſide 
By their Years excepted 
From being further tied, By 
thee be they accepted; In 


„ me (fay and own) Shall 


your Marriage-plan From 


this Day be done, 


CHoRUS. 
Lord Feſus Chriſt! thy 
Paſſion, Thy Death and thy 


| Salvation Bleſs our beloved 
is. Lo! Our Lord's Will 


Widows Choir. 
* Fpbeſ. 5. 
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29. 
Ads ii. 
Tune: The Saviour t Blood and, 
| &c. | 


A S Pentecoſt was fully 
come, 'Th' Aſſembly 
being in ſome Room, A 
ruſhing Wind and ſudden 
blows, And. fills immediate 
all the Houſe. 
2 While in Amaze th' 
attentive Throng, The like- 
neſs of a fiery Tongue Di- 
vinely ſhone, and hov'ring 
made Its dazling Reſt on 
ev'ry Head. 
- 3 Mean while from God's 


eternal Child, The Holy f. 


Ghoſt each Boſom fill'd; 
All ſpake, as he did them 
direct, With Tongues and 
wond' rous Dialect. 

4 FJerus lem at this year- 
ly Feaſt Was. full of Men 
from all the Eaſt, And 
ſome from ev'ry Land and 
Name, Who hither to the 
Worſhip came. 

5 Scarce was the Rumour 
Fpread aboad, But round 
the Houſe a Concourſe 
crowd: Each thought 
through all the wond'ring 
Throng, He heard them 
ſpeak his Mother Tongue. 

6 Aſtoniſh'd each his 
«Neighbour view'd, And ar- 


9 
4 * 
- * 
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gu'd, as they liſtning ſtood, 
Are theſe not Galilcans ? 
How Do they the Partbi- 
ans Language know ? 

7 'Tis Elamitiſb, one re- 
ply'd; Nay Median, they 
of Media cry'd ; Meſapota- 
miſb, ſome averr'd, Some 
we have Cappadoc iſb heard. 

8 We Pontih; We th" 
Jonick clear, Pamphylian 
we; we Phrygian hear. 
Egyptian ! Nay, the Liby- 
ans Cy, Tis Cyrenean cer- 


Ys | 

9 * Tis (ſaid the Proſelytes 
of Rome ) Pure Latin; No 
"tis Cretiſh, ſome. Arabs 
affirm'd, tis Arabick; Tis 
all but Folly, the Fews 


10 When one ſurprized 
turn'd him round, And God 
Almighty's Finger own'd, 
“ Tho' I am here a Fo- 
<* reigner, Yet in my na- 
tive Tongue I hear; 

11 And others who about 
him ſtood, Thought, what 
will follow O my God! 
They're drunk, the 


Galileans cry'd ; We Few- 


i/» hear, and nought be- 
ſide. | 

12 Then Peter with th' 
Eleven roſe, Beckon'd, and 


ſilenc'd all the Houſe; And 


then he audibly began To 
ſpeak in ev'ry Language 


plain, 
13 Je- 
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13 Feruslem's Citizens, 
and ye Of Vracl's choſen 
Family! To you eſpecially 
be known, What now is 
midſt the People done. 
14 The Nations gather' d 
round the Houſe, Are not 
in Wine, as ye ſuppoſe; 
Three Hours of Day are 
ſcarcely gone, Nor can you 
think them drunk ſo ſoon. 

- 15 The Miracle to-day 
ye view, Joel had promis'd 
long ago: In th' latter 
Days (ſaith God) I'll bleſs 
And pour my Spirit on your 
Race. „ 

16 On ev'ry Creature 
ſhall it flow; Your- Chil- 
dren, Sons and Daughters 
too, Shall Seers and Pro- 
phets then commence, And 

rand wide my Word diſ- 

nſe. 

'17 Your Old my Mind 
in Dreams ſhall learn, Your 
young Men Viſions ſhall diſ- 
cern, Servants and Hand- 
maids will I bleſs, And they 
mall be my Witneſſes. 


* 
30. 
Tune: To Cod on high, &c, 


S the Lamb in the 
Garden went, He ſaw 
ſome one there tarry; Twas 


Mary, who him did lament, 
The Lamb did call out, 
Mary! She turn'd about in 
haſte, poor Thing, And 


round his Feet did fall and 


cling, And ſaid, My good 
Lord Jeſus ! 


„ > 


VE*, Epouſe! ten- 
A = 
For the Curſe laid on Thee. 


Ave, for thy Toll great. 


Ave, for thy Blood-Sweat. 
Are, for Limbs Ice-ſet. 
Ave, thou Lips pale Hue ! © 
Ave, thou Cheeks cold 
Dew | | 
Ave, thou ghaſtly View ! 
„ thorn- crown 'd Head ſo 
ne! 7 


Wounded ::, :]: Skin of 


thine ! 


Ave, ::, :|: Side's dear 


Shrine ! 
* All hail! 


32. ” 


LOODY Reconciler, 
Thy Croſs-Church's 
Healer! If tunes number- 
leſs I thy Feet embraced, 
" _Wept 


26 


Wept them wet, and kiſſed 
For electing Grace; Yet I 
nought thereby hadwrought, 
For thy Smarts Reward now 


ſeize me, Vea and Thouſands 
with me. 


33. 


Hicken bleſſed and ca- 
reſſed, Little Bee on 
eſu's Breaſt; From the 
urry and the Flurry Of 
this Earth thou'rt now at 
reſt: From our Care in 
lower Regions, Thou art 
taken to the Legions, Who 
*bove human Griefs are 
rais'd ; There thou'rt kept, 
the Lamb be prais'd! Chick- 
en bleſſed, Bee careſſed: 
Thou that fleep'ft on Jeſu's 
Breaſt. ; | 


Tune: Bloody Reconciler. 
1 Hurch, behold thy Sa- 


viour ! See the briny 
River Guſh out of his Eyes. 
See him without Pity 
Brought without the City 
For a Sacrifice. While he 
hangs, O mark what Pangs 
Cauſed his ſo dreadful Cry- 
ing, View thy Huſband dy- 
ing. | : 
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2 Multitudes around him 

Mock him, hiſs, and wound 
him, While he filent is; 
When he groans, what 
ſhouting Echoes all about 
him From his Enemies. 
Canſt thou hear the Men 
of War, See how Prieſts 
and Scribes do teaze him, 
While Hell's Terrors maze 
him. 
3 See him faint and ti- 
ring, Now with Pain ex- 
piring, Bloodleſs, pale, and 
ſpent: His weak Head de- 
clining, Bowing down and 
ſigning His New Teſta- 
ment. See how rent, how” 
out of Joint Are his ten- 
der Limbs, and whealed, 
By theſe Stripes thou'rt 
healed. 


4 Look upon him lon- 
ger, Death approaches 
ſtronger, Hoops of chilling 


Sweat Now from his dear 


Members Iſſue forth in 
Numbers, Down from 
Head to Feet. Lo! he 
ſighs, and Lamblike dies, 
Seals with Death his Oath 
and Promiſe; Now his 
Kingdom come is. 

5 Satan to the Saviour 
Muſt the Souls deliver, 
Owning, © They are thine!” 
Frighted he diſclaims them, 
Blood divine o'erſtreams 
them, Who were Slaves 
of Sin: Now his Head is 

bruis'd 


Collection 
bruis'd indeed, Nor can 


hence Hell's Gates affect 


them, Jeſus will protect 
them. 5 

6 This the Heroes fires, 
This with Zeal inſpires All 
the Witneſs-Cloud, Far and 
near to publiſh, And this 
Truth eſtabliſh, Chriſt 1s 
Lord and God! He has 
dy'd, and juſtify'd, Freed 
from Hell and Sin for ever. 
Ev'ry true Believer, 


; is 


Tune: | Thou who. with Sinners 
ſmi tten art, 


C LOSE to thy bleſſed 
Wounds we are Now 
here our Love-Feaſt hold- 
ing; And the dear Side's 
beloved Scar Is our Lamb's 
Grace unfolding : We glad- 
ly kiſs the Side's dear Hole, 
The Hands, Feet, ev'ry 
Feature; O lovelieſt Lamb, 
make to our Soul Each of 
thy Scratches ſweeter! 


36. 


Tune: Elder of thy Train, 


E AR Church, art 
thou well, In the 


of Hymns. 


27 
Side-Hole's Cell? Art thou, 
other Places ſcorning, At 
thy riſing in the Morning, 


Hid within the Shrine Of 


this Wound divine ? 

2 Doſt thou know the 
Hand Of thy dear Huſ- 
band? Haſt thou been ſo 
well all over, That thy 
Eyes the Bliſsdiſcover ; And 


this Day by Day? Can'ſt 


thou Amen ſay ? | 

3 Really that Hole dear, 
Open'd by the Spear, Al- 
ways Room enough is giv- | 
ing, That we all may there 
be living : And who will 
be well, Muſt come in this 
Cell. 

4 Huſband of thy She, 
(Baniſh'd once from Thee, 
But thro* thy mod holy Paſ- 
ſion, Purchas'd out of ev” 
Nation, From all Curſe and 


Fear,) Stand her Huſband ' 
dear! 


3 


March 6, 1747- 


Tune: Brought to the Birth dear 
Great ure, thou, 


* 

D E AR Creature, whom 
Immanuel Found out, 

did form and fix, And alſo 

oft with his own Soul Does to 

one Ointment mix: What on 


this 


28 
this Feaſt, thy Spouſal Lord 
Doth thee to celebrate af- 
ford, Would prove the dear- 
eſt Gift to thee ? 
[AxswER.] | 
Tf He might but fetch me! 

2 His ruſhing, that the 
ſmalleſt Hair 9 76 and 
ſhook thereby, His Breezes, 
as at Emmans there An 
Inkling prov'd him nigh, 
And that inim'table Look 
of his To me had ſure be- 
wray'd my Bliſs : This to 
the Wound-Rays we im- 
pute, They touch, ſeize, 
and tranſmute. 

3 How very oft has wept 
my Heart, My other Self! 
with Thought, That in my 
wedded Friend a Smart Of 
Anxiouſneſs I've wrought, 


For (thought I) whom he 


fo has led, And hath not 
yet confummated, Muſt a 
poor Being certainly, As 
the Aſs ſtupid be. 

4 How is it? for this 
wretched Heart, So ſlug- 
giſh, burthenſome, This 
Heart, who's his Reproach 
and Smart, Earat Ani- 
mum . I thought at all 


Adventures this, If I'm 2 


Man, I'm ſurely his; He 
38 of Mankind's Church the 


Spouſe; He hears't, be- 


heves, allows. 
He bad given up the Ghoſt, 
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5 What wonder, if a Fe- 
didjab Of Jeſus Chriſt the 
Spouſe, Is of his Phi- 
ladelphia as *'twere an 
Angel choſe? 'The Heart 
is full of Tears and Sight, 
The Mouth muſt overflow 
outright; The Heart the 
Lord and Huſband feels, 
The Mouth it gladly tells. 

6 In Th' uncreated Fa- 
mily, Of th* Houſe thow 
only Son! That Houſe 
which ne'er extin& can be, 
Becauſe itne'er begun; Head 
of the Court of Elohim, Of 
the abſolving Seraphim“ 
Arch-Penitentiary thou ! A 
Worm will Penance do. 


* Tſar, vi. 6, 7. Job iv. 18, 


7 There hangs the little. 
Creature dear, Which has 
thy Foot embrac'd; It's 
Sinner Mouth there cleaves, 
and were Gladly to it ſing d 
faſt. What of himſeſf J 


ſaiab ſays, That do upon 


thy Church always; She 
all believes N As 
Goſpel, what's from thee. 
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Eareſt Lamb! thy 
Wounds fo bleſſed. 
Are aà bottomleſs W 
| or 
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For a Hoſt quite number- 
leſs So of healthy as diſ- 
eaſed, : Do from them 
drink their Salvation. Ev'ry 
Witneſs Mouth does found, 


O that in the Side-hole's Fpirie 


Wound Deep : :,. :|:,- : 
was 5 our Habitation ! 
Wk: py, happy are, 
Wie: in — Blood - ſtream- 


Res Wounds of the Saviour 
7 buried are. 1 


Tune: Ave, Spouſe ! tenderly, 1 


E AR Father Hea- 

venly, Now hear thy - 
Litany. When we Lamb !,. 
Lamb! repeat, Abba ſou nds 
very fweet. Thy Kingdom a 
ſhall go on. Did we but 
do thy Will, In all things 
ſoft and ill ; As it above 
is done! Thou art our 
God alone, Therefore give 


us Food, The true Bread of ; 


God. 

2 Thy Debtors ſure we 
are, Always doſt thou for- 
bear! We alſo Will he glad, 
When to the Brotherhood 
We can forgive the Debt. 


God's Torments Covenant 


No Room at all will grant 
The Tempter, us to con- 


IA 


% 


ther) 


* „ 
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29 
troul. Make both Body 
and Soul Free from cr 
axel *. Amen, Abiel 1. 


® he ſpl Be fie 
7% 7% Father c 5 


| 40. * 
Sabbath-Hymn. Wa 
Tune: *. uu. 


Lock of Ge, * 
Witneſſes! On whom 
the Lamb's great Matters 
lie; Tis the way, that on 
this Day You ſhould your 
Pilgrim - - Staves lay by. 
Since our Church's Period, 
Is the Sabbath's Feaſt re- 
new'd. Know you, who 
pointed this? Our Lord 
Goa, Chriſt Tefus, tis. 

2 Chriſt, Ie fram'd, and 
Ruach (nam'd The Mo- 
did the Creature 
brood; Father ſpoke the fi- 
niſhing, Stroke, And all in 
ſix Days perfect ſtood : Then 
when God ſaw all ſo bleft 
And good, the ſey*nth was 
the Reſt Of Fehowah Ela- 


him, And was Sabbath call'd 


by him. | 
3 Holy be, from Labour 
free, Te Creatures all, this 
bleſſed Day J/ae/s Flock 
D and 


30 
and Abraham's Stock Do 
their Creator's Plan obey. 
Moſes, as his Cuſtom was, 
This Command renewed 
has, Rigoroufly did ordain, 
Fach ſhould reſt, on ny 
Pain. 
4 Thouſand "ma 3 
were, And then began a 
Period new; The Prophet 
of Nazaret, Preaching with 
quiteanother view, Did too, 
now and then at leaſt, Touch 
upon the Sabbath Feaſt ; 
Made that, ſuch a Day of 
Reſt, As does eaſe. and not 
moleſt. 


5 Now this Thing; that 


Evening A quite indiff rent 
Matter made. Whereon 
came the laſt dear Lamb, 
Juſt as the Jews their Paſ- 
ſah had: Then in Death's 
ſtrong Agony Chriſt form- 
ed his immortal She, And 
while they the Sabbath 
have, He reſts too within 
the Grave. 

6 Ancient Race of Cov'- 
nant-Grace, Your Sabbath's 
Feaſt as nothing own. 
Chriſt's Church dear, whom 
he has here, Which is her 
Bridegroom's Fleſh and 
Bone, She another Sabbath 
has, Giv'n her by her 
Huſband's Grace ; He makes 
her in his Side s Shrine 


A neat Sabbath's Bedde- 
e 


lein. 


1 
3 
| 
: 
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7 And we are for this 
End here, Before the high 
enthroned Sire, *Fore the 
Lamb, the ſev'nfold Flame, 
And fore the ſeven Stars ſo 
clear, Fore the Beings full 
of Eyes, Fore the Elders 
grave and wiſe. Come, E- 
lection! take your Seat, 
And the - Sabbath Love- 
Fealt eat. 

8 Reſt and eat at this 
Feaſt ſweet, And then a- 
gain to work afford ; . 
all the - Pilgrim's Ca 
Whoſe Ears t e Cov'nant- 
Awl has bor'd. When that 
Schabbas is to eome, The 
wiſh'd - for Millennium, 
Where the Lamb is bodi- 
ly ; This his own Conger n 
ment be. 

9 Vet before unh time 
is 0'er, Which we in Faith 
muſt ſpend below, He'll be 
here, the Lamb; He's near: 
The Schabbas is preparing 
now. But when once our 


Bridegioom ſhall bring us in 
the Schabbas-Hall, And we 
at his Agape ſit, 


Then 
"twill be quite ſweet, quite 
ſweet. 

10 Amen, Yea! Halle- 
we are called 
Day Now come 
near your» Ctoſs - Church 
h ere, O Father, Mother, 
make no Stay; Build and 
beautify the Hall, And, 


F 4 thou 


— * te e 


0 8 to Bodies: 
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thou Bridegroom! glad us all. 
Fain the Bride would mar- 
ried be, Come, dear Lord! 
ſhe calleth Thee. 

We To 004 on bigh, ar. 


ob Midas! who now- 


holds the Helm (And 


müll his Sway and good is) 
Of his Demeſne and Prize, 
the Realm Of Spirits join'd 
The Univerſe 
is ſure his own, « Tis the 
Poſſeſſion of the Son, With 
all 1 its Ends and Borders 

2 By Birth he is the Fe- 
zowaß, And for his Throne 
and Sce ter His Sire hath 
in th' Eternal Law Pro- 
vided ſuch a Chapter, 
That he with him to- 
«« gether reig );“ Since in 
the Royal Houſe divine, 
There can be no Succeſ- 
ſion. | 


3 Yet as to that Impreſ- 


fion wiſe, Which in the 


Creatures place hass TI 


Maker ſom what di . 


viſe, Which canes different 
Traces: He fag 


dividual For h Poſſelllon 


perſonal, And ſtamp”, Ichere⸗ 5 


on his l n 8 2 


2 W 
—_ 1 ** 
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4 This he his Marriage 
Conſort names, She's Lady 
of all Nature, Of Spirits 
numberleſs the Dame, And 


ev'n of ev'ry Creature: 


God his own Father he al- 
lows Her as her Sire, him- 
ſelf as Spouſe, - The Holy 
Ghoſt as Mother. 

5 And now the Caſe ia 


manifeſt, When this ſame 


Bride of Jeſus, (Whieh 
Million Individuals bleſt Out 
of its Fulneſs “ raiſes) Is for 
her Huſband gathered; The 
Holy Ghoſt performs this 
Deed, Colle&s her as N 
Shepherd. | 

6 When this bleſt Flock 
of Souls: fo weak, Againſt 
the Hoſtile Squadron, (OF 
whom we many things 
could ſpeak) Does need a 
mighty Patron: Then does 
Jehova; Father there, 
With his Omnipotence ap- 
pear, And the don 's Sheep 
protecteth. ET 

7 But when en 
is the Caſe, And kiſſing 
and Careſſes; The Son then 
like a Load: ſtone draws, 
Love's Pain on her im- 
A 105 The Bride whom 

for hunſelf Made, And. .. 
for her endleſs” iy 
Aid Himic!f Join 5 . 
Nature 


* Col. i. 18, 19, 


8 And 
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228. And what the Sire and 
Spirit dear Do for the 
whole Seed human, To ga- 


ther, guard, and take true 


Care, Is all done in the 
Son's Name. Whoe'er to 
ſpeak Commiſſion has, And 
| ſpeaks in the Son's Name 
and Place, The Thing's as 
good as Amen. * 
9 The Hymn is out, yet 
from our Tongues One 


Word would ſtill be flow- 


ing: It ſtrongly preſſes 
Heart and Lungs, What is 
this Word ſo glowing? An 
Angel's Breath far ſhort 
does fall to utter it, Youri 
all in all; Lamb ] God's 
| Lamb! Martyr'd Lam- 


42. 
Tune: Whencer him I can eat. 


Hriſt's Side-hole! hear 

my Pray'r, Accept 
my Meditation: On thee I 
caſt my Care, With Child- 
hke Adoration. While Days 
and Ages paſs, And end- 


leſs Periods roll, A# ever 
laſting” Blaze Shall ſparkle 


from that Hole. 


Thy Feet to ho 


— "MC 
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43. 


How is Heart with 
Rapture mom d. 


Tune: 


AVE endleſs Thanks, 
c e Wounds ſo dear, 
And thou, O Side pierc'd 
by the Spear, For all your 
Penance bloody. I am re- 
deem'd on Croſs's Stem 
Thro* the Blood of my 
deareſt Lamb. O Blood! 
in Soul and Body Stream. 
now Quite thro*.. Penetrate 
me. 'Thro', and heat me, 
Make me holy, Happy, 
chearful, light and oil. 


2 This kindles in my 
Heart a Flame, And makes 


me, O my pregous Lamb! 
reſolved. 
I lye before thoſe Feet, and 
weep, And my Heart feels 
ſomething ſo deep, As I 
ſhould be diſſolved *Fore 
ou, Pierc'd thro' Wound- 

ole - Sluices, Scratches, 
Bruiſes, Mangled Members, 


we, and do rejoice, 


Eiutzned : To 


me regained. Keep me 
Happy, I'm thy Purchaſe, 


I'm thy Church's, I'm: 
Yours, Parents | Who gave 


up God's Child to Tor- 
ments. | | 

4 I'd here conclude, but 
no I can't; I muſt once 
more the Wound Holes 


chant, My Song muſt ſtill 


preſent them: The Wounds 
whence Themas did con- 
clude His Lord to be the 
very God, They ſparkle, 
I could paint them. I Preach 
And Teach All that hear 
me, Or come near me: 
Once I doubted, But the 
Wounds all Vouny have 
route. 

5 Whene' er | in my 
Chamber am, And claſp 
and kiſs my deareſt Lamb, 
Then have I the Wounds 
wholly : Deep in the Side 
I lay me Thus, Now in 


the Length, and now acroſs 


As if it was mine ſolely. 
For I Do lie In the Side's 
Bed, And the Hands red 


And the Feet too Are my 
Cov'ring and my Pillow. 


6 And had my Lamb not 
laid on me Sai 
I ſhould ceftai 


| * 
ſq red, W and my 
eed Be a 


Brethren? 5 
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weak Voice, To thee, who'ſt 


forgetting : Since I Dearly 
Love to fit near Ev'ry Scar 
dear, Them reviſing, On. 
his Body herbalizing. | 

7 And when I from the- 
Pulpit ſpeak, The Wounds. 

my gen'ral Heads do make,, 
And ſpecial too molt meet- 
ly : And in a Congrega- 
tion - Room, Upon the. 
Wound-holes ſtill I come, 
Theſe make. the Hours paſs. 
ſweetly. Spear's Wound! 
Chief Ground, Which I ten-- 
der To each Sinner! Ten- 
tlum pacis U Thou mak'N 
Templa ex cloacis F. 

* Temple of Peace, 7 Temples 
out of unclean Hearts, rs XV « 
17, 18, | 
8 And herewith Dama con- 
cluding now: Ye Wounds 
of Tefas! Thanks, to. you, 
That ye were ſq tormgnt- 
ed. I kiſs you all moſt ten- 
derly, Ye 1 Tokens, 
which I ſee On Hands, 
Feet, Side, imprinted. Who 
will Now dwelt In your 
Holes here, Need not howl 


There, That the Mountains 
= his . Cot 


* 


44. 


Tune: Mo oft Kay. Spirit, Guide: 
„ * 


- , 


ER E is a littte- Bird 
that ſings to thee, 
2 Dear 
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3 I. 
* 1 


Dear married Choir! quite 
heartily and free; Jeſus 
and the Pleura Be your 
whole Matter, From firſt 
to laſt your Thoughts from 
this ne'er ſcatter; So are 
you well. h 
# Inmoſt Part of Feſus's Side. 

2 The bloody Tolah * 


thee, O K'hille +, bleſs! 


This 15 my Song for thee, 
nor will I ceaſe. May he 
bleſs each Marriage, Pour 
out his Vial Over each 
Huſband's Head, with Oint- 
ment Royal Out of the 
Side, 


* Crucified one, Þ Church, 


3 (Since 'tis to Day the 
Sabbath, in my Mind It 
comes, that one might hence 
Occaſion find, O'er the 
8 eb People To feel 

ompaſſion ; Here ſoon 
ove which fits in a 
dry Station, Begins to weep. 

4 Wiſh then, that many 
a Rabbi ſpeedily Might in 
the Side a Tolab-eater be. 
Ve Firſt-Fruits of Fudah ! 
May one hope for it? Dear 
Hearts! I think the Point 
will once be carried With 
your whole Stock. 

5 Mean while we of our 
Calling are quite glad, 
Ev'n that, which us ſuch 
Croſs's Air Birds made; 


That our Nett and Dwel- 
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ling We have found ready, 


Happy and pretty in the 
Hole ſo bloody: Hallelu- 
Jah !) 

6 Upon our Hearts and 
Minds, Lamb! do thou 
bleed. We ſmile for Glad- 
neſs at thy Croſs indeed. 
On thy Heart ſtill preſs us, 
On thy Wounds preſs us, 
So have we Hours ſuper- 
latively precious, Lamb, 
Lamb, O Lamb! | 

7 My Heart, my Life, 
my Joy and Truſt alone, 
Thou with ſuch Anguiſh 
ſlain, God's only Son! My 
Soul's high Refreſhment, 


Her Den and Caſtle, In 


whoſe Side, as in Sand ſmall 
Fiſhes neſtle, She creeps 
and hides, - 

8 There found I for my- 
ſelf a Place and Room; 
There I adviſe each Fiſh 
and Dove to. come; None 
ſhall here Want ſuffer, Here 
is good living, To eat and 
drink the Lamb enough is 
giving : Reward him God! 

9 Tell me, ye little 
Worms, how does it taſte ? 
«© Of! very good, you ſing, 


© moſt rich repaſt: Never 
+ in our Life-Time Did 


„ ought more juicy, More 
„ wholeſome,” and with 


„ Wounds - Pow'r ſweet 


and fpicy, Enter our 
«6 Hearts. ü E 4 4 


+ ” 10 Now 
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10 Now Head with thor- 
ny Crown ſo torn and 
broke! Oft be to us al- 
low'd thy friendly Look; 
Be on all thy Furrows Our 
Walk and Terraſs, To 
touch and feel what Depth 
thy ev'ry Scar has; By God's 
free Grace. 

11 O Hands, which rug- 
ged Nails did pierce and 
marr ; Bleſs us, anoint us 
whereſoe'er we are; Feet, 
which beneath alſo On 
Board were fixed! Let us 
well kiſs you, all ye bruis'd 
and vexed Limbs of the 
Lamb ! 

12 Juſt as thou art in 
Croſs's Form and Plight, 
'Fore Wife and Huſband 
ſparkle very bright. For 
what is our Marriage? A 
Truſt we carry, Till we 
the Huſband, for whom all 
do marry, In Perſon ſee. 

13 Is it not fo, dear 
married Choir, there's 
nought Above the Lamb's 
Side-hole can charm thy 
Thought ? Thou nought 


ſpeak ſt or thinkeſt, Or doſt, 
but loving The Wounds; 
to which the Mother well 
approving Her Impulſe 
„ 


A Colleftion of Hymns. 35 


14 What ſhe thee bids, 
that thou doſt preſently ; 
When ſhe challifes, ſoft as 
Wax thou'lt be; And when 
ſhe thee praiſeth, Thou 
know'ſt thy failing, And 
on thy Face to the Ground 
proſtrate falling, Bluſheft 
for Shame. | 54 

15 The whole Theolo- 
gy thou haſt and know'ſt, 
this thou repeat'ſt fore 
God the Holy Ghoſt; 
When he comes and aſks 
thee, Who's thy dear Con- 
ſort? Who is thy Maker, 
thy ſole Smart and Comfort ! 
Anſwer : the Lamb. 

16 God Father, Mo- 
ther, and our Brother Lamb! 
Blow up trinunely your 
moſt holy Flame : And thou 
Soul's true Huſband, Wed- 
lock's firft Founder ! Be to 
the Proxy quite ſo near 
and tender, As to the 
Bride. 4 

17 And when thou caſt- 
eſt on the Church an Eye, 
Then let thy Heart take 
Pleaſure inwardly Over the 
Revenues And Rents ac- 
cruing From all thy Smarts 
and bitter from hence go- 
ing, Lamb, Lamb, O 
Lamb ! | | 


— 
45. 


„ 


Tune: To God on high all, &c. 


ER Lord in th' Gar- 


L 4 den Mary met, Turn- 
ing in ſad Condition; 
Streightway ſhe clings about 
his- Feet, Maugre all Op- 
ofition; She huggs and 
Litres, loth to part, With 
a poor Sinner's melted Heart 
The Feet ſne'd drench'dwith 
Weeping. 

2 How muſt that Heart 
be overjoy'd, Who has of 
Chriſt a Viſton! Myſelf to 
Death I've almoſt cry'd, 
After the Side's Inciſion. 
But ſhould the Lamb once 
ſtanding be Before my Eyes, 
O Deareſt me! What ſhould 

do? I know not. . 

3 Should ever this again 
be ſo, That we in Body 
view him; If his dear 
Croſs's Church ev'n now 
In ſuch a Nearneſs knew 
him; Who. in his Body 
would have Pow'r Still to 
abide another Hour, And 
not fly in the Side's Hole. 

4 Yet O! when facra- 
mentally 'Thro* Soul. and 
Body going, * He marriage- 
like embraces me, My Soul 
and Body flowing : *Tis 
In the Lord's Supper, 
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then I have my Huſband 

near As near as I can have- 
him here, And nearer much 
than Mary. 

5 With Gladneſs in my 
Corner here, About the 
Feet I'm twiſting Of my 
Hearts lovelieſt Saviourdear, 
Them with Abaſement kiſ- 
ſing ; And with that Heart, 
Beloved John, I am myſelf 
reclining on My Huſband's 
Heart in Spirit, | 
6 To hold in Spirit, Bo- 
dy, Soul, With Jeſus Con- 
verſation; In Bride and 
Bridegroom thro' the whole 
Diffuſes DeleQation : One 
pace we keep; the Wounds 
aſpet Does me from Hour 
to Hour direct Into my 
Huſband's Side's Hole. 


"0" 
July 15, (4 O. S.) 1747. 
The Day obſerv'd in the 


Lutheran Church, for the 
Diſperſion of the A poſtles. 


Tune: Aue, Spouſe ! tenderly, 


= IS dear Apoſtles all, 
1 (As b'liev'd in gene- 
ral) Did as to-day agree, 
Out of their Neſt to flee; 
Twelve Birds in Croſs's 
Air, Who thy Arch-He- 


ralds are, Thou Wound- 


Holes 
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Holes Church ſo dear! 
They fled ſo prettily In 
_ ev'ry Country: God bleſs 
their Journey. 1 
2 But whither did they 
o? For there is none does 
ow. Two or three are 
all, (Who Thomas) Tho- 
mas! bawl, A ſimple 
Company) Who Witneſſes 
can be. And O! I wiſh 
they were St. Thomas Hearts 
ſo dear, And did both feel 
and hide Deep in. the 
Lamb's Side ! A 
3 Since one no Know- 


ledge hath Of the Apo- 


ſtles Path, Or whether on 
this Day, Or on another, 
they Did ſo aſunder part, 
Thro' ev'ry Land to = 3 
J too a Matter know. Zan 
ſeven Vears ago, We ſuch 


a Parting bore. Out of our 


Choir and Door, To Moor 
and Teſcarore. | 
4 God b'w'ye! when 
leaving Home, When we 
return, Welcome! This 
fince the blefſed Hour, That 
we ourſelves gave o'er, 
Since in our Pſalmiſt-Choirs 
The Lamb heard our De- 
fires, © That we would fain 
* be ſent To Iſle and 


* Continent ;? Has twelve 


o - * U 
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times now been ſo; God 
b'w'ye! when we go, Wel- 
come back! alſd. 

5 We cannot other chuſe 
But thank Thee, Pilgrim- 
Spouſe! And tho' no He- 
ralds had, Thy Works 


_ abroad to ſpread, Thus by 


the Spirit led, Juſt all. 
thoſe Journeys made: Yet 
till Thou would abide: 
A quite ſufficient Guide, 
To all the Swarms one ſees 
Of the now Croſs-Air Bees. 
Ave ! Thee we praile. 


47. 
Tune: How i my Fear? ce. 


[TJ OW well for me 
that Jeſu's Sweat 

Hath with its Vapour full 
of Heat My Body thro'ly 
wetted ; That from the Side 
I've ſprinkled been, That 
this Cave's Happineſs is 
mine, My Soul thereto ad- 
mitted. Now knows My 
Spouſe Nought to anſwer, 
Me to hinder, That I kiſs 


him, Hold his Feet, and not- 


- 
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Tune: \ Thou te: 1 in 
Heaven ve know. 


Eſus Chriſt, God's dear- 

eſt Lamb, Full of Wounds 
and Torments, Holy God 
and ſweet Bridegroom! O 
what happy Moments 

2 Have we by the Wound - 
holes near, In thy Congre- 
gation? Better, than that 
Side ſnrine dear, Is no Ha- 
bitation. 


3 God's dear Lamb in 


Purple dy'd, In his Figure 
bloody Midſt us. walks, 
and ſhews his Side To the 
Church his Body. | 

4 One can ne' er expreſs 
it right ; Better is the Feel- 
ing, And to play in this 
Grace - Light, Fore him 
childlike dealing. 

5 Fam would I podrtrny! 
ths clear; But inſtead at 
preſent, I can at this Blood- 
red Star only greet in- 
ceſſant, 

6 His four Holes in 
Hands and Feet, Where 
the Nails had Entrance; 
And thou Side l have Glo- 
ry great For thy bloody 
Penance. 

* Where not one Soul 


did appear, Which not thee 
reſiſt Now ſome hun- 
dred Nubert are In one 


| F lock enliſted 


8 Jeſus 3 
Of both Worlds all over, 


And of th' Church is Ge- 
neral, In this Time, __ 


ever. 


. 
* 
= * * 0 „ 
: : Ry * 1 . 
- % Þ * o * 
* 
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Tune: Moſt worthy Spirit, Kc. 


ES Us the Child un- 

common joy does find, 
So does his Church (that's 
always of his Mind) When 
the little Children Fore 
them are playing; They're 
well content, if Babes are 
but bewraying Their child- 
like Heart. 

2 The Man, whoſe 3 
reward theſe ſmall ones are, 
He ſends his Angels them 
to guard and bear; Who 


amidſt their Paſtimes And 


their whole Nonage, Faith- 
fully keep them from all 


Hurt and Damage * He 


watches too. f \ 

3 He from the Children 
no great I hings demands, 
But only that the Prints in 
Feet and Hands, And the 
bloody Side - Hole 9 

9 


o 
2 
— 


| 


Cullection 


ſo divert them, that they 
their Hearts to him who did 
impart them, Daily de- 
vote. 
in Therefore. the Church 
their Thoughts with no- 
thing fills, And nothing elſe 
into their Hearts inkills, 
But that all the Wound- 
Holes Be their ſole Plea- 
ſure, So that they love his 
Bruiſes beyond Meaſure, 
Unſpeakably.: : 

5 So tenderly, that when 
a Child but thinks, Or hears 


thereof, into its Heart it 


ſinks; Which at the Lamb's 
Beauty And Form ſo bloody, 
The Bruiſes, Wounds, and 
Sores, does in its Body Ex- 
ulting leap. 


6 So have the Children 


found it hitherto; And 


when ſuch a dear Child in 


Years doth grow, Then 
grows in and on him The 

roſs's Nature, And he 
proceeds unto the Lamb's 
full Stature, From * to 
Ste 


— A Childlikeneſs does 
in the Heart abide, And 
n Love for Jeſu's bleed- 

Side : Yet one can find 
al o, [heir Childiſh play- 
ing And all their childlike 
Manners are betraying So- 


8 Still more Acquaint- 
ance with the Lamb they 
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find; The Mother trains 
them up to her own Mind ; 


And the loving Father, Who 


firſt did chuſe them, Pre- 
pares them ſo, that he can 
alſo uſe them In the Lamb 8 
Church. 

9 Their Heart remain 
eth Childlike ſtill, and low, 
Lower than Babes by Na- 
ture we e'er know; The 
Lamb gives moreover Grace 
and Diſcretion, When to be 
paves and that in the 

roportion Of new De- 
grees, 


K 
50. 
Tone : Whene'er him I can tat, 


Little Worm ſo poor, 

Quite ſpoil'd thro* Sin 
7 ſtained, Vet by my 
Lamb's red Gore And 
bloody Sweat regained; 
Now ſtand before his Feet, 
Juſt as 1 feel I, am, For 
my Election greet the Nail- 
prints of the Lamb. 

2 When I thy Kindneſs 
weigh,, How Nails and 
Scourges tore thee, |My 


Price and Debt to pay, & 


melt in Tears before thee: 

It goes thro' Fleſh and 

Bone, Nor can ought make 
| me 


me glad, But that which does 
attone, The Blood to ſave 


me ſhed. | 


-- 3 My Heart's enflam'd 
to thee, With Sinner's Love 
affected; I'm known by 
thee I ſee, And hence to 
thee attracted Within; yet 
feel 1, Lamb A 
does ſtill remain, Whic 
gives me real Shame And 
puts my Heart to Pain. 

4 If 1 no Sinner were, 
Nor thy dear Wounds had 
taſted, Did not thy Heart 
appear Open, and mani- 
feſted; I could not bear 
the Weight, But fink o'er- 
power'd here, As a Bird 
faints outright When robb'd 
of needful Air. 

+ 5 But chearful am I thus 
In Shame and deep Abaſe- 
ment ; Comes ought which 


would accuſe, My Heart 


inclines inceſſant, Inſtead 
of Reaſoning, Myſelf and 
all to loſe In the Blood's 
Well, wherein All Sinners 
find Repoſe. 

5 A Croſs-Air-Bird to be, 


Is my thrice happy Station; 
Into the Neſt I flee, And 


by Blood's Radiation I ſee 


-my Huſband's Heart, Who 
nothing can but love: And 


this in all my Smart, My 
new Bliſs ſtill does prove. 
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7 Thy Wounds and ev'ry 
Scar, My only Joy remain- 
eth; The bloody Sweat- 
drops are That which my 
Heart ſuſtaineth: I'm in 
thy Side, my Lamb, 80 
well, that I reflect, JF I, 
or where J am, And ſcarce 
can recollect. . 

8 Adorable Side's Rent, 
And ye four Nails Inciſions! 
Ye make my Bed and Tent, 
And Table and Proviſions, 
At Home and on the Road ; 
Have therefore Thanks and 
Praiſe, Thou Side Hole! 
my Abode Thou ſhalt re- 


main always. 
9 Lamb! Thouſand 


Thanks have Thou For 


this Predeſtination; Nought 
but thy Wounds, thereto 
Gave me the Invitation: I 
now am thy Reward, The 
Philadelphia Tone Eter- 
nally, my Lord ! My Jo 
ſhall be alone. | 
10 I pray thee for my 
Plan, Whereto I am ap- 
pointed; Let me poor Duſt 
remain, And yet with Pow'r 
Anointed; A Childlike 
Mind impart, Whereon 
Blood ſprinkled is; So ſhall 
my Poor frail Heart, - Not 
* tranſgreſsz. 


3 


Tune: How is my Heart with, 
&c. 


EN Spirit I behold my 
2 — As he from 
Torment's Furnace came 
With Wounds quite freſh 
engraven: There, there the 
ierced Hands I view, The 
ail-Holes in his dear Feet 
too, I ſee the Pleura's Ha- 
ven. I am In them, Like as 
Thomas, Proof to whom w 
Of his Godhead, To touc 
the Lord's Body wounded.* 
2 To Thee, O Lamb, 
I call aloud! Unto thy 
Side's ſo dear Abode Thy 
Dove belongs already ; 
That Gaſh, for me it has 
been made, Of this not 
juſt a Thought I've had, It 
is my Faith moſt ſteddy. I 
feel ſo well ; Without car- 
ing, Hidden therein, Whilſt 
I'm cleaving To this Place, 
it never leaving. 
3 The Hands which have 
thro' - bored been, Upon 


them I my Name have ſeen, 


As if it was engraven : For 
ſuch a Grace I do them kiſs, 
They ſhall a little Bath for 
this Of Love-Tears be re- 


© © In the Orig. Quem 7) Tau 
rd Kugls Certum fecerat Ti Otix. 


A Collection of Hymns. 


41 
ceiving. Take me, Truly 
Bear me ever, Leave me 
never, Hands beloved! Lead 
me throꝰ till all is proved. 

4 I lay my Mouth upon 

ch Foot, (For theſe -a 
himble Kiſs I've got,) 
Where Nails made the Im- 
preſſion : The Happineſs is 
to me clear, Which pur- 
_ was for me ev'n there, 

is is with me no Que- 
ſtion. I may go, 27 Un 
is weighty, And I'm ready, 
Earth and Ocean Thro' to 
traverſe at thy Motion, 

5 O Head with Thorns 
ſo pierced too! O Breaſt, 
with Blood ſo ſweated thro' ! 
I ſtand, the Drops I'm get- 
ing. Ah Drops proceeding 
from the Laſh, 'Which tore 
thy Back with many a Gaſh ! 
Ah, trickling Tears, Cheeks 
wetting | What can I then 
Elſe be thinking, But of 
ſinking, Lamb fo bloody! 


Before thee with Soul and 


Body. | 
6 And thereby burns and 

flames the Heart, Perceives 

and feels Love's tender 


Smart, Which cannot be 


expreſſed. I fain would 
thank thee inwardly ; But 
what are we, and what am 
I? My Will for Deed be 
placed. My Mind Will find 
And feel truly corporally 
The wide Sluices Of thy 

E Wounds 


— er—_—_— — _ — 
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Wounds, and all thy 

Bruiſes. 5 
52. 


Tune: What does a Bird in, &c. 


1 N ſuch a right Good- 
Friday's Frame, As if 
the Spear's Thruſt in the 
Lamb The Soldier but this 
Day had made, And I from 
Morn till Night had ſtaid 
With him on Golgotha ; As 
if our Fehowa Still bodily 
hung on the Wood, And 
I like John and Mary 
view'd; As if that Tor- 
rent Flow'd plaſhing down 
this very Day, and foam- 
ing (bloody) like the Sea *, 
And I ſhould fit ſo happi- 
ly Beneath, till all was red 
round me: Till I the very 
Incifion May kiſs, Lamb! 
keep this Viſion. 


As it looks upon the Caribbee 


Coaſts, 
„ 
Alfter the H. Communion, 
OA. 75 1747. 

In the fame Tune. 


F 1 still perceive the Mar- 


riage-Kiſs, Dear Hearts! 
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well e 


I feel; but how it is, Now 
my dear Huſband me has 
kiſs'd, Cannot in Words be 
xpreſs'd. He kiſs'd 
me, O] ſo deep, I ſhould 
be ſtill aſleep, Had not the 


Well of the Side's Hole 


Been open'd, and upon my 
Soul And Body flooded : 
This wak'd me in th' Com- 


munion ſweet, Where I my 


Huſband's Fleſh did eat; 
This did my Tabernacle 
raiſe; And J already count 
the Days, To be again ſe 
bleſſed, do kiſs'd and ſo em? 
braced. | 
2 Thy Huſband's- Kiſs 
on meimpreſs'd, Hath from 


my Eyes this Day expreſs'd 


Of happy Tears a ſtream- 


ing Tide ;; My Symbol 1s, 


Side, yea my Side ! Deep, 
deep in the Side's Hole, 
Refpires my little Soul : 
And ſays, O my beloved 
one! I feel my Marrow 
and my Bone Still weak 
and tender ; Help me then, 
O Blood from the Side, 
That my Soul in me may 


' abide, For if thou oft ſo 
kiſſeſt me, I ſhall once fly 


quite into thee : And then 


my Brethren ſee me No 
more in their Aſſembly. 


Es 
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d 
54. 
Te Patrem. 


FirsT Canon, | SzconD Choi. 


L ORD God! thy Praiſe 
we ſing. Father! our Thanks we 


bring. 
He who's the Church's God ; 
alone, Is gladly honour'd of his 


own, 
The Angels Hoſt, and all 
who raiſe - The Son Creator's glorious 


Praiſe, 
The Cherubim and Seraphs 


Cool, Lift up their Voice * 
aloud: 


© Holy Father, God 
B The God's of Sabaoth, | 
(Who is all the World's God) 
And his dear Chriſteſs' Gop ! 


Thy divine Glory and thy 
Pow'r Shines thro' the Son the 
World all o'er. 


Tune: The Savionr's Blood and Righteouſneſs, 


2 The Twelve, whom thy | 
Son his did call, Have known and nam'd 


Thee firſt of all. 
The worthy Martyrs Death 
endur'd, Of thy Election well af- 
| ſur d. 
3 The four, mio reſt not 07 
Night nor Day, As well to Thee due n 
l pay, 


E 2 3 The 
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As Him, who's on the Mount, 
the Lamb, 


4 The Lamb's Church 
join'd mviſibly, 


The four and twenty El- 


ders cry, 


5 To love the World thou 
wert ſo bent, 


To venture to Death's Cru- 
elties 


6 That thou all, who on 
him believe, 


But thou leſteſt him not a- 
lone, 


7 And fince the Legions 


he refus'd, 


To free Him; ſo Thou didſt 
them ſend 


8 When after Victory com- 
plete, 


And as He came to thy right 


Hand, 


9 Thou drew'ſt the Sword; 
and keep'ſt it bare, 


Till Death and Hell abo- 
liſh'd are, 


10 While now thy Son takes 
his Repoſe, 
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And Him, who mdves in 
ſev'nfold Flame. 


Praiſeth the Holy Trinity. 
—_—_ Abba! continually. 


That thy Heart yielded its 
Conſent, - 


Thy Son, the Pleaſure of 
thy Eyes: 


Might'ſ in thy Family re re- 
- ceive, 


No, Thou didſt always help 
him on; 


Before his Death when 
ſore abus'd, 


His glorious Entry to at- 


tend, 


Above all Heav'ns he took 
his Seat : 


Thou took'ſt the Battle's 
ſole Command, 


'Till all the Devils his Foot- 
ſtool are; 


And Life's triumphant ev'ry 
where. 


And thy Arm all Things for 
him does ; 80 
80 


or 


80 
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So help thy Heroes, Lord 
our God! 


11 Help the Flock of thy 
Chriſt divine, 


12 The whole Salvation of 
thy Son, 


O tend and aid them ev'ry 


Way, 


13 Daily, O Father! praiſ- 
eth Thee 


That Thou thy Boſom-Child 
haſt laid | 


14 That of his Fleſh and 
Bone, his Bride, 

That th' Holy Ghoſt, thy 
Conſort, Thou 


15 That the Angels, who 
her attend, 


Who are anointed with his 
Blood. 


Bleſs all, of which he ſaith; 
That's mine :]: 


And all his Vict'ries, make 
their own. 

And with a pow'rful Guard 
convey. 

Chriſt Jeſu's choſen Proper- 
_ 

Bare in the Boſom of a 
Maid : 


A faithful Father Thou'lt 
abide ; 


Intruſt'ſt to train her up 
hereto: 


On Thee too moſt in wait - 
ing ſtand: 


B That th' Wedding by Thee bleſs'd will be, 
Ihe Maker's with his Creature-She. 


55. 


Te Matrem. 


Fixer Choix. 
en God! thy Praiſe 
— welding. 


Thee, God Mather eter- © 


nally, 


Sg comp CHroir. 


0 Spirit ! Thanks we 


ring. 
The Church adores in Unity. 
E 3 All 


4. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


46 
ly Hoſt, 


The Cherubim and Seraphs 
| Cloud 
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All Angels, and the heav'n- | 
And who of the Son's Ho- 


nour boaſt, 


Enxalt Thee too, and ſing 


aloud: 


O God the Holy Ghoſt, 
Who from the Father flow'ſt: 
Who preacheſt Jeſu's Wounds, 


Him C 


I "Thy Might divine and 
Doctrine's Pow'r 

The bleſt Apoſtles Com- 

©. pany, - x 

2 Thou didſt inſpire the 
Martyrs Tongues, 

The. Holy bleſſed Trini- 

ls 

3 Thou the Petitions fit 
doſt make, 


That the four reſt not Day 
nor Night, 


4 The four and twenty 
prieſtly Kings, 
Who now o'er much are 

Rulers made, 
5 God, Mother of the 
Churches all,: : 


6 The Virgin's Womb was 
not too baſe 


On which ſhe did new bear 


the Son, 


od our Maker ſound'ſt! 


Hath Millions to the Lamb 


ſnatch'd o'er, 


All that they were, they 
were by Thee. 


In the laſt Gaſp to raiſe 
their Songs. 


Doth ſpeak with Chriſten- 
dom by Thee. 


And bring'ſt thereto the 
Amen back. 


Not one could do without 
thy Might. 


Faithful approv'd in ſmalleſt 
Things, 


Cry, Holy! Holy! thro' 
"thy Aid. 


God Father's Conſort eter- 
nal, | 1. 


For that Holy Conception? 8 
Place, 


Who was all Beings Father 
known: 
7 Him 
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7 Him to the Plan Thou 
guided haſt, 


And then, (*cauſe with him 
it went hard) 


8 Now, Mother ! help thy 
Children's Train, 


Self-Holineſs help to de- 
clare N 


9 Help thy Flock, Holy 
Ghoſt ! we pray, 


O nurſe and cheriſh them al- 
ways 

10 Daily, O Mother ! praiſe 
thy Name, . 


That Thou doſt fill with 
Goſpel Sound 


11 That Thee we Mediator 


claim 


That Thou bring'ſt to 
the Father near 


12 That Thou the Captains 
of thy Croud 


That thou the Prophets doſt 
ordain, | 


13 That Thou Lamb's 
Prieſts doſt conſecrate, 


That Thou the marry'd and 
ſingle Train 
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Where the Accuſer he did 
caſt, | 


Was of both Parties Judge 
/ declar'd. 


Whom Thou for Service 


didſt ordain. ; 
A Dream and Nonſenſe, 
far and near. 
Whenever they the Lamb 
portray. | 
With the Lamb's Blood and 
Righteouſneſs, 


All who themſelves give to 
the Lamb, 


The Earth's whole Compaſs 
all around : 


Of our Communion with 


the Lamb : 
All, who with thy Breath 
favour'd are: | 


Learn'ſt to march fore the 
Witneſs-Cloud : . 


And Gifts and Wonders to 
them deign : 

Their Cenſers fill & with In- 
cenſe ſweet: 4 


Doſt hallow for thy Temples 
clean: 


143 | They when He comes in Majeſty, 
. UThov'lt faſten on His Sign our Eye, :|:|: | 


56, ® 
* 


48 


Collection of Hymns. 
56. 


Te Jehovah. 


FIRST Choi. 


EN God ! thy Praiſe 
we ſing. 


Creator Thou 'of Creatures 


3 


Hence Thee with Honour 
due to God, 


The Cherubim and . 
Cloud, 


SECOND CHonR, 


| God Sor our Thanks we 


bring. 

By Nature art God gene- 
ral. 

All heav'nly Hoſts and An- 
gels laud, 


And we with them do ſing 
aloud ! 


Tu Numen Gentium, * 

B Es, et Ens Entium, + 
Et Cauſa Cauſarum '&) 
God's Character, in Sum. 


® Thou art That great Spirit, (as the Heathen: ſpeak.) 


Beings (ax the Philoſphers ſpeak. ) 

1 Thy divine Pow'r and 
Majeſty - 

But the Apoſtles ſaw it 
ſhine 


2 And then the 
ſlain for thee, 

All Chriſtendom does ho- 
nour thee, 

3 The four and twenty Elo- 
him 


"a 4 2 on Ages-Throns 


Bein 
I Cauſe of all al Things bd 


The Heathen by the Crea- 


tures ſee : 


In thoſe majeſtic Wounds 
of thine ; | 
Confeſs'd it all in Har- 


mony. 


The Father of Eternity. 


Their Head know duly to 
eſteem, 


As in a bleeding Lamb's 
Form ſhines. 
4 The 
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4 The Four, who're Day 
and Night employ d, 


No Angel is ſo bold and 


5 Thy Father, God beyond 


Man's Thought, 


And that I this in Words 
expreſs, 


6 Thy all-creating Pow'r 
has made 


And Mankind haſt Thou 


form'd beſide, 


7 And when they loſt theſe 
Graces fair, 


Thou from th' El a 


cam'ſt here 


8 The Sp'rit a Maid o'er- 
ſhadowing, 


And then lay in Praſe- 
r 
® In the Manger. 


9 A Child ſo naked, that 
a Stone 


that one dropt 
Street, 


10 Vet all with ſuch a Panick 
fill'd, 

That Jeſus, whoſe Birth 
caus'd ſuch Dread, 


'11 Terror thy Cradle did 
attend : 


So —_— 
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Are with Tubouah occu- 
py'd. 


But quakes at thy Shemhams- 
phoraſh *. 
® Unutterable Name. 
Hath in that Moment Thee 
begot; 
Non erat, ubi non eras *. 


No Moment can be conceived, 
wwben thou didſt not exiſt, 


The Heav'n, and Earth's 
Foundation laid. 


For thy own Image and thy 
Bride, 

Thou didſt in a new Form 
appear, 

Into Time's narrow, bound- 
ed Sphere : 


She Thee as Jeſus forth did 
bring; 


Abi-ad, El-gibbor, Shiloh , 
. + The Everlaſting Father, tbe 
mighty Cod, the Prince of Peace. 


Its poor Condition might 
bemoan, 


Could ſooner with an Own- 
er meet, 


That thro' whole Countries 
Babes were kill'd, 


Be found without Fail 
*mongſt the Dead. 


Terror thy Doctrine did de- 
fend: 


Ter- 


50 
Terror all Nature did go 
thro”, 


12 0 Thou whom all 
Worlds God we own, 


This to the World thy 
Thund'ring ſhews, 


13 What thou tranſacteſt 
here with thine, 


That more than ever ſhall 
appear, 


turn'd upſide down, 


When in the Clouds thy 
Sign appears, 


15 When Rocks and Moun- 
tains Caves deny ; 
plenteouſly, 


That we from its majeſtic 
Light 


b 3 2 - — — 
— — — —— 
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14 But when, by th* World 


16. And ſee the Godhead 


1 ORD God! thy Praiſe 
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When Thou thy Head an 
dying bow. 


Both by the World and thy 
Folk known! 


But thy Folk by the Nail- 


prints knows. 


While on thy Throne Thou 
doſt recline, 


Where Villages of Chri- 
ſtians are. 


Thy Coming for to judge is 
ſhown, 


And the World ſeeks for 
Rocks with Tears, 


We Doves in at the Win- 
, dows fly, :|:|: 


Which ſo much dazzled hve 
our Eye, | 


Took deep into the Wounds 
our Flight. 


Till Chriſteſs ſhall to Chriſt be gone, 
She b'lieves in God her Fleſh and Bone: I:: 


8 


The Te Agnum. 


SegconDd CHroir. 


Lamb! Thee our Thanks we 
bring. 
As 
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As God's Son from Eter- - 
nity, 


As Son of Man in Time, 
Thee bleſs 


All Angels and the hear nly 


Pow” rs, 


The Cherubim al Seraphs 
| Cloud, 


i 


Th' whole Univerſe does 


honour T hee. 


Thy Folk with inlieft Ten- 
 dernef; 


S, 


And whoe'er Jehovah a- 


dores, 


And we with them do ſing 


aloud : 


Thou God's unſpotted Lamb, 
B \ Bick: Bridegroom without Blame, 
Who out of the Throne came, 


And took the Human Frame 


1 Thy Pow'r divine and 
Majeſty 

The holy twelve Apoſtles 
Choir, | 

2 Andallthe Martyrs Com- 

pany 

All Chriſtendom does yield 

Thee Praiſe, 


3 The Four, who Day nor 
Night Reſt know, 


The twenty - four Lords 
round the +I hrone, 


4 The Father in the F ather's- 
Throne; 


The Spirit Comforter well 
known: 


5 O King of Glory Chriſt, 
the n a 


Goes far 3 the Earth 
and Sky. 


Together with all Prophets 


dear, 


With joyful Shouts, Lord! 


honour Thee. 


And lauds Thee Bere on 
Earth always. 


Have conſtantly with Thee 
to do. 


Do gladly your due Honour 


be . 


Alſo his true and only | 


Son ; 


In the Lamb's Perſon it is 
done. 


Thou'rt God's own Son, 
th' eternal Ward; 
I | Yet 
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Vet didſt not ſcorn the Vir- 
gin's Womb, 


6 Thou haſt laid Death's 
Dominion waſte, 


ſitt'ſt, O Lord ! 


7 Thou ſhalt appear the 
Judge of all, 


8 Now help thy Servants, 
Lord our God! 


Let us with all the Saints i in 
Bliſs 


9 Lord 3.4 help thy 


Flock, and bleſs 


Nouriſh and feed them gra- 


. ciouſly, 


10 Keep us by Virtue of - 
n thy Blood 


Be gracious to us, Lord, our 


God! 


11 Shew unto us thy Mer- 


cy free, 


In Thee we truſt, dear Lord | 


and Lamb! 


12 Daily, Lord God! we 


honour thee, 


That Thou the Book from 
tth' Father tak'ſt, 
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At God's right Hand thou 


Mankind to ranſom from 


their Doom : 


And haſt thy Church in the 


World plac'd : 


Co-equaland alike ador'd, 


Both Quick and Dead, both 


great and ſmall :|: 


A. Both quick and dead, both great and ſmall. 


Who're ranſom'd by * 
precious Blood: 


Partake of endleſs Happi- 


neſs, 


Thy Heritage, thy choſen | 
Race : 


Exalt them in Eternity. 


From Love and Acts of Sin, 
O God! 


Be 1 to us in all 


As we do hope and look to 
Thee. 


O let us ne'er be m to 
Shame. 


And pe thy Office trem- 


And its ſeven Seals open 
break'>t : | 
13 That 


13 That Thou vouchſafeſt 


to proclaim 


And ſealeſt them ſecure and 
free 


14 That the dear Robe of 


Righteouſneſs 
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— 
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8 | 

O'er us thy People thy own 
Name: 

From Sin and earthly Mi- 
ſer y: q 

Is in thy Blood renew'd al- 


ways: f 


6 $ That thou wilt ever of thy Bride | 
* 2 The Temple, Light and Lamb abide. 


[hs 


1 Side-Hole ! dear- 
eſt Side-Hole ! Sweet- 
eſt Side-Hole, made for me. 
O my moſt beloved Side- 
Hole! I wiſh to be loſt in 
Thee. O my deareſt Side's 
Hole! Thou art to my 
Bride-Soul The moſt dear 
and lovelieſt Place; Pleu- 
ra's Space ! Soul and Body 
in thee paſs. :|: 


ON 


B Side-Hole, take 
in me, :]: Let me 
ever be in Thee. O Side- 
hole's Wound ! my Heart 
and Soul Does pant for thy 
ſo lovely Hole. Lovely 
Side-Hole, take in me, 


Lovely Side-Hole And let 


me ever be in Thee. :]: If 


I once ſecurely fit In the 
bleeding Side-hole's Split, :|: 
O then I for ever dwell In 
this lovely Pleura's Cell. 
O then I, &c. :|: | 


60. 


Tune: Brought to the Birth, &c. 


Y deareſt Lamb! I 
thank thee now With 
ever-melted Heart, That 
thy pale Corpſe was pierced 
thro' In its moſt inward 
Part. For there thy Church 
ſo centrally, So human] 
unites with Thee, The Pol. 
tulatum ſhe in this Finds for 
her perfect Bliſs. 

2 Thou haſt then thy 
redeemed Race As near 
Thee as thou wilt ; They're 
led into their deſtin'd Place, 
Wet When 


Side Hole ſounds, 
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When once abſoly'd from 
Guit; Around and thro” 
them flows the Blood, T hat 
chiefeſt, awful, active Good, 
And that ſame Jeſu's Heart 
which dy'd, Talks inly 
with his Bride, 

3 Now ſhall that holy 
Litargy Which from the 
Thy 
Fleſh and Bone's Religion 
be: The Leaven of thy 
Wounds Shall in the Spirit's 


Fand dilate Itſelf to ev'ry 


Soul and State : And Abba 
bring by Government, Him- 


ſelf and Thee Content. 


4 I thank Thee for the 


; Grace hereto, Which is al- 


ready ſhewn ; I thank thee 
that the Minutes go, And 


that the Work is done. I 


am not able to inſpe& Our 
God's great Plan with In- 
tellect; But this I feel, eter- 


| nally It ſtands, and takes 


in me. 


K. 
Tune: What does 4 Bird, &c. 


| Y deareſt, moſt be- 
| loved Lamb ! I, who 
in tendereſt Union am To 
all thy Croſs's - Air - Birds 


bound, Smell to and kiſs 
each Corpſe*'s-Wound ; Yet 
at the Side - Hole's Part, 
There pants and throbs my 
Heart. I ſee ſtill, how the 
Soldier fierce Did thy moſt 
lovely Pleura pierce, I hat 
deareſt Side - Hole ! Be 
prais'd, O Gop, for this 
Spear's Slit! I thank thee, 
Soldier, too for it. I've 
lick'd * this Rock's Salt 
round and round; Where 
can ſuch Reliſh elſe be 
found! In this Point, at 
this Seaſon, - I he Side o' er- 
whelms my Reaſon. 
* John i. 1. 

2 Vet, you dear Hearts! 
I've more to ſing; I am a 
little happy Thing, And 
own this Side-Hole's Print 
of His, Election's only Rea- 
ſon is: This tells me our 
Mamma f, Mother * of 7 -- 
ſua ; The very Inſtant with 
this Thruſt, Hallelujah ! 


then out I burſt. We praiſe 


the Side-Hole. Does not 
the Babe that little Thing 
Gladly around its Mammy 
cling? Therefore I cling 
ſo round the Side, Which 
does my Place, my Houſe 
abide, My Board and Bed to 
he in; There vent I manya 
Sighing. 


+ Tſar. vi. 13. | 
® The Holy Gbeft, Luke i. 35» 
3 Ye 
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3 Ye Wounds? You all 
I greatly prize, But yet 
this one attracts my Eyes: 
J kiſs you all moſt inward- 
ly, And alſo Croſs's-Air- 
Birdly ; Yet one to me is 
ſo, Arrheta Sentio*x: On 
my Lamb's Corpſe the fa- 
vourite Part, Tis mine, 
tis mine! Ves, mine thou 
art! How ſhall I call thee ? 
Thou Rock-Grott in the 
Lamb fo dear ! Side, Where 
a thouſand Beauties are ; 
Here are my Meals both 
firſt and laſt, I eat and 
drink a full Repaſt, Till 
all my own Exiſtence Is 
in one Side's-Conſiſtence. 

feel unutterable Things, 
4 What does a Croſs's- 

Air Bird do When from 
the Body it will go? At 
firſt it grows a little ill; 
The Doctor's Potion or his 
Pill, Or Powders he may 
ſift, To take it makes a 
Shift : Yet thinks at length, 
I till will go, Still in my 
Lamb's dear Side I'll flow, 
That's my Place deareſt. 
Mean time my Body you'll 
convey, Where all our Bo- 
dies Maſs you lay ; Of my 
dear Lamb I ſhall be ſure 
To get again this Body 


poor, Which th' Soul 
with Expedition Brings to 


the vide's Inciſion. 
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62, * 


Tune: Thou whom thron'd, &c. 
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Y dear Hearts! you 

ſing and praiſe Ev'ry 
Wound's Impreſſion ; Let 
me keep the Side-Hole's | 
Space In my Heart's Poſ- 
ſeſſion. 

2 When I look upon my 
Lamb, 'Then this dear In- 
ciſion Sparkles with its lo- 
ving Flame So into my Vi- 
fion, | | 

3 That on nothing ſcarce 
but it I my Eyes can faſ- 
ten, And unto the Pleura's 
Slit Straight to go muſt 
haſten. 

4 Tig to me ſo very 
dear, I'rff therein remain- 
ing: But Oh! at this Side- 
Hole are Thouſand Archers 


__ 
5 Hit the Mark and hit 
it well, I ſhall grudge it 
never. Go yourlelves into 
this Cell, That's to me a 
Favour, 


63. 
Tune : To Cod on high all, Ke. 
Y Huſband, my dear 


ſpouſal Man, - My 
F 2 Heart 


36 


Heart for me ſo bleeding 
I love as well as Lover 
can, With Smart from Love 
proceeding ; I think I love 
eſpecially The Blood-Sweat 
in thy Agony, And above 
all the Side-Hole. 

2 As God, our great 
Arch- brother kind, Attoned 
ſor his Creature; That Peo- 
ple too came in his Mind, 
Which thence ſhould get its 
Nature: I here ſtood a Wo- 
man and a Man, Whom 
from the Croſs he look' d 
upon, And ſaw his Church 
in Spirit. | 


3 As afterwards he fell 


aſleep, (Adam the Lord from 
Heaven) Out of his Side, 
H s Heart pierc'd deep) 
be Church - Swarm forth 
was driven, Millions of 
human Spirits they were, 
Who his Bride - Church to- 
er are, Whom one Day 
e will marry. 


4 When he was riſen from | 


the Grave, He had this full 
Intention, His new created 
Wife ſhould have Of him 
Manifeſtation. By rights 
there ſhould five Hundred 
be, But one poor Heart came 
in, and ſhe Was firſt to be 
attended. 

5 My Huſband, who haſt 
a me Upon the Croſs ! 
be bleſſed, 'T hat with ſweet 
Familiarity 'Thou'ſ always 
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As I and 


Mary are; indeed We are 
poor Sinners full of Need, 
Yet are we, what? Thy 
own Hearts, 


ſuch embraced, 


Gu. 


Tune: Lovely Side-Hele, le. 
M Y Sigh to the Side- 


Hole riſes, Views 
Good-friday-like I have: 
In there go, (affirms my The- 
ſis) Fleſh and Soul, where 
the Side clave. Deareſt Side- 


hole, Ade Suavia vs Spon- 


/e!* All our Hymns do 
center here, The Church 
dear, Side - hole - Hearts in 
gen'ral are. | 


* Kiſs the Mouth of thy Bride, 
65. 
Tune: Ave, Spouſe ! tenderly ! 


V Side- hole! O how 
near, How lovely 

and how dear Art thou to 
Sinner - Hearts, Who the 
Lamb's Body's Parts From 
Head to Foot embrace. 
Each of us hath this Mind, 
To be in thee confin'd : We 
know not where to dwell, 
But 
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But in the Side-hole's Well. 
Deep into thy. Hole, Side- 
Shrine ! flies my Soul. 

2 When all the pretty 
Things Which have got 
little Wings, . In the ſweet 
Croſs's Air Which is ſe- 
rene and fair, Round the 
Lamb's Body move ; When 
by them it is kiſs'd; I 
like not to be miſs'd, And 
they acknowledge me One 
of their Company. There- 


fore I ſing loud With the 


Side-hole's Crowd : 

3 O Side-hole full of 
Grace] Thou art my love- 
ly Place, The Womb where- 
in I lay, Till Blood and 
Water play'd Out of thy 
Fountain's Mouth. I feel 
Thou art my Home, From 
Thee I came, and come 
To Thee continually, Nay 
T am hid in Thee. Glory 
(lings the Bride) Glory to 
the Side! 


* 


Tune 1 Teach 
9 J. 
| N O Drop of Tears 
(hall the mean while 


Out of thy Bottle fall, 
Where Thou, O Father, 


ays. 


me yet more of thy 


fave Tears and 
3 nts 


57 
carefully Numbreſt and 
keep'i them all. 

2 Think not on all our 


Toil and Sweat, But think 
that Jeſus dy'd, To whom 
his Travels due Reward Can 
be no more deny d. 


67. * 


Tune: M bene er bim I can eat. 
N OW reſts my whole 
Mind on In one 
Nook of the Side - hole, 
And dreams of Blood alone : 
Sometimes it as a wide Hall, 
Sees that Side's-Palace fine; 
Sometimes ſo cloſe and deep, 
As if one Child therein Had 
ſcarcely Room to ſleep. 


68. 
Tune: Bloody Reconcilers | 


OW will I. like 
A * Mary My beſt Spices 
carry TO my . Maſter's 
Tomb; Now his Ob:p'e 
Pl viſit, Now in Spirit 


kiſs it, Now my-Sabbath's 


come. But alas! what 
Spices has My poor Heart, 
Crying, 


N. 
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Lore - Sick Throbs and Si gh» 
ing. 

2 Lo! methinks his Be- 
dy, There ſtretch'd out and 
bloody, Lifeleſs I behold: 
Yes, I view him yonder, O 
I weep and wonder O'er 
hin dead and'cold. Deep 
and wide 1 ſee. his Side, 
Great blue Wounds on ev ry 
Member See I without Num- 
ber. 

3 All the Signs of Dolour 
In the Form and Colour Of 
the Lamb are ſeen: Vet on 
his pale Features, Love to 
all his Creatures Sparkles 
yet more plain; Smiles yet 
grace that bruiſed Face, 
Ev'ry Wound and his whole 
Poſture Shine with Lamblike 
Luſtre. 


4 Fack, the Scourges 
flowed ! Side, whence 
2lood - Streams flowed ! 


Hands and Feet and Head, 
Lips, where Death fo ho- 
ver'd, Now with Paleneſs 
cover'd! Checks depriv'd 
of red | Broken Eyes! 
ſprain'd Arms and Thighs ! 
On you all I gaze aſhamed, 
Weeping - While ye're- na 
med. | 

5 O moſt — eo 98 
our! Grant me yet one Fa- 
- vour, Give me Leave t'abide 
In thy ſweet Embraces, Vea, 
in thoſe torn Places Of thy 
Hands and Side. O my 
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Thou permittꝰ'ſt us, 


Love! ne'er bid me move, 
Till thy Sign to all the 
ſaved Shines, O Son of 
Dawid. 

6 Lord, make no long 
tarry ing. Haften thine ap- 
earing, And the Happy 
our Of thy ſecond Ad- 
vent, When thou com'ſt to 
Jodgment, Girt about with 


Power; When from far in 


flaming Air We and all 


ſhall ſee thy Pleura: Come 


Lord ! Hallelujah. 


69. *® 


Congregation, Chriſt's Re- 


lation. 


Tune: 


F the Part of Jeſu's 
Body, Which the 


Spear had pierced thro', 
Of che Hands and Feet ſo 


bloody, We in Spirit take a 
View, 

2 Till we once can cloſe 
careſs them; Till the Lamb 
ſhall bright appear. O how 
will we kiſs and bleſs them ! 


b. 
ſo dear "I" 


3 All our Toil and La- 


33 ceaſes, Now our Sab- 


bath is begun. Thoſe torn 
Hands and Feet of Jeſus 
Ev'ry thing for us have 


done ; 
4 What 
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3 What for us to do re- 
maineth, Ts but eaſy, light, 
and ſinall: 
Part ſuſtaineth Our dear 
Lamb, and does it all. 

5 When thy Worms ſur- 
vey thy Labour, Oft thou 
let'ſt it happen ſo, Some- 
thing (out of Grace and 
— Ihro' the Children's 
' Hands ſhall go. 

6 Then the Sabbath long 
expected For the lovely 
Lamb ſhall come : And we 
ſhall, for him elected, With 
him ever beat Home. 

7 Thou dot now thy 

Relt inherit, Yet Thou ſeeſt 
and bleſſeſt too, What thy 
Father and thy Spirit In thy 
Church's Matters do. 
8 Both are ſtill employ'd 
in caring Bow to pleaſe the 
Son and Lord; His Bride- 
Company preparing, For his 
trav*ling Soul's Reward. 

9 1 herefore buſies the 
dear Father His dear Heart 


All the heavieſt 


59 
with many a Soul; There- 
fore operates the Mother 


On the Hearts ſo power- 


ful. 

10 Hence one eaſily takes 
Notice, When a Rain of 
holy Blood, Thro' the Spi- 


rit's prieftly Office, Is on a 
poor Soul beſtow'd. 


* 11 Whenthe Flock once 


meets together At the Sup- 
per of the Lamb, Whom 
he and his tender Father, 
Marks already with his 
Name ; 

12 Then Thall he the 
Man of Sorrows, Reſt our 
Sinner-Hoſt with him, And. 


ſome Thouſands more, our 


Fellows, In that once Mil- 
lennium. 

13 In the Side of the 
dear Saviour, When the 
Church's Times are free, 
They ſhall reſt; for That 


ſhall ever And alone the 


Temple be. 


— — —— — — — 
- 


2 Keep thy Royal Refling- 
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The Church's Prayer to her Father, See Part I. 
Page 370, under the Title, The Lord's 


Prayer. 
_ 
The Church's Prayer to her Huſband. 
Tune: Thou ro ben tbron d, &c. 
FixsT Choix. Sg cop CHO. 


| Jehovah Elohim, Ever 

bleſs'd and praiſed 

8 God's mighty Cheru- 
im 


B. Thou God o'er all lee 


IJ Thy Name ſinells thro" all 
thy Houſe, When on us it ; : 
flowe:ib : And indeed what is a Spouſe, 
| Who no Bridegroom know- 
eth? J 


Plan, ; Till thy Sire “ hath con- 
. 2 : And be ever like 
the Man, who for us was 
flaughter'd. 
| * Pſal. ex. 


When the Body Thou 
doſt fill, Keeps a Church- 
1 lke Actum, 
3 Father ! (only fay) 7 
WILL; Then is Difum, 


Factum . 


# No ſooner ſaid than done. Comes the Flock by Thee 
I | confeſt, To thy ſacred 
Table; 


—— 


* 
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6r 


Table; 


4 Put the Infants to the 
Breaſt, Know the — 


able, 


8 Buickly recti it: 
Let thy "Bye a Obe try 


11. 


6 From tran formed Angels 
Ways Let us be exempted; 


7 Comes he near? Lamb ! 
cries the Bride, And with 
Haſte he goeth. 


Thou who'rt all in all 


indeed, Father | World's 
Creator ! 


Gov, whom hers the 


as call 


A 


Ts 1 that's the Fa 
ther's marr'd ? 


I the Mother is not heard 3 


Thou know'ſt, how this 
Spirit baſe Thee hath 22 
and tempted. 


Since thou as a Lamb haſt 
dy'd, He his Judge well 
knoweth : 


Let us in thy dear Eyes 
ter Him, who "oy Fa- 
er 


In Cu RIS T's Right her 
Brother, 


B, Be Thou once God all in all, 
Ard the gem ral Father, 
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JL. * 


Tune: Whene er him I can eat, 


O Maker of my Soul, 
My ev'ry Hair's Cre- 


ator | G Thou, who makꝰ ſt 
my Tears Of ſweet and 

oyful Nature! My Man- 
Kher s only Spouſe, Prince 
of my Miniſtry, Who haſt 
in all thy. Houſe The ſole 
Supremacy ! 


2 El-gibbor *, pooreſt 


Worm! Mixture Inconfuſa + 


Of human and divine ! His 
Mercy-Seat ſmites Uzzah ; 
His Cenſer Aaron's Seed, 
And Uzziah does ftrike : 


Now to his Corpſe accede, 


And you'll be Jeſus-like. 
* The mighty Gad. T Un- 
ded Mixture, 


3 Thou Rcaſon's Laby- 
rinth, Thou Tohu YVehabo- 
bu f For the confed' rate 
Troop Of Blood - Light- 
ſhunning Uhu *; We Sin- 
ners, who ſurround Thy 


Side's dear Cavity, Agree 


that in this Wound We'll 
dwell eternally. 

Þ+ Chaos, without * and void. 

* Ozwls, 

4 Where agonizing Blood 
The reeking Earth did co- 
ver, There each unlamblike 
Thought I now inter for 


ever. Henceforth I move 
no where, Who am thy 
Fleſh and Bone, But in the 
Atmoſphere Of thy dear 
Corple alone. 


72. 
Tune : Lovely Side- bolt, &c, 


OW My bleeding Mediator, 
O my Lamb! I can- 
not reſt, Thou my ev'ry 
Hair's Creator, Thou muſt 
hide me in thy Breaſt. *Tis 
my Deſtination, That m 
Habitation Should be in 
thy bleeding Side, There to 
hide, And for ever to a- 
bide. | 

2 When this in my Heart 
I ponder, I feel ety", 
ſtrangely ſweet ; I am fill 
with Joy and Wonder That 
I may the Side-hole greet. 
O! this lovely Palace Does 
afford me Solace: O! this 
Side-hole is the Gate Small 
and ſtrait, Which does into 
Life tranſlate. 

3 Love's - Smart will I 
feel for ever, For the Side- 
hole I'll be ſick; Other 
Matters whatſoever Shall 
not to the Heart me prick, 
O ſor ever bleſſed, Ne'er 
enough careſſed, Side-hole's 
Cavity ſo deep! I will weep 

After 
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After Thee, and in Thee 
creep. | 

4 Deareſt Side-hole ! I 
do covet Thy warm Blood 
above all Things. 
Thou art the moſt beloved 
Of all other Wound-hole- 
Springs. Side-hole's Blood, 
bedew me! Cover and go 
thro' me; Take thy Courſe 
thro' all my Veins, Heart 
and Reins, So. that nought 
unbath'd remains. 


73. 


Tune : Teach me yet more of, &c. 


() My. Dear Saviour |! 
when thy Cares, Thy 
Toil for me I read; My 
Eyes run down with grate- 
ful Tears, And I bow down 
my Head, 


2 Whatam I, Lord! that 


thou ſo much Didſt love and 
value me: Vile Duſt am I, 
and yet for ſuch thou bar'ſt 
thy Miſery. 
3 How great a Myſtery 
and deep Is this, my loving 
God! hat thou to ſave a 
vile loſt Sheep Didſt ſhed th 
Tears and Blood, _ _ 
4 O! this endears thy 
Wounds to me, This makes 
me prize thee ſo, Becauſe 
thou on the ſhameful Tree 
My Curſe did'ſ undergo. 
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5 I cannot hearken to thy 
Word, or read thy Hiſt'ry 
ſweet, But a deep Senſe of 
my ſlain Lord, O'ercomes me 
at thy Feet, 

6 How, Lord, can it be 
otherwiſe ? How can I but 
be mov'd? How can I but 
with weeping Eyes Behold 
how I am lov'd. | 

7 How can I view m 
ſuf ring Lamb, And ſee his 
Wounds and Smart, And 
not fink down in tender 
Shame And bleſs him from 
my Heart. 

8 This, Lord! I do with 
many Tears And quite aſ- 
toniſh'd own: Thy Stripes 
and Griefs, and Shame, and 
Pray'rs made me thy pleaſant 
Son. 

9 Still be thy Wounds 
to me more dear, More 
precious ev'ry Day, Till 
I at thy pierc'd Feet ap- 
pear Dreſt in thy bright 
Array. * 

10 Then proſtrate will 
I fall before That Body, 
Lord, of thine; With Blood 
and Wounds once cover'd 
o'er, Vet ſinleſs and di- 
vine. | 
11 My Lips ſhall then 
ſincerely kiſs Thy Wounds 
and ev'ry Scar; And grate- 
ful will I ſay, My Bliſs 
I pooreſt Duſt found 


« here. 
12 While 
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12 While ev'ry Angel, 
Throne and Pow'r, Thy 
boundleſs Merit ſounds, I'II 
fing, and thankfully a- 
dore My Saviour and his 


Wounds. 
74 


Tune: What does a Bird in, &, 


O My Heart's lovely Je- 
ſus dear! A clean 


ſoft Bed for Thee prepare, 
To reſt Thyſelf within our 
Heart, That we from Thee 
may never part : That guſh- 
ing Crimſon Tide Which 
iſlued from thy Side, Be 
that our Bath, and all thy 
Blood Drown Heart and 
Mind with all its Flood ; 
To the Side's Glory]! Dear 
Jeſus! grant this our Re- 
queſt; Take hide us quite 
within thy Breaſt, Lock us 
within thy Wounds, and 
keep Us happy in thy Arms 
to ileep: For this End are 
we formed, In thy Arms 


to be warmed. 


> Jy 


Tune: To Ged on high, &c, 


CE on a Sabbath's 
"arly Dawn, While 


. g 
. 4 * 


others yet were ſleeping, 
Comes Mary by Love's 
Power drawn, With other 
two ſtill weeping, To ſee 
once more where Rabbi lies; 
She did not think that he 
would rife, She only would 
bewail him. 

2 She peeps into the Se- 
pulchre, But he, alas! 


was miſling ; Two Angels 


did to her declare, That 


her dear Lord was riſen. 


Ol how it ſtruck poor Marys 
Heart ! She turn'd about and 
full of Smart Fell bitterly a 
weeping. ' 

3 Mary was going in this 
Smart, I he Thing did much 
oppreſs her, Becauſe ſhe took 
it deep to Heart: At once 
the Lamb did face her ; She 
thinking him the Gardener, 
Afſk'd him, where is my Rab- 
bi, where? And Lo! 'twas 
he in Perſon, 

4 Mary! he calls; a 
greeting this | Her ſpark- 
ling Eyes ſhe raiſes, M. 
Lord, ſhe cries, (her Tongue 
looſe is) I muſt here give 
Thee kiſſes : Nay, faith the 
Lamb, don't kiſs me here, 
But go and tell my Brethren 
dear, That thou thyſelf haſt 
ſeen me. | 

5 She can obedient be, 
ſhe goes: Alas! could I 
have moved ? As creeps the 


Snail into its Houſe, So in 


. rn 2 


[ 
- 
1 
$ 
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his Side fo loved I ſhould 


have ſlid, quite haſtily; He 
ſnould not ſo get rid of me, 
No Reaſon could perſuade 
me. 
6 To ſee, feel, bear, and 
by him ſtand, And even 
have the Favour To pry 
into his Side, and Hands ! 
I could not bear't, O Sa- 
viour ! Should I hear this, 


or ſee ſuch Sight, My Soul 
from Body would take 
Flight ; Who would, TOs 


oy lane 


5 76. .D 
In the fome Tac 


NCE on a Time a 
Man, there was, A 
Saint whoſe Name was 
Martin, Concerning whom 
Severus ſays, Satan came 
to him darting As Light- 
ning. quick, and bright ar- 
ray d; I am th Jeſus 
* dear, he ſaid, Me thou 
&* wilt "ſurely worſhip.” * 

2 Martin looks ſtraight | 


towards his Side, No Side- 
Hole met his Viſion: Let 


me, ſays he, in Peace abide, 
Thau haſt no Side's Inci- 
ſion, Thou art the Devil, 
J een The Place 


where Jeſu's Sipn' does 
ſtand, Blindfold 1 could dif- 


cover. 
23 The fame* 8 the: Caſe 
ev'n at this Day With 'Je- 


ſu's Congregation”: For 


Larks who round his Bod 


play, Have of his Woun 
Senſation ; Becauſe our dear 
incarnate God Will with 
his Wounds as Man be 
view'd, Be felt, and ſo bo · 
wards on. 5 


7 25 
Tenet My God, thou "4 ther: 
Deu. 


O NE Thing my Heart 
engages. In ſweet Pre- 
ſages: That Jeſus midſt 
the Ages Now gains a 
Flock This Thought each 
Grief aſſua es, Which elſe 


would ſhock, He'll lead 


thro* happy ſtages (Tho? * 


Satan rages) The Sinners, 
who're his Wages ; What 


late Bank- ſtock ! 


78. 1 
LEA To Ged on Fry 4. 
NE truly hears mucli 


ſinging now Of 
Wounds 


' 


* 
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Wounds and Cicatrices, Of Magd len fee Her Lord ſo 


Blood, and Grace, Re- 
demption too, Sinners and 
Sinnereſſes; Of that ſweet 
2 ar agd len's happ 

Lot; When Ef 7d 

Maſter. - ' [7 


down have fall'n/ Like 
Mary filent view'd him, 
And kils'd his Feet with 
Torture ſwoln, And with 
my Tears bedew'd them: 


Vea rather in the bloody 


Side Would I go in, and 
there abide, Nor ever return 
| hither, 1 
3 But Thoughts like 
theſe at prefent ceaſe; M 
Soul's with Thee enriched, 
"Thou Wound, Thou moſt 
delightful Place, Which 
Thomas prov'd and ſearch- 
ed; Deep in this lovely 
Hole, there ſits My Soul 
ws deep, it picks and 
flits, And finds enough. to 
4 When we each other 
on bne Day, To ſee ſhall 
have the Pleaſure; With 
Joy I ſure ſhall melt away, 
Tranſported out of Mea- 
ſure. None of that prim'- 
tive Family Could poſſibly 
moe happy be, Than I now 
am and ſhall be. 
4,3 et when 


2 Tis true, 5 rather 


gladly hailing, How at his 
Feet ſo prettily She fimply 
greets him kneeling; Her 
Sinner-Mind and Heart ſo 
low, Which made her down - 
at his Feet bow; Then is 
my Heart quite melted. 
6 I do weep over this 
indeed, And other ſuch- 
like Caſes: But firm re- 
mains the Pleura red The 
Object of my Praiſes; Next 
that, the pierced Hands and 
Feet, Then for the Pen- 
nance ſo compleat, For me 
poor Worm, I'm thank- 
MM. ee I 

7 How happy ka Worm- 
lein r, Amidſt the 
Wounds Enjoyment; To 
be with Lamb's Blood co- 
ver'd o'er, And that each 
Hour and Moment; From 
Morning on till late at 
Night, Spent in one pure 


divine Delight : Tis this 


"makes Life important. 
8 Now then, thou 
Church's bleeding Prince ! 
Mark on Heart, Mind and 
Forehead, Until thy Com- 
ing does commence, Each 
Servant and each Hand- 
maid; So that thy Heart's 
delight they Be Both here 


and in Eternity 3 And 'bide 
__.. ©, their Lamb ſo gracious, * 


* 3 
. 


S 8 Dan hter joy- 
fal be! gre 
comes on an Ass to thee, 


The Croſs's Death to ſuf- 


fer. Happy the Soul, whoſe 
Confidence, Whoſe Faith! is 


in the flaughter'd Prince; 
Such he lets periſn never. 


80. 


| Tune: What does a Bird, Sc, _ 


That the Saviour” 's 
faithful Bride This 


Ev? ning in his Grave 1 
hide, Be buried dee 

her Bed, And there for 9 — 
reſt her Head ! In his Side's 

Shrine ſecure, Where one 
ſleeps well and ſure; For 
that dear Heart, the 7 
rever'd, A e 

has there prepar'd, In his 
ſoft Sige's Hole. Take then 
to Bed. with you your 
Spouſe, Dwell in his Side 
as in your Houſe, There 
ſleep as. Angels ſweet and 


free, For ah ! where. can 
you bappier be : Created a 


hy Lord 


— 
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are our Claſſes, To ſleep in 


his ä 


87. 


Tune: Congregations Gr P 


lation. 


8 Thou Frey TR 
"eſt Saviour; Grant 

me now a ſafe Retreat On, 
thy Hands and Feet for. 
TY In thy pretty Flaura . 


1 Shew me white: "IN 
Name is written. In thy fore 
and pierced Hands ; Shew, 
me thy dear Palms ſo ſmit- 
ten, Where th*, eternal Ran- 
ſom ſtands. 

3 Hail thou lovely Face, * 
ſo marred! Hail ye ſwell- 
in edand broken Eye Head 
by ſharpeſt Thorns ſo ſcar- 


, red ! Pale Lips, ſo inur d to 


Sighs. * 
1 4 5 55 Hair wh een 
o tangle an 0 

thy braiſed Face 1 5000 * 
bvb mangled, To re- 
ſtore the fallen Race. 

s Mouth ſo black and 
blew and maimed ! Cheeks 
depriv'd of Skin and Hair, 
On you all I look aſham-, 
7 'Yet wy e Ye, 
* 2 5 $2. * 


Tune: Brought. 70 the Birth, &c, 


UR Houſe is fix'd 

in Jeſu's Side, In this 

our Age of Grace; There 
we go in and out and hide 
To all Eternities. We daily 
deeper creep therein, Ev'n 


low-Heir, Gladly entangled 
there. 


Brethren dear! Croud all 
within this Wound; For 


he prettieſt Place is found: 
_ Here ſings one happily and 
plays, Tranſporte ute 
with Joy and Grace. How 
te can * fo Dove 2 
4bide ? All Glory to the 
Side |_| 


gation, lo! Exceeding ſweet 
it ſounds, When we with 


Themſelves ſing Amen to 
our Hymns, 
happy we are here. 2 

# Sweet Rejoicings, 


* 


in this lovely Pleura's Shrine, 
Quite happy ſits each Fel- 


2 Ve loving Hearts, ye 


little Croſs's-Air-Birds, here 


. eternally, 


3 Fhro' all our Congre- | 


Dulci Fabilo* Exalt the 
Man of Wounds : The ho- 
ly, Choir ol, Cherubims, Free, With Eyes which 
And to the 


Church above declare, How have: His intuens, devora 


68 A Collection of mus. 
en CP e 4 Our Anthem ſhall re- 
| 8 2. * torted be, The Harpers 


ay ag res Sing it with 
us in Harmony Before the 
Lamb of God. It can't 
be otherwiſe than thus, The 
Lamb muſt mingle ſoon with 
us, And with his little Hearts 
appear, Who always round 
him are. 


e 


Tune: How it 9 Peart with 
Tc 


! When my deareſt 
Lamb I ſpy, Then 
ſtraight within his Side I. 
fly, My Soul and Body hid- 
ing; And he again goes 
into me, And there abides 
In my Heart's 
Cave reſiding: Till I 
Laſtly Quite ſurrounded In 
the wounded Side's Inci- 
ſion, Melt and vaniſh like a 
Viſion. 5 | 
2 Tho? I can't ſee him 
bodily, Yet ſtill I fee him 
really Stand m another 


me my dear Lamb gave, 
Since I a ſpiritual Body 


of Court or Region, 
Deumn 


Mediator, 
Glances | Shew'd ev'n in 
Death's Circumſtances. 
| +*Devorare oculis fgnifi-r, To 
bave a wery tender lunging towards. 


w- 


In the ſame Tune. 

Wounded Lamb, my 
() Lord and God! I 
love thy Wound-holes dy'd 
in Blood, I have them for 
my Paſture ; I'm a poor 
Child I muſt confeſs, I can't 
my Mind in Words expreſs ; 
Yet is my Heart in Rap- 
ture, That I, Happy, Thro' 
my Spouſe's Wounds and 
Bruiſes, Am faſt tied To 
his Heart who for me died. 


2 My firm Election ſee I, 


where The four dear Nail- 
Prints yet appear, And all 
the wounded Places, To 
theſe his Prints and ruddy 
Scars, Childlike and inly 
bow'd with Tears I give 
ten thouſand Kiſſes. O ye 
To me Ever precious 
Wounds of Jeſus! I poor 
Vermin, Find in you a Re- 
fuge charming. 
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Deum Meum +, My Creator, 
Who Love's 


3 Eſpecially the Hal- | 
bert's Split, Where like a 
little Dove I fat, And there 


am hid and buried ; With- 


in the Side's dear bloody 
Hole 'Entire!y happy flies 
my Soul, With Care no 


longer hurried ; Very mer- 


ry, Sinnerlike-'y, Bold and 
juicy: Heart of my Heart ! 
The ſole Cauſe of this is 
thy Smart, 

4 Ye bloody Hands with 
Bleſſings fill'd, in Soul and 
Body bleſs your Child, 
Wich your anomting Juices: 
Ye thro” - bor'd Feet, fo 
lov'd and kiſs'd, When 
round you Sinner - like I 
twiſt, I feel what each pro- 


duces. | O pray! To-dayFgt 


Side, me nouriſh, Healan& 
cheriſh, Till I ſee. thee 3 
Then I firſt ſhall right enjoy 
n. 59h : 

5 Mean while my Heart 
does live in thee, It pants 
and burns inceſſantly After 
thy Death and Paſſion. I 
can, till Soul and Body 
part, Do nought but with 
the Man of Smart Keep in 
cloſe Converſation. Till I 
Kiſs thee, O dcar Side's- 
Hole! Keep thy. Dove's 
Soul, Tho' in Nature Tis 
à little, worthleſs Creature. 
with wig) 


"II I : ; 


. 
N=» * 
- : 
4 a * 


abbot See! your hap 

y Heart 1 your hap: pur 

for he bitter, Smart Suf-; 

fer'd by our God and Sa- 

viour,, As he for his Crea- 

ture died, Won the human 

Race his Bride, To his nup- 
Wl; , Fey; 


. 
Tune: Broght to the Birth, &e. 
R Ejoice, ye Hearts in 
— Jeſu” s Side! You 
Who're not in it weep! The 
Side hole therefore is ſo 
wide, So high, ſo broad, 
and deep, That all the 
Souls ſhould enter there, 
Since therefore they creat- 
ed were, The: Man with 
that ſweet - Side Hole's 
Space As e to em- 
brace. 
1 2 be Ebtared was like 
an Embryo, Before her Huſ- 
band dy'd : But when the 
Side was pierced thro', At 


once ſhe was a Bride, In- 
titled to her Huſband's 


Name. Out of whoſe Body 


Forth ſhe came, Fot ſue is 
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truly Fleſh and Bone Of her 


beloved one 


3 0 Huſband! - Know 


| thou me thy Soul. As thy 


once wedded Wife; Thy 

purple Oil flow thro! the 
wid With Unction and 
with Life. Kiſs us once ſo, 
that it may laſt; In thy dear 
Arms embrace us faſt, And 
in the Side's dear Cabinet, 
Wounds. Moiſture my us 
Wee: 


87. 


Sag thy Co 

tion, Make them 1 
ties of thy Paſſion; O let 
not the leaſt Fibre on us 
be, That wou'dn't bring 
Joy to Thee, That wou'dn't 
to thy moſt perfect Mind 
Be reſign'd. 15 hou know ſt 
how Thou'rt to us endeared, 
Thou who haſt Sin with 
Tayſelf interred ; I hou, of 
che Church Catholic High- 
rieſt great! Bleſs th' ho! 
Marriage [Single] State, :: J: 
Let the through - pierced 
Hands Pain ſo fore Bleſs 
this State evermore, Wich 
thy Croſs -Climate's Peace 
The holy Marnage bleſs. - 


88. ® 
- i* "F 


x * 
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822. Prieſteſs of Jeſus 


Croſs's 
God bled to Death! What 
is it ye offer? What cauſes 
the ſmell; Which 


well? 

2 We hallow'd-with Wa- 
ter and Sweat from the 
Lamb, With Blood-fprink- 
led Garments, and Cetffers 
on Flame, With thouſands 
of Joys at his Altar are 
found; Our Incenſe | 
Tears, Sweat and Blood 
from each Wound. 

3 But nothing fo weigh- 
ty or right to you ſeems, 
Nor ought in your praying 
or Werz or Hymns, As 
Jeſus his dying, his Wounds 
and his Blood; Is nothing 
elſe 8 to bam before 
93 0 * 
| 02 oe our Lambs 
Father and Spirit rever'd 
Do nothing like Jeſu's ſweet 
Off ring regard; There's 
nought brought before him 
vrhich he eſteems good, Un- 
lefs it aſcends in the Smoke 
_ Blood. [+ OC" TE VEC 


—_—_— beneath The 
red Altar, where 


pleaſes 
the Father F fo 


made? 


4d 
"5 What eisen 

A ray ? or what has he done, 

hat he and bis Suff rings 


are weighty alone? Our 5 


Lamb is our Maker, who! 
naiPd' en the Crofs In Fleſſi 
has afton'd for and rel 


eil d us. 

pray you; this Mat- 
ter more Ruy explain. And 
wherefore he needed for you 
to be flain 7 What was the 
ſtrange Reaſon he fuffer'd- 
and bled," Since he was 
Creator, and all Ta ow 


He ſaw, l thro? 
Ads m the Curſe enter” 
And view che loſt Wend 
in its Ruin and Sin; And 
*cauſe all the Evils came in 
by a Man, He Man would 
become, and reſtore it agai 

- 8 How was this accom- 
vliſh'd, and how was ap- 
peas'd, The Vengeance and 
Wrath, Diſobedience had 
rals's ? What means has he 


uſed, what Pains did it coſt 


For him to redeem and re- 
ſtore what was lo? + 
9 His own Fleſh aka 
Blood for an Off ring he 
gave, With e him 
who was able to ſave; In 


Agomes dreadful and Mis' ry 
he dy'd; Thus brought to 


the Birth, we were born 


Sc 
LI £1 2d 


10 


10 In op'ning the Side 


ſome Myſtery lay? 


The ſecond Man Jeſus as 
he dy'd away, Would, as 


the. firſt Adam, have dorn 
dear Bride, His favour-- 


d Church as a Rib from his 


Side. | 
11 But why did be bleed ? 


Could his Bleeding dogood? 


— 


There was no Remiſſion 


without ſhedding Blood, 


Nor yet could the Blood 


ef all Creatures atone, The 


Wrath. was ſo great, which 


| made God ſhed his own. 


12. Did all the Wrath 
ceaſe at the Death of the 
Lamb? So. ſoon as the 
Blood on Mount Calvary 
came: Scarce were his 
Hands bor'd, or he to the 
Croſs bound, But Peace was 
proclaim'd, and the Curſe 
left the Ground. 

13. But how did the God- 
head regard the pain'd Son ? 
It help'd him, well- pleased 
at what he had done, And 
only for ſake of his Death 


has forgiv'n, And reconcii'd 
all Things in Earth andy in 


op 'n. 


ow can one, * 
Jeſus ur Off ring is ſlain, 
er of the Father one 


wiſhes, obtain? O yes, and 


while Seraphims trembling 
do gaze, A Sinner can go to 
him near as he pleaſe, 

85 
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15 If now one would even 
approach thfo' the Lamb 
The Father of Jeſus in Je- 
ſus's Name, Can one be 
mitted? O yes, and abide 
Beholding his Glory in je- 
ſu" s pierc'd Side. 

v7 The Oil of his Sweat 
by the Spirit beſtow'd; A- 
noints who approach him, 
the Prieſts of their God: 
Whoe' er of his Blood the 
leaſt Drop can obtain, Con- 
tinues before him erw 
and clean. 

17 0 Saviour; O Maker, 
0 Lord God and Lamb! 
Anoint us, and fill thou our 
Cenſers with Flame: And 
we in white Garments will 
miniſtring ſtay, And we 
from thine Altar will ne” er 
go away. 


8g. * 


une: What does a Bird, &c 


* 


O Side-ward looking 

conſtantly, 80 Side- 
Hole Homeſick-feelingly, 
Lamb's Heart to creep thro? 
ſo intent, So fmelling for 
the Lamb's Sweat's Scent, 
On the Magnetick Side, : 
So like a Drop of Jeſu's 
Sweat, So quiv'ring with 


Lgye's 


Love's Ague ſweet, Like 
th' Infant leaping *®, So 
drawing Breath in Corpſe's 
Air, So ſpouting forth 


Sign to view, 


When Suns can no 


more 
lighten, | 


2 Mean while ſo Lamb- 
like happily, So Dovelike, 
dlikely, 8 


and fo 
bluſhing yet with Sinner- 
Shame In a poor pardon'd 


Sinners Frame, Soft play ing 


mum ; Thro' Croſs's Joy 


to that Hum 


to weep ſo prone, So quite 
in Breaſt-Plate Scholars 
Tone, Like Jebn the Fav'- 
rite; So faſhion'd to the 
ſlain Lamb's Heart, Like 
the Child Jeſus in each 
Part, So like dear Mary 


| Magdalene, Child, Virgin, 
Spouſe, and all in one, The 


Lamb ſhall keep his Bride's 
Soul, Till the can kiſs his 
Side's Hole. | 


+ Feſus gave up the o. 


A Colle8ion of © 


| # Luke i. 47, 44. 
a matchleſs Beam! let thy 
kiſs and careſs us. 

ere, Corpſe! we like the 
Infant lie, Stretch thyſelf out 
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Wounds Moiſture clear, So Tune Thou bo, with Sinner 
from Grave's Vapours in a 
Dew, So panting the Son's | 
hich Sa- 
lem's Streets will brighten, 


; ſmitten art, 


1POUSE! Huſband of 
thy Church, we Pray, 


Know all thy Congregati- 
on, In quite an human ſpe- 
cial Way; Spouſe with 
Side's Perforation ! O what 


ale Li 


and bleſs us. 
Ind Guh >. 
May the holy five Wounds ! 


the Child, | 

2 How well upon this 
Day are we! The Corpſe 
doth bleſs us meetly ; Thy 
happy Church's Company 
Sing, Ave, Huſband! ſweet- 


ly. We in the pierced Side 


adore; Mongſt People, 
Choirs and | Clafſes, Spouſe . 


ſounds To-day, Spouſe o'er. 


and o'er, Nought This with 
us ſurpaſſes. LEN” 
CHORUS 
' Now knows. my. Spouſe. 


g 


Nongbt to anſeber, me to hin- 
aer, That unceaſing Him 1 
Li, his Feet embracing. 


H 


3 


3 Thou 


5 
ry . 
* 


n 


Do anto us as Eliſha did unto ; 


\ 


74 
3 Thou Blood-perſpiring 
Bridegroom Thou, Em- 


brace and kiſs thy Bride dear, 
Be ſo familiar with us now, 


here No Breath we draw, 
no Drop ſo ſmall, No Fi- 
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As if we were pure Side 


2 This is the Burden of 
the Song; The Bird to 
Ave us'd ſo long From 
Year to Vear; my Side- 
Hole dear! My Eyes. are 
wet, for this is great, Ex- 


reſſions fai; my Abode 

be Thro' all my Life 

in Thee, And thou eter- 
nally in me. 


bre, no nor Atom On th 
Church's Body all, but ſhall 
Be known from Top to " 
Bottom. | 8 3 Ev'n when I ſpeak, or 
eee er play = ang, | „r 
ae nds Fa right, (poor ſtupid thing 
a1 Bina in the Note or : how, Jeagts, if Gear; the 
'> - bn: their blaſt J. | Bird but heart No Bi m 
Hel, Neft, Thr Souls who've ſure, is, like God's Pleur.” 
toling marry'd; Thy Drop of" 70s Church-Bye! whoſe 
n doth move, But auitb 1 r Ie * 3 
thy Fl and Bone How nnn 
Marriage-li e n prove, Him with his dear Side-hole 
When euith thy Corgfe there: So 


Spe en OF > 
b OT. | Tune: | Blder- of thy Train. 
"BELL us from whence 
the Breezes blow, 
Which all our Bones and 
Veins go thro'? If tis but 
nam'd, my Heart's. in- 
flam'd ; Side's Cavity! Is't 
not from Thee? Dear Side, 
to thee our Praiſe we bring, 
Thee Side alone we. ſing, 
In alf the Lamb the ſweel- 
eſt Thing. D 


T HA T; is my Delight, 
1 When. the Mother's 

Light Paints before my Eyes 
ſo feeble, Since they aught 
to ſee are able, Her Son 
in that Caſe, As when flain 
he Ws. 

2 Firſt with Tears for 
this | right inly kiſs God 
the Spirit, who diſcover'd 
The Lamb to me ſo Blood- 
cover'd: Then to this On. 


„ i 


1 Kneeling will "draw © 
3 Fer the Death 10 ore, 
Re and Gore, 
For the Side's Hole in his 
= Iwill kiſs his Hands 
” blood - And each pitr- 
cel Fo Likewiſe | I'll ſa- 


4 But what loving Smart 
Oveteomesiny Heart, When 
1 think upon the Father, 
Who ſent down that Pre- 
ſent hither, Which was his 
ſole Joy In Eternity | 

5 This was, without 
doubt, Such a Rent and 
Cut, As (in human way to 
ſpeak) one Short' ning of 
his Days would reckon, If 
but Death and He Could 
conſiſtent be. 

6 Think but with vt 
Smart A good Father's 
Heart At has Moment muſt 
be aking, When the Son 
his Leave is taking! "Tho" 
the Journey were, Some 
rich Crown to wear. 

7 But God's Son his Way 
Through a gulphy Bay, 
Through the Atmoſpheres, 
yet curſed For the human 
Race, has forced To their 
Land of Woe, Ban to un- 
*r 

Therefore to Papa 
That Hallelajah, Which to 
him belongs in Fitneſs, No 
one en. till he the Wit- 
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neſs Of the Mother hath, 
Touching Jeſu's Death. 

9 O Trinity! And 
--Side's Cavity «Of the Son 
ho bore dur Torment! 
Take now towards your 
"Contentmient, This our 
Croſs's Church, As 4888. ' 
ing Torch. 

10 Father! well pleadꝰ d 
be, Since Thou here can'ft 
ſee, That we've all thro? 
Grace approached To thy 
Son's Wounds, therein lodg- 
ed; And in thy. Mind deep 
Thy Church ever keep. 

11 And thou, Man of 
Smart! Bleed on thy Wife's 
Heart; More to feel thee 
Mill inure her, Daily, hour- 
ly w 1 5 She” That 
no ſmalle ace She might 
miſs thy Face. 8975 

12 Thy Form ne'er be 
ſtale On the Croſs's Pale : 
At thy Tears, ſo full of 
Merit, Be the Eye to look 
ne'er wearied. What we 
think or do, Blood be mir d 
all thro'. 

13 Mother, Holy Ghoſt! 
By that Name thou go'ſt; 
Thou, who in the Son's 
whole matter. Art the chief 
| Negotiator, And in School- 
ing "thine Patience ſhew | 
divine! | 

14 Now effec it ſo, That 
in ev'ry Row, Each Sheep 
of the Charch's Paſture 80 


76 
near to the Lamb his Ma- 
ſter Be, as once one ſaw 
Joln with Feſbua. 

15 Ves, I thee requeſt 
With an humbled Breaſt ; 


Think upon thy Children, 


Mother! Are we Sinners 
one with th' other? Yet 
we're of the Son The Re- 


ligion. 


F | ? 

1 o . 
VEE K 92 P 
» w * L 
9 3. ] DS 


HE Cherubims of 

God Exalt their Voices 
loud, Sparkling with Flaſh 
and Shine; Jheir Song is, 
(If I dare it ſay) Whereto 
more than one Harp does 
play: Glory to the 1080 $ 
Sine 


9 4 $: 
Tone: . a0 5 — 
mitten art. 


HE Church of Phi- 
ladelphia, That Heart 
to th' Wounds ſo tender, 
Waits for her deareſt Jo- 
fhuab With Lamp in con- 
ſtant Splendor ; 3 She will, 


Croſs-Air-Bird ings 
its Neſt Right neatly its 
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as ſoon as he'll appear 
3 Hands, WM ki kif 
. O! if thoſe thro'- 


bord Feet ev'n here In th 


Hall did him diſcover, 

2 Mean while ſhe feels 
her inly well, He's in the 
midft however ; : Shein the 
Side doth reſt and dwell, 
In her Tent he her Lover: 
This makes the Church 


from ev'ry Feaſt Such Re- 


Ihe 


in 


liſh, be. perceiving, 


Thankſgivi 

3 1 than — the Lamb, 
who us hath made, For th 
Angels o'er us placed, And 
for .. thoſe Calls of Grace, 
which lead To this and 
that Plan bleſſed, 'The hap- 


Py Tears of Love which 


flow, Oft fruſtrate one's In- 
tention, what thy Croſs- 


Church doth wiſh for ſo, 


In Words diſtin to men- 
tion. 
4 But (tho thereby © one 


forfeits not That Cruci- 


ble's ſoft Proceſs, Where- 


in the Mother does tran(- 


mute 'To pure Lamb's-Bone 
our Maſſes;) We know not 
yet, who'll be in th' Caſe, 
To get his Transformation 
Amidſt the Miniſtry and 


Days Of th' Brade' 8 0 


fication. 
20 95. 
2 * * 
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5 | | | 
* p * | 
- 4 


Te Sponſam.. 


Finer Corn, | | n pg 
THE Daughters Revs © 
: rence do, Chriſteſs'! and OE thee 

| oy 
Thee, Nurſe * of the poor 
feeble Race,; . Who ſtill is, what the Mos 
Cal. iv. 26. ther was! 
The Angels glorious Com- 
pany, The Train of the bleſs'd 
Trinity, : 
The Thrones and Principa- 
lities | Vent 2 ſee thy Comes | 
9 linels, "©. 


Thou happy Kyria! * 

Daughter of Abi-jah, 0 

Ve Ruach Flohal, c 

Siſter & of Jehovah! | 
2 Lady, b God the Father, Col. i. 3. © And of God. the 
Holy Ghoſt, Act v. 4, 4 Jobn xx, 17. | 5 


Manneſs* of the Man Je- 


B. 


ſhuah, f Out of the Pleura. 5 Hoſan- 
HEN Gen. ii. 23. Eph, nah! :|:|; 
v. 30. f Feſusor Saviour. '8 Gem, ii. 22. 
1 The twelve Apoſtles ho- | 
ly Choir, > Together with all Prophets 
T e Martyrs venerable dear, 
Troop, | Help thy fall Number to 
2 The/ Folk, who Jeſu's MEETUP: | | 
'orments preſs, In thee 're embody'd by De- 
grees. 2 


3 The 
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The four, who ſleep not 
Night nor Day, 


3 Th' andinted Locks * of. 
thy dear Hair, : 
* Luke, X. 38. 


They lie before our Fohua, 


4 God, who th' Eternities 
did frame, 


He bod'ly in a Virgin's 
Womb 5 


And why, thou Bride of 
God moſt dear, 


(To thy Shame, to his 
Praiſe be't ſaid) 


6 Thou in his En- my s Arms 
did'ſt lie, 

Till che ſtrong God himſelf 
did / come, 

7 Now then refide within 

his Joy, 

raiſeth thee : 


neſs 


F or when this ſhall accom- 
pliſn'd be, 


to Doom draws nigh, 


10 Then thou with him 
triumphant ride, 


From whence thou dug 
and formed wert, 
* Iſa li, 1. 


And th' higher thy R_ 


8 Expect us in thy Happi- | 


9 When, once thy Spouſe. | 
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Thy Chariot thro' the World 


Of th* Altar the Liturgi + 


are: | 

+ Miniſters, Rev, v. 14+ 

Ready to wipe his Sweat a- 
Way. 


Who in Time Man or us 
became, 


One with -thy Nature did 
become. 

Did the Godhead in Fleſh 
appear ? 


Thou left'| his holy Marri- 
age-Bed ; 


How faſt * alaſs ! did he hold 


thee ; 
* Rom. vil, 


And th' Virgin from the 
ſtrong ſnatch'd home. 


Bluſh at ef eternally, 


Of Him, while he lives, joy- 
ful be. 


At the new Birth of Times 
and Days. 


Thou ſhalt thyſelf com- 
pleated ſe. 


And Earth and Heav'n be- 
fore him Ay 3:1: 
And place thyſelf around 
When thy Spouſe did this . 
Life depart. 


11 Mean 


A Collettion 
11 Mean while chat Church 
dos not forget, | 


Which in the Lamb's Blood 


lies indeed, 
12 *Cauſe in the Rock-hole 
lits the Dove, 


vet on account of Faults 
and Wants, 


13 Dany, O Church, pat 
tic'larly 


The ſpiritual Race of Sh 

14 Whenever it in Spirit 
* 

Where the Temple, the 
Light and God 


15 His Patients at the Heal- | 


ing-Ponds * 
* 5 V, 24 


96; * 


Tune: Ave, my Huſband dear, 


HE Flock of Birds 
who are In th' Croſs's 
Atmoſphere, As little Birds 
ſo white, Like Alabaſter 
bright On the Lamb's Head 
* appear. They warble 
ſweet and bold In Verſes 
* Rev. i. 14. 


Ems. 79 
Which cannot perfect be as 
vet: . 
And doth in all her Wars 
eines 
And that Lion“ her Guard 
'* doth prove ss? + 


Neb.... 


For Chhriſt's Soul always. 


weeps and pants. 
Our — ** reminds 1 


Can ne'er forget eraſes 


(N. 


To the chief City it turns 
19 


The Spouſe ie, with five 
Waund-holes red. 


Came all into Health's 
happy Bounds, 


Mean while they wait within their Neſt, 
Lamb's Wife ! * ſolemn M edding -F eaſt, 


new and old, Suiting the 


Croſs's Air, Their a" 
Lambkin dear 4 


Hymn for We of _ 
Prayer, 


Tune: 0 tate me by the Hand ond | 
Heart, | 
HE God to * 


we Homage 
H 2 


% 


| 


Pays . - 
Who 


80. 


Who perfecteth his Praiſe 
alway. Out of the Suck- 
lings here; Give us to feel, 
to taſte and ſee, How gra- 
cious and how ſweetly he 
Does in this Time his Love 
declare. 


2 May he excite each 


Witneſs Throat, Bold to 
declare the Wonders great, 
Done by his Faithfulneſs ! 
He grant us from his 
Wounds to drink, And 
humbly at his Feet to ſink, 
And give us Child-like 
Chearfulneſs ! * 

3 0 Thou our Friend, 
thou faithful Heart! Thy 
yo and thy Fire impart 

nto thy Prieſts bleſt Choir, 
Give Incenſe to their Pray' rs 
always, And to thy choſen 
Prieſteſſes; And O lift up 


our Hands ſtill higher. 


4 And the bleſt Angels, 
Brethren dear, Who all 
and ev'ry Member here 
Have watch'd until this 
Pay, Who in the * 
behold always The 
ther's kind and loving Face, 
Thoſe Spirits keep us ſafe 
alway. 

5 So we by the Holy 
Ghoſt's clear Light, The 
Church-Wants - ſhall diſcern 
aright, And all our own 
Wants too; And we as 


blefied Children, nay As 


L's T6 
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Croſs's Heroes ev'ry Day 
ſhall out of all our Meet- 
ings go. 


98. 
Tune: Whene'er bim I can eat, 
HE Man from © Na- 
zaret, Firſt Carpen- 


ter, then Teacher, (With 
whom ſome Hearts are ſmit, 


As had his Form been rich- 


er,) Is pen grown of 
late, Half abſent from his 
Hearts; Lo! now to ſome 
Retreat, He in the Night 
A 
2 Methinks I've Right, 
ev'n I To be his Steps 
purſuing, With thoſe Triam- 
viri* ; For what the Huſ- 
band's doing, The Wife to 
look at dares. Yet, O poor 
Atom think, This Huſ- 
band may have Cares, 
Which would his Wife 
quite ſink. * | 
* Peter, James and John, 
3 *Tis true, my Soul! 
thou know'ſt Moſt Sorrows 
that are human, Save giv- 
ing up the Ghoſt: 'Thou 
know'|t what Smart does 
hem one, When ſomething 
has been done, Which can't 
be juſtify d; Or when one's 
7 Hour 
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Hour comes on, That he 
ſome Brunt muſt bidde. 
4 In gen'ral too, thy 
Gueſs concerning him, thy 
Brother, 'Goes far; Yet 
ne'ertheleſs His Griefs rate 
by no other: His. Heart is 
deep and large, It has th 
Abyſſes view'd, Ev'n there 
has took in Charge To make 
our Matters good. 
5 8c then, whilſt he pro- 
aceeds, Thy Inſight be, 
* *Tis wholeſome.” What 
he in Horror bleeds, Con- 
denſe on thee to Balſam. 
Yield him that manly Part, 
From Wife and Children's 
Head, (Wake they or fleep) 
t'avert The Ill, and Bleſ- 
ding ſhed. 


6 No where can't thou 


fo well Lie down Hhence- 
forth and ſlumber, As where 
thy Lord did feel Thy Curſe 


thro' his each Member, It | | 
Tune: Lord Chrif, thy Blbod; Re. 


gives a Shock indeed, T'ap- 
proach that dol'rous Plain: 
But then ſoft Gales ſuc- 


ceed, Which leave one not 


again. 
. 7 With chearful Thoughts, 
and free He'll be from 
thence diſpatched, Who 
in Geth/imane Has once 
like Peter watched: He'll 
think, 


Ev'n as m 


Thi 
whom all Things are yea!) 


« Now jaſt it is, 
2 No Fever me ſhould 


burn; Since in that Sweat 
of ths, My: Sickneſs took 
"a; Inn.” 
8 But what is He to 
Who thus for all my Caſes 
Found out a Remedy, And 
my whole Man embraces} 
My Friend both new and 
old, My Nature's Confi- 
dant, With whom Ill Con- 
Prence hold O'er all my 
Joy and Want : 

9 Till once into his Arms, 
Soul's Crea- 
tor, (Who from all caſual 


Harms Reſtores us ſoon or 


later) I ſhall with Rapture 
run; I have this Plea to. 
ſhew, That he with me in, 
one Did in Pain's Furnace 
flow. | 


# » 
- { 


99. 


H R Mather of the 
Fold Moves oft and 


make us bold, In the Son's. 


Name to pray, (Who all 
mgs does uphold, In. 


To pray Childlikely, Fa- 
ther, eren _— 


are to be. 


| Mg 1: lad 
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= 
N * warm one there can lye and 
100. bots, All Glory to the 
| 5 ide! SB 
On a Sunday, Jan. 29, 4 Brought to the Birth, 
1747. dear Creature, Thou, As 


T HE Sabbath is for 
Man *, that he There- 
in might have Repoſe, Be 
, Fill, fit down, and fatisfy 

Himſelf with Chriſt his 


Spouſe : Yet his immortal 


happy She, The Fruit of his 
Death's Agony, That Day 
too has Sabbatic made, 


When he wak'd from the 


Dead. | 


#® The principal Text for that 
6 Day. ; | 

2 Who Yeſterday with 
that dear Man Have flept ; 
to riſe 'To-day, Enter their 
Labours freſh again, Eat 
Bread, and then drink Tea: 
ThePhyſick-Garden, where- 

in grows That Plant whoſe 


Juice glads all the Houſe, Is 


Jeſu's Side-Hole, (thence it 


' ſprings) To which one, Glo- 


ry! ſings. 
2 Ah my Hearts lovely 
us Chriſt! Thou haſt the 


bath Hearts can reſt: Of 
which ſo much is ſaid, And 
thought, and ſung, 
ſweetly play d, Vet better in 
© the Heart diſplay d, How 


and 


Jeſus ſtruggling died! And, 
as the Soldier piere'd it thro), 
Born from his bleeding Side 
The Soul of Chriſt thee 
ſanctify, His Spirit ſeal 
thee heavenly, His Bod 

torn with many a Wound, 
Preſerve thee always ſound. 


101. 


T HE Saviour by E- 


lection free, Of Souls 
is from Eternity the Spouſe 
and Lord alone; They for 


this End were ſurely made, 


To ſleep in his Arms undiſ- 
may ' d, In his Name we'll to 


Mleep lie down, 


102. * 


At the Communion. + 


Tune: Nbe er bim 1 can eats 


; bien Bed, Wherein thy Sab- 


I, 


HOU Death - Sweat 
mix'd with Blood, 
Which the Lamb's Body 
cover'd, When pale his 
Face 


. 
) 
l 
i 
* 
p 
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Face was view'd, His Soul 


by a Thread hover'd, His 
Heart together preſs'd, His 
Eye in Tears was drown'd, 


And Ice-cold Dew full faſt 


O'er all his Hair was found ; 

2 Sweat which on Head 
ſhines bright, Death - Sweat 
on clammy Forehead, Sweat 
gath'ring round the Sight, 
Which the Brain's Moiſture 
marrew ; Thou Paſſion-An- 
guiſh hard, Which his Sp'rit 
over - heat, Did tear his 
Bones like Sword, And his 
Breath ſuffocate ! 

3 Yes, Corpſe-like dewy 
now, And ſtill Grave-ſteam- 
ing Fingers! Thy Servant's 


Bone ſweat thro', Which 
quivꝰring for it lingers. Thou 


\Corpſe's Air! come, come 
Thro' this Hand into th' 


Bread: When kneaded with 


thy Fume, Twill make the 
Members dead. 


II. 


4 Thou but few In- 
ches deep, Vet Fountain 
fathom'd never, Which firſt 
a Spear ran up, Now Hell's 
quench'd by thy River! 
Fore that Well's Source 
and Grott Thy Love ſick. 
Wife here lies: Lo! now his 


ſlumb'ring Note Unſtops thy 


Paſfages. | 
5 Flow in this Hall with 
Haſte, That thy Church wet 
it render ; And that (in this 
Meal bleſt) God-Manhood's 
Depth ſo tender, Which to 
its Church quite cloſe Comes 
thro* this Sacrament, And 
nuptially her knows, Thro? 
Mind and Blood ferment, 


' {= 
The Church's Prayer to ber Mother, 


— 


Fils T CHoiR. 


HOU, who from the 


| Father haſt Fore all 
_ Time proceeded, 


— 


Second Col. 


Spirit, by whom the Virgin 

bleſt The Son here con- 

ceived ; | 
Since 
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Since the Lamb of God, 
ſo red, Is his People's Bro- 
ther, An Chriſt's God their 
Father's made, | 


- 
* 


B. Theu'rt the Epard's Mother 


1 To thy Name be ever 


brought Godlike Adoration : 


2 Fetch into Chriſt's Church- 
rk all, Who're drawn by the 
Father, 


So in ſmall ſhall it fulfi 


Food, Thy Hands us are feed- 
ing. 


For who knew the Lamb 
without thy Illumination? 


And whom Chriſt from 
Death does call, And to Life's 


Band gather. , 


3 4s in greateſt Things thy 
Vill meets with Execution; 


The Lamb's Congregation. 
With the Righteouſneſs 


of God, From the Side ſo 


2 | bleeding, 
4 With our daily Bread an!! 


Mother, all the Church's 


Lite Is the Father's Kind- 


5 And thy rich Forgive- 
neſs . 


6 We would fain not tempt- 


ed be, Wiſh none thus di- 
 ffrefed;. 


neſs, Our Lord's Patience 


Yet if one's chaſtis'd hy 


Thee, It* to him be bleſs- 


dd. 


7 Ana 
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One fs at God's * 
ing, 


Feet H- 
* Pſal, cx, Heb, ii, . 


Tune thy own Hallelujah 


Amen, 


95 


Sleeps the- Charch, Thou 
rocking, on, Free from all 
bis Trying, 


'Mongft thy Seed fo pre- 
cions'! | | 
Mother Jehovah! 


B. Come in th' Name of Jeſus, 


104. 


Tune: To God on high all, &c, 


T HY Spirit of Gladnefs 


give us Pow'r, Heal us 
with all thy Bruiſes, And 
waſh us in this Mortting [E- 
vening] Hour With thy 
Sweat's hloody Juices : And 
ſoon fetch in, as thou ſhalt 
pleaſe, Upon their Faith, 
from all Earth's Face, The 
reſt of thy elected. 


10 5. * : 
Tune : Thou whom thron'd, &c. 


ILL the Hour ſhall 
come, (with Tears By 
the Church deſired) When 
the Huſband once appears, 


Now from Sight retired ; 


Lover Shall his 


2 Till to the great Mar- 
riage-Feaſt, Our ſo faithful 
purchas'd 
Rib at laſt Viſibly fetch 
Over; 

3 He with ſuch a pledge 
thro' Grace His dear Flock 
ſupplyeth, Whereby all his 
Witneſs-Race Vonder Mar- 
riage eyeth. 

4 Whereby they in Fore- 
taſte here Find ſuch Pow*'rs 
proceeding, As if God's, — 
o' er us were His own 
ment * ſpreading. 


* Ezek. xvi, 8. 


«© Firſt, his Sinner - Wife 
doth gain In the Union's 
Solace With the martyr'd 
Corpſe more, than Ev'n from 
Glory's Palace. 

6 O then by the bleed- 
ing Lamb She is known 
and greeted, So that ſhe 
with Marriage-Flame Thro? 
and thro? is heated. 


7 When 
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7 When that coſtly pur- 
le Oil, Out of the Side's 
Flaices, In our Spirit, 
5 Soul, Deep els dif- 
es; 
8 Then of holy Chaſti- 
Mildeſt Motions ſparkle 
here Sin's Venom elſe did 
lie In our Tabernacle. 
9 What an Unction the 
Lamb's Wife Feels within 


Blood the Sap of Life, With 

its Pow'rs is ready. 

10 Tender ſnudd'ring of 
her Frame, Which the Body's 
Members For their Union 
with the Lamb Apt and able 
renders. 

II Secondly, When God's 

Lamb dear, Our divine Crea- 

tor, Out of Man took Wo- 
man there, (O the fkilf 
Potter !) 
12 He a Vicarſhip that 
Hour founded and invented, 
Where, thro' Huſbands, to 
=— =” their Pow'r, He is repre- 

. # ſented. ; 

þ 13 This ſo venerable Knot, 
(Which that Marriage- 
Treaty With the Lamb's ſelf 
to us ought To make known 
and weighty,) 

14 Is in gen'ralby Man- 

kind So not right diſcern- 

ed; That God's Sacramen- 
tal Mind, To the Fleſh 
they ve turned. AY 


* % 


her Body, When God's 
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156 What does this affect 
our Caſe ? Be our Huſband 
praiſed, Who th' 1 
cancel'd has, And its Curie 
eraled; | 

16 Who amid Church- 
times ſo clear Hath our 
Being fitted, And our Mar- 


. riage-Joy juſt there To com- 


mence permitted. 

17 Brethren, - Siſters ! 
thank bim now With Child- 
like Devotion, That in 
Marriage he grants you The 
right Plan and Notion. 

18 From the Marriage- 
Mother, all A divine Seal 
carry: Till the Bore's Sire 
him ſhall To the Berje“ 

+ Creators, * Creatures 
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Tune: How is my Heart, Kc. 


O you, ye Jeſu's 
Wounds ! we pay A 
thouſand thankful Tears this 
Day, That you have us 
reſented With many happy 
Virein-Rows, Who without 
Nunnery,are cloſe To Jeſu's 


Heart cemented. - This is 


A Bliſs, Which is ſure 


To 


Collection 
To ſecure Virg gin-Carriage, 
In the State elf of Mar- 
riage. 
2 What fing you fore 
your ON Spouſal Man, Ye 


rides! that he ſhall do and 


can? Much he hath done 
already. You bow down 
to the thro' - bor'd Feet, 
With thouſand Kiſſes them 
to greet, To faint before 
him ready. O Lamb ! what 
Shame Lay on them all, 
till Faults Female Were 
quite baniſh*d in the Bride- 
groom's Wounds, and va- 
niſh'd. - 

3 The*Lamb's to them 
their Heart moſt ſweet, 
Since they have got their 
happy Seat Within the 
Hole Blood-raying. There- 
fore we can our Virgins fee 
So happy and fo chear- 
ful be; They find their 
Smart and Joying In him, 
on whom All Choirs do 
cling, as Locks cleaving 
To him nearer; Than to 
their own Lives, and dear- 
4 
4 Of us none could have 
thought upon All that 
which our dear Lamb has 
done Among our Choir and 
Claſſes. O Lamb ! this 
Grace faſt for them keep, 
And lead them farther Ste 
by Step, Unto thy Wound. 


; 
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Holes Praiſes ; Bloody, ſted- 
dy, Sinnerlikely, and quite 


juicy, In full Meaſure! 
This, O Lamb! wou'd be 
our Pleaſure. 


5 We often feel tranſ- 


8 


porting g Joy, When we the 


ounds do ſparkling ſp 
At their ble Choir's af 
ſembling. When we the 


bloody Majeſty, And our 
bleſt Virgin People ſee ; 


We think, bat yet with 


trembling, O were this 
Choir, 'Till the Weddin 
and the Bedding With 
Chriſt ever, To no Vice- 
Chriſt joined never 


6 Yet this is carried not 


too far, We know that the 


Lord's own you are, He 
my with you keep play- 

And ſhe, who what 
ſhe ſhould, not cui, She is 
moſt certainly not well, 
Then, Sifters! hear m 
Saying ; Reſt ye, for he, 
The bleſt Huſband of the 


Croſs-Band Gives Direction, 


And to him we're in Sub- 
jection. 

7 How light is then a 
Virgin's Heart! It cleaves 
to him with ev'ry Part, 
1 loves the Souls to 

» Anoints her Fleſh 
2d Coal with Life: Then 
be ſhe ſingle or a Wife, 
Still ſhe her Point does 

carry, 


9 


. 
k 
- 
t 
* 


* 


88 A Collection of Hymns. 


carry. She is a Piece Of 
that bloody Huſband's Body, 
His own Purchaſe, And an 
Honour of the Church's. 

8 So, deareſt Hearts ! 
makes you our God, The 
Man with five Wounds red 
of Blood, To whom we 
faſt are cleaving, Who has 
us ſo deep in his Heart, 
And did your Soul and 
Limbs impart : He is what 


we wiſh giving, That, 


ou be true Sinners happy, 


Childrenlovely, And Lamb's. 


Virgins, This will cauſe us 
- great Rejoicings. 2 
9 For this bleſt End we 
ive you o'er To th' on- 
y Virgin - like Man pure, 
Whoſe Blood hath it acquir- 
ed, That you ſhall be ſuch 
Hearts and can; For your 
Bride's- Titles then began, 
When he for you expired. 
O Lamb, ſuch Flame To 
ſuch Sinners, worthleſs 
Children, Never glowed : 
O what is on us. beſtow- 
ed! | | 
10 O Chriſt's dear Fa- 
ther ! be Thou glad, We're 
thy Son's Crown and Joy 
indeed : Q tender Mother ! 
kiſs us, Nurſe us poor 
Children carefully ; We 
are not ſo as we ſhould 
be, And this indeed does 
gre us, Huſband! thy 


d We're however, thine 


for ever, Thy Poſſeſſion, 
And thy own Choir Congre- 
gation. | | 

11 Now, deareſt Lamb 
thy bloody Sweat, - Thy 
Death-Sweat come ſo hot 
and wet Upon our Soul 
and Body ; Thy holy Fleſh 
our feet Repaſt. That make 


us all and keep us chaſte; 


Thy purple Oil ſo bloody 
Now flow quite thro' Veins 
and Members, (Nothing 
hinders) Soul and Body Muſt 
have nothing left unbloody. 


Tune: Breugbt to the Birth, &e. 


ww E kiſs each other in 
the Side of our 
beloved Spouſe, Which is 
ordain'd for his dear Bride 
Her everlaſting Houſe. The 
Lamb, the Huſband of our 


Souls, Hach got indeed 


more Wounds and Holes, 
Yet is the bleeding lovely 
Side The Chamber of the 
Bride. 


2 Our Huſband's 8 


Hole is indeed The Queen 
of all his Wounds; On 
this the little Pidgeons feed, 
Whom Croſs's Air ſur- 
rounds. 'There they fly in 
and out and ſing, Side's 

1 Nan 
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Blood is ſeen on ev ry Wing, 


The Bill that picks the 


Side-Hole's Floor, Is red 
of Blood all o'er. | 
3 Then fings the little 
happy Croud, Warbling 
their Blood-waſh'd Throats, 
No other Bird however 
proud Can imitate their 
Notes. They ſing their 
Pleuræ Gloria] And to the 
Lamb Victoria] Amen and 
Amen ſings the Choir, Then 
flies in to reſpire. a 

4 Bleſt Flock in th' 
Croſs's Atmoſphere, You 
ſmell of Jeſu's Grave, The 
Vapours of his Corpſe ſo 
dear Are the Perfume you 
have. It's Scent 1s pene- 
trant and ſweet ! When you 
each other kiſs and greet, 


This Scent diſcovers that 


you were To Jeſu's Body 
. * 


5 With thy Side's Blood 
quite cover me, Ard wet 
me thro* and thro'; 
this IJ pant inceſſantly, And 
nothing elſe will do. The 
Blood- Sweat in thy Agony 
Come in full Heat all over 
me, Thy Body ſtretch its 
Breadth and Length O' er me, 
and give me Strength. 

6 A Bird that dives in- 
to the Side, Goes down 
2 to the Ground, And 

nds a Bottom large and 


For 


8g 
wide In this ſo lovely 
Wound. A _Side-Hole's 
Diver will J be: O Side- 
Hole! I will fink in Thee. 
My. Soul and 'Body, Enter 
thou Into the Side-Hole 
now. - 
To live and work and 

Ip therein, I'm heartily 
inclin d. As a poor Dove 
myſelf to ſcreen, Is my 
whole Heart and Mind. O 
precious Side's-Hole Cavi- 


ty! I want to ſpend my 


Life in Thee Glory to 
Thee for thy Side-hole, Dear 
Hufband of my Soul! 

8 With all my Heart I 
bow and bend Before thy 
bleeding Feet: Vet to thy 
Side I re-aſcend, Which is 
to me moſt ſweet. There 
in one Side-Hole's Joy di- 
vine, Ill ſpend all future 
Days of mine. Yes, yes, 
will for ever fit There, where 
thy Side was fplit. 

9 Ye Croſs's Air Birds, 
ſwell the Notes Of the 
{ſweet Side-Hole Song, The. 
Side-Hole's Juice will clear 
your Throats, And help 
to hold it long. Each Day 
and Year ſhall higher raite_ 
The Side - Hole's Glory, 
Love and Praiſe : Hallele- 
jah! Hallelujah! To che 
Side Gloria! 3 > 
I 108. 


90 
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Tune ; 1. ebat my deareſt Bro- 
7E'RE born and de- 


- ther, 
\ ſtin'd purely For 
our dear Gown Spouſe; 
He once has ſworn, that 
ſurely He Love to Sinners 
ſhnews: Domeſticks and his 
Children we, And under 
Education, Till we his Wife 
ſhall be. A 


3 * 
10g. 
Tune: Jeſus, all Praiſe is due to 
Thee, 


\ E ſing to Thee, In- 
manuel Thou Prince 
of Life, Salvation's Well! 
Thou Morning Star, Thou 
Eden's Flow'r! The Lord 
of Lords, whom Mary bore! 
Hallelujah. * 

2 We ing Thee midſt 
thy choſen Kace, With all 
our Strength we give Thee 
Praiſe; 'T hat thou ſo long 


expected Gueſt didſt cole 


jah 


jab | 
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to viſit us at laſt, Hallelu- 


3 Doſt Thou a Stranger 
chuſe to be, When Heav'n 
and Earth belong to Thee? 
Thou cloatheſt all, yet bare 
and mean Wilt thou on hu- 
man Boſom lean, Halle- 
lujab. 

4 Doſt thou a Mother's 
Suckling need, Who doſt 
the whole Creation feed ? 
The Worlds like Parch- 
ment roll'ſt Thou up, And 
Men in 9 Clothes 
Thee wrap. Hallelujab. 

5 Thou in a Manger ly'ſt 
with Beaſts, There thou a 
little Infant reſt'ſt; Tho” 
Thou'rt the Heathen's Light 
and Friend, No Servant's 
found on Thee t'attend. Hal- 
lelujah. | | 

6 I thank Thee, loving 
Lamb! that Thou On my 
Account didſt ſtopp ſo low; 
And as thy Spirit gives me 
Grace, I'll be thy Servant, 
if Thou pleaſe. Hallelu- 


7 JI ſing thy Hallelu- 
jahs here Before the Souls, 
and never tire; And when 
I yonder gain my Place, 
I'll ſing an endleſs Age of 
Praiſe, Hallelyah. 
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1 1 o. bas 
Repreſenting Chriſtian 


happy little Birds in 
the Crois's-Air, or in 
the Aimoſphere of the 
Corpſe of Jeſi 


HAT does a Bird 
in Croſs's-Air, When 
it flies up to the Lamb near, 
When round the Lamb it 
moves and ings, And claps 
the Ave with its Wings ? 
Dear Hearts ! look, look, 
and ſee, :|: The little Bird 
finds preſently It's Neſt in 
the dear Cavity, 
whence the Church was 
dug. Within the Hole, 
where Blood cafts Rays, 
The Bird itſelf entangled 
has; And round the Caſtle 
of the Side Are Wound- 
Swans in the Canal wide; 
There learns the little Piper 
In th' Hole to be a Dip- 
or y 
RK TY ROE 
My Heart with Joy, with 
Foy abounds, Pe freund the 
Ocean of und,; There 
Tu a little Dove, or Fiſh, 
There is my Bed, Table and 
Diſh, and all Things. :|: 


Souls, in the Shape of 


From 


— 
21 . 


His MorningFerſe. 
2 A Bird in Croſs's Cli- 


- mate: bred, What does it, 


when it flies from Bed ? It 
has ſlept in the Side's ſweet | 
Cell. So happy, eaſy, ſoft, 
and well: Gets up ſo pret- 
tily. And what is its em- 
ploy? Quite chearfully it 


flies along, Is happy, and 
does ſing its Song, In the 


Wounds - Power: In all 
things mingle Lamb and 
Blood, Let 4t walk, drink; 
or take its Food, Or Awe 
chirp, or laugh, or weep, 
Or. batlie, or play, or go 
to ſleep ; Ete:nally it never 


Can from the Side- Hole 


. ſever; 


His Day Verſe. 

3 But how's the Croſs's- 
Air Bird's Mind, When in 
a Cage it is confin'd? It 
does, what all the Doves 
dear Man In his Cage here 
on Earth has done; So that 
one even knows, Since from 
the Dead he roſe, That he 
with his Diſciples play d; 
Which play till then muſt 
be delay d, For he muſt 
ſuffer. And ſo the little 
Turtle - Dove Was ſome- 
times to a Corner drove. 
His little Doves: weep: alio 
now, Yet. none but Tears 
of Joy can flow+ The 

L 2 Bride- 


92 
Bridegroom ſees his dear 


Bride, The Bride feels on his 
pierc'd Side. 


When be is K E 1 


4 But when the Bird in 
Croſs's Air Has done ſome 
'Thing that is not fair, And 


is beat on the little Bill 


By th' other Hearts, what 


does it ftill? Away to th* . 


Arm it N Of th' Lamb, 
and Mercy! pipes; Or 
elſe it plunges in the Blood, 
Comes up with Wound- 
Holes Courage good, As 
a poor Sinner. And when 
the Hearts chide him again, 
And tell him all his Faults 


quite plain; Twill neither 


on its Right proceed, Nor 
its new Sinner- Beauty plead, 
It ſays, “ Forgive, and let 
me, Dear Hearts! Walk 
5 along with ye.“ 


His Evening Verſe. 


5 A Bird in Croſs's Cli- 
mate bred, What does it, 
when it goes to Bed? It is 
glad over the Wounds- 
Blood, Thinks of nought 
elſe or bad or good, But 
of its Reſting - Place; And 
of theſe two it has: One 
is the Side's moſt charming 
Hole, There reſts it Spirit, 
Body, Soul, In Day and 
Night - Time. 'The other 
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for the Body it has, As it 
can be, yet a clean Place, 
The Side 's Canal flows 
round this Place, The An- 
gels keep the Watch al- 
ways; The Sleep comes to 
it meetly, Look here, how't 
ſleeps ſo fweetly ! ' 


Cho us. 


My Wing # from Blood's 
River wet, The Tefle 1 in 
the Bill repeat, With which 
in Dey-time I ſo heppily 
play d: I have in the Side- 


Hole of Jeſus me laid, How 


does it taſte? Good. 
When he is to go Home, 


6 HoW does a Croſs-Air 
Bird behave, When of the 
Tent it will take Leave? 
The Body grows a little 
ſick, The Soul may find it 
long or quick, Till ſhe the 
Bridegroom fee ; There 
ſtands he prefently. She 
views the Side, Hands, Feet, 
each Part ; The Lamb vp- 
on her weary Heart A Kiſs 
then gives her: This pow'r- 
ful Kiſs draws the Soul out, 
Which in his ſweet Mouth 
home is brou The 
Kiſs's Print the 100) ſhews, 
Which to its Fining - Place 
then goes; When done, 
the Soul does fetch it, And 
to the Wound-hole ſnatch it. 
Conclu- 


= - 
s ** 
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Concluſion.” 
7 8o it ; goes to Eternity: 
We lie in the Side's Ca- 


vity, (Which hath a ſweet 


attracting Strength) Juſt. as 
we pleaſe, in Breadth, or 
Length, So as, while here, 
we did Imagine of the 
Side! There kiſs the Birds 
each other's Lips, One laughs 
and plays, the other weeps, 
So as it happens. This 1s 
the Croſs's-Air-Birds Plan, 
Here they leave off, here 
they begin. So Lamblike, 
bloody, happily, So Turtle- 
Dove like, prettily, The 
Lamb ſhall keep his Bride- 
Soul, Till ſhe can kiſs his 
Side's Hole. 


All Praiſe to Thee, 0 


t eſus Chrift! That in thy 
Side retreating, Pee” got 
with. other Doves my Ne 

I like a poor Duſt cat in. 
Ye Men! (who, from with- 
out, it hear, ) Be ſo good, 
and the Truth declare, What 
Bird fings like this? No 


one. 4 
8 
Communion-Hymn, April 
2% 1 „%%% 
In the ſame Tune, 


HAT does a Bird 


in Croſs's Air, When 
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enter in it will and dare? 
The Croſs's Breezes fill the 
Sail, And blow the Bird 
to the Corpſe pale. The 
Wings hang faintly down, 
The Bird would fall down 
ſoon, Had not its little Bill 
peck'd in Quite faſt be- 
tween the Fleſh and Skin 
Of the Lamb's Body. There 
as on Magnet hangs the 
Bird, It hangs, not wanting 
to be ſtirr'd ; - It lets the 
Time run on its Pace, Cares 
nought for all Eternities, It 
ſaith, .** Be ever living, Ye 
Saints, let me be cleav- 
ing. 95 | 
2 But what does the dear 
Marriage-Heart To ſuch a 
Dove with his Love's Art, 
When he'd diſturb the little 
Dove, Which ſhall not yet 
fly up above? That does 
the Huſband true In this 
{weet Manner do; That 
he unto the little Dove, By 
the Side - ſhrine aſleep for 
Love, Which in had bit- 
ten, Upon the Eye that fell 
alleep, And. on the Bill 
peck'd in ſo deep, At once 
a Blood-Stream forth does 
pour, Which flows the lit- 
tle Bird all o'er. Thus 
looſe, the Bird muſt ven- 
ture Its Flight afreſh to 
enter. 5 


5&4; adit cs 


94 
112. 


Te Children, 
you dell, &c. 


HAT then is our 

Anſwer, when aſk'd 
who we are, Since Stran- 
gers and Pilgrims to all we 
appear? We ſimply con- 
feſs, we are Sinners, whom 
God Came down from his 
Throne, and redeem'd with 
his Blood. 

2 This each can affirm, 
Jam dear to the Lamb; 
Who looks on his Boſom, 
can read there my Name; 
Upon his dear Forehead, 
his Back, Feet, and Hands, 
Engraven th' Account of 
my Ranſom- Price ſtands. 
3 He carried me careful, 
when travail'd his Soul; I 
Mar'd not his Sorrows, he 
ſufler'd the whole; And 
when his dear Heart by the 
Soldier was torn, I out of his 
Pleura was really born. 

4 Long as in his Bus'neſs 
the Nations I trace, His 
Blood and his Wounds fhall 
continue my Paſs: Tho 
Death and Hell's Armies 
toppoſe my Courſe ſtood, 
Like Lightning they fy at 
the Sound of the Blood. 

Who hear our Con- 
{eion, ſhall ſet to tkeir 


4 


Tune : Tobere do 
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Seal; The Fgviour's will 
own us, the others will 
rail; And we like a Snow- 
ball, the longer we roll, 
Shall gather our own, till 
we gather the whole. 


* 
I13. 
Tune : To God on bigh, &c. 
HEN they the 


\ Lord receive and 
greet After his Reſurrection, 
That there his Jen he 
does not meet, Needs, one 
may think, Correction. Alas! 
too late he comes to this, 
Becauſe about he running 
is, And loſing Time with 
Peter. 

2 And thus 'twas Mary's 
happy Lot, (Queen of the 
Sinners Gabe That ſhe 
the firſt Love's Look has 
got, Since the Lamb ; left 
Death's Border. Mary “ 
ſays he, then down ſhe ſinks, 
Rabboni! Oh, 'tis Thee, 
methinks; Her Senſes fail 
with Rapture. 

3 She goeson with her 
low Addreſs, Sinks at his 
Feet, where Bliſs is; She 


knows it is the Sinners 
Place, Where they andthe 
Fohn the 


pay kiffes; 
+0” Boſom 
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Boſom ſhe refigns, Where he 
with Heart's Delight re- 
clines ; Sothey haveno Con- 
tention, | 

4 Him by the Feet to hold 
and keep, Would not alone 
content me ; Into oneWound 
I'd rather leap, And no- 
thing” ſhould prevent mie : 


Directly into the Side's 


Shrine, I'd ſcrew myſelf 
quite deep therein, There 


1 could dwell for ever. 


õ Vet if a Foot I could 
but gain, I'd not ſo ſoon 
diſmils it; I'd hang upon 
it like a Chain, Quick Pd 


fo claſp and ſeize it, That 


tho he ſhould to Heaven 
fly, Me he ſhould draw with 
him on high, Into his Fa- 
ther s Boſom. 

6 And when at the ap- 
panel Hour, I fee him 
once like Mary; This Sight 

my Soul with mighty Pow'r 
Shall in the Side-Hole car- 
ry. Dear Hearts ! Soon as 
his Voice I hear, From that 
Time look for me no where, 
But in the bloody Pleura. 


114. 

On Chrig rg: Pay, 1747. 
Re ATI Vo. 
H N. Thou the 

and ſovereign 
Noess to end 


for Beg 


and ſcatter, which frajh the 
Fall our Species did inhe- 
rit, cam, not as 8 The 
but as a Man, by b 
gracious Birth upon ar 
Earth; I well perceive what 
Veil did Thee diſguiſe to 
all the great and wiſe, t thy 
meritorious Shame and! Mi. 
ſeries. F 9 

Of thy dear Life no pay 
was kept; But from thy 
Birth to twelve Years old, 
when ſome what's told; from 
thence quite to thy thirtieth 
Year, (what ſhould one ſay 
of a plain Carpenter?) thy 
whole anointed Hiſtory hag, 
ſlept, and, till our Talk 
with Thee in Blifs of many. 
little Things perhaps Re- 
membrance brings, now by 
no means recoverable is. 

So little car'd thy native 
Land to have the Place and 
Moment aſcertain'd,of (what 

ars is recorded fair,) 
this Male Child's breathing 
his firſt Air; that when at 
laſt by Odium he important 
grew, and Men's Attention 
rew, they call'd him Naa 
reth-born, ſince they could 
trace no truer hisBirth-place : 
And for his Parentage, 
they have from Age to 
Age with ſolema Execra- 
tions ſet him down, © 4 
« Pow Girl's unlawful 
. Son, of whom one Fo- 


66 ſeph 


= 
* ' ſeth was, or did, and, 


ce "ſhall; for Father. paſs. wy 


" Heathen Hiſtorians, Arbi- 
ters of Fame, mention, tis 


true, his Name; Th' en- 


ſuing Sect their ſhort Re- 
mark did claim Says one, 
In Jcaur 
CH RE 


tors do, muſt in large Let- 


ters ſtand to view) of this 


poor Ja ſome Notice 
take; Says he, When 
« Pontius govern'd Palc/- 
« tine, One Chri 
& pitally puniſo'd teen.” . 
Even mong thoſe, who 


have his Croſs confeſt, In- 


accuracy is obſery'd at leaſt, 


(Contempt perhaps twas 


not) Abſence, and Tardi- 
neſs of Thought. 
when abeve five hundred 
Years were ſpent in an Omiſ- 
fion ſtrange, if innocent, 
ſome poor Monk thought, 
'twould with our Faith a- 
gree, to meaſure Time by 
Anno Domini, (The 7. hors 
were not ſo flow, on Mahomet 
ſuch Honour. to ' beſtow ;) 
and ſo at laſt an Fra he be- 
an, Such or ſuch Year from 
od's becoming Man: But, 
as with Jeſu's Matters tis 
the Fee, it ſeems, he fix d 


my 
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then . aroſe | one. 
T, So he the Sur- 
name gueſs d. Another does 
for Pontius Pilate's Sake, 
(becauſe what Roman Præ- 


% has, ca- 


Thus 


the Date awkwardly: four or 
five Vears too late 

An annual Solemnity in in. 
Memory of Chriſt's Na- 
tivity, long before this, 
indeed had Room in all 
the Calendars of Cbriſlen- 
dam; yet ſo devoid of 
Proof the Day mark'd out, 
(to which we ne 'ertheleſs 
may. well _ incline, and ri- 

ly acquieſce,) that ſome. 
are ſtill in Doubt, whe- 
ther, conſid'ring Circum- 
ſtance and Clime, Winter, 
or Spring, or Summer was. 
the Lime? 
_ Tis well, my Lamb! 
To thy Humiliation, and. 
ſaving of a dull and brute- 
like Generation, this alſo 
did pertain, it goes in the 
right Strain: yet when I 
think again, that we now. 
know Thee. as our bleed- 
ing Lover, who doſt thy 
Heart's Receſs to us diſco- 
ver, and calleſt us thy 
Bride; it cannot be de- 
ny d, but we of Courſe 
muſt feel ſome Inclination, 
to have of Day and Minute 
nicer Information; for then 
preciſely as the Clock ſhould 
ſtrike, we'd keep a Love- 
feaſt for thee, ſuch as thou 
wouldſt like, 

We'll keep it as we can.; 
It hurts not, 70g OY: prais'd, 


* 
. . wo - 
* 
1 - 
— 
- 
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our Plan. Vet one Thing compel The Babe to leave 
* makes us bluſh a little, that its Mother's Cell, At the 
we can of each other, each ſame Time do make ie 


* 5. 4. Ax 
MES, 


Siſter, and each Brother, (ex- 
cepting our dear Head, who 


breath The Steanis that 


holds the Rudder, ) ſettle 
the Birth-day to a Tittle, 


and in ſuch punctual Or- 
der can expreſs the Dictates 


neſs! But we may ſafely: 


judge, thou doſt us not this 
Fleaſure grudge :' Rather it 
ſuits thy Hutband's - My- 
ſtery, and by Thee on the 
Croſs was covenanted, that 
we ſhould kave, what thou 
hadſt wanted; and many 
'Things more neat and 
{mooth ſhould be for thy 
dear Wife, than thee ; as 
with a childlike Eye, amidſt 
her Crois's-Portion one can 


ſpy. | 


3 


Tune: The Sabbath is for Man 
2 &c. 


JT HILST' the dear 
| Babe is in the Womb, 
No Dainps it feels or bears, 
Which ſo impregnate all 


the Room, Where Nurſe 


its 'Veſtments airs. Con- 


ſtrictions ſore, which do 


CT - 


round it wreatly, - © © 

2 As yet tis not the 
Air: but when The Babe 
is waſh'd and dreſs*d, Suck- 


led, (as well you know) 
of our Love and Tender- 


and then A Quarter is ca- 
reſs'd In Mother's Arms, 
comes a fine Day In Spring 
when wholſome Breezes 
play ; Then goes the Child 
from Chamber-Steams, In 
th* Air and ſunny Beams. 
3 The Church's Family 
has got This Likeneſs o'er © 
and o'er. The Child, that 
Abba has begot, And th" 


Holy Spirit bore, No ſoon- 


{ 


er's kifs'd by Jeſu's Bride, 
With Mouth warm from 
the bleeding Side; But it 
begins to feel the Steams 
With which the Side-Hole 
teems. | 
4 Long is perceiv'd this 
tender Kits, The Congrc® . 
gation gave; The Infant 
feels, where- e' er it is, The 
Fumes of Jelu's Grave; 
Theſe make it then ſo inly 
weep, So glad within the 
Side to creep, The Side- 
Hole warms the Breezes 
mild, Which blow about 
the Child. 
. 5 Soon as the Bird has 
got its Wings, It will no. 
longer 
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longer reſt; To view 
Chriſt's Corpſe, the Mo- 
ther brings It flutt' ring 
from the Neſt: In th' Spi- 
rit's Hand with Eagerneſs 
It trembles for his Corpſe” 
Careſs, Stretch'd on the 
Wood; in th' Huſband's 
Arm The firſt Time thus 
grows Warm. 

6 When, intervening 
Stages try'd, It marriage- 
able grows: Tis then the 
Mother takes aſide Jeſu's 
dear Heart and Spouſe ; 


Learns it from Side Hole- 


Steams, to bear The free 
and open Croſs's Air: This 
Air is ſreſh, but not too 
bleak, Tem ha by W ound- 
Hole's Reek 

7 As many NOW as are 
receiv d, (To be received 
is, Ye Crois's > Air-Birds, 


be't perceiv d! To have 


the Church's Kifs,) Chriſt's 
Soul ſo landify you all, 
His Spirit make hard and 
ſoft the Seal, His blood- 


perſpiring Body ipare You 
tor the open Air. 


116. 
Tune: To God on high, &c, 


HO dw the Fa- 


ther God to ſcan, 


Or pry. into his Godhead, 
Before the crucihed Man 
His Heart has thro'-be- 


blooded; Lord Jeſus Chriſt! 


tho” he ſhould be Of the 
moſt weak Capacity, Yet, 
he'd become an Atheiſt. 

2 Hence. all who uncon- 
verted are, Have been for- 
bid with Rigour, 'T'believe 
more than one God; and 
dare Of this God form no 
Figure, Until thou firſt haſt 
underſtood, That this God 
put on Fleſh and Blood; 
Then Creature-hke revere 


Hi 

3 Th Old Teſtament 
is well declare, 'That us 
a Huſband formed, + By. 
whom we predeterinin'd are 
In his Arms to be warm- 
ed: The new requires the 
Spirit's Light; And no 
Heart lives or thinks * a- 
right, Until aun by this 
Huſband.” 5 

F Ifa, liv, 5. Matt, xi. 27. 


4 But when thro' this 
God's painful Death, A 
Heart new Life obta: acth ; 
Then it a perfect Freedom 
hath, And nothing it re- 
ſtraineth, To hear, What. 
this our deareſt God, The 
Man with five Wound- 
Holes ſo red, Jo let him 
hear is pleaſed. 

5 He hears, a Fath.r 
doth exiſt Of every Thing's 

Creatar : A 


3 


a Of 


t. 
- 
| 
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Creator; And that the Man 
call'd Jeſus Chriſt Went in 
the Spirit's Power, Ev'n 
thine, who Mother of all 
art, And didſt breed un- 
der Mary's Heart That 
Child, the Ages Father. 

6 From that bleſt Mo- 
ment he does own: I be- 
lieve a Troop revered, Of 
Wives, who're wedded to 
the Son Of th' Father and 
the Spirit; I b'lieve, there 
will a Time exiſt, When my 
Creator Jeſus Chriſt Will 
wed me Soul and Body. 

7 Therefore ſings the 
Aſſembly bleſt Of Virgins 
undefiled, Who' ve been, 
for ſev'nteen Ages paſt, 
For Jeſu's Marriage ſealed: 


Thou Holy bleſſed Trint- ' 


ty ! For our dear Lamb all 
Praiſe to Thee ; And Glo- 
ry to the Side-Hole ! 

8 When this Gop with 
fiveWound-Holes red, Had 
call'd his own together; 
His Farewell was, 7 go to 
God, Who's mine and your 


dear Father. Therefore calls 
ont the Witneſs- cloud, Vel- 


come among thy Fleck, O 


Go God! Abba of the 
Churches. 


of Hymns. 9 


Tune: How it my Heart with, 


. | 


W IT H all my Heart 
a Song I'd raiſe, 
In my dear wounded Huſ- 
band's Praiſe, Of all his 
Nail-Prints precious In both 
his Hands and Feet and 
Side; The Glory of his 
Sinner-Bride, And all the 
Elect of Jeſas. O] I feel 
Joy ! Vet, my Lover, Weep 
I over Thy dear Body, 
For my Sake ſo * and 
blood. 
Fw 3 pee Wounds which 
ils and Scourges tear; 
Unſpeakably rever'd — 


dear, How ſhall I give them 
Blefing? While I a poor 


and worthleſs Dove Sit in 
the Jav'lin's Purple Groove, 
Their happy Fruits poſſeſ- 
ſing. Dear Man ! Take 
then, For thy Suff rings, 
Love-Tear-Off' rings Giv'n 
ſincerely By thy Rib, wha - 
loves thee dearly, 

3 I know how very poor 


1 am, That I could hide 


my Face for Shame, And 


deep Humiliation. But ahl! 


where can I better hide, 


Than in my Bridegroom's 


bleed. 


c 


—— 


— — — — — - * — = * 
— — — 2 — —— — — 
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bleeding Side? For that's 


my Inclination. By Love 
I'm drove To my Lamb- 
lein; Bride-Love's Trem- 
bling Feels my Spirit To his 


Side which I inherit. 


4 That which was once 
to Thomas done, I have 
ſeen too, not he alone: 

H' has lock d me up ſecure- 
ly, And deep in the Side's 
open Shrine, Where o- 
mas but the Hand put in; 
Blood overflows me ſurely. 

Well's me ! I'll be Now 


and ever In this River, In- 
ceſſantly, Daily, hourly and 


momently. 
| 1 18. 


Tune: e s Blood and, 
* Kc. N 


IT HIN our Hu- 


band's pierced Side 


Where all his little Hearts 


abide, And where we're ſure 


we have a Seat; There we 


do now each other greet. 
2 He us hath choſe, and 


made his own, His Mem- 


bers, his true Fleſh and 
Bone, Who then were 
form'd from his Side dear, 


When it was open'd by the 


Spear, 
3 To Thee, O Side 


we chearful ſing, Thy Praiſe 
from us ſhall ever ring: 


Thou art our ſafe Retreat 


and Home, In this World, 
and in that to come. | 

4 We alſo can our Spouſe 
embrace moſt properly in 
this dear Place, And feel 
his Nearneſs with Delight 
Inceſſantly by my wan 
Night. 


119. 


Tune: How is my W Ke. 


IT H . my 
ö Heart does over- 
W, What I ſhall tell Men 
don't know, That they 


quite deep may enter Into 


each Wound, . both ſmall 


and great, Which in the- 


ſuff ring Lamb did meet; 
My Heart has here its Cen- 


ter. This me Daily. LOW 
doth render, Soft and ten- 
der, My Heart weepeth, 
When it in the Wound- 
holes creepeth. 


2 The Wounds! which I 


ſo much have prov'd, By 
me ſo infinitely lov'd, On | 
them Pm me revolving. The 
Nail- prints, and the Scratches 


dear, They are alone for my 
Heart 


EFF a6. Oo CW. Dr AO. 
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Heart' there; My Bags 0 3 
in Tears W 
in and 


God! Thy Blood, 


Dying, Is the Joying - Of 


my Soul here, And it fits 


| in the Side's Hole dear. 


3 How happy feel I, in- 
y well In my dear Lamb's 
ſweet Side-hole's Cell, I 
weep with Conſolation : If 
I'd" but hint at all the 
Grace, Which my dear 
Lamb diſpenſed has To his 
bleſt Congregation, Truly 


Muſt I Only LIES, Loſt - 


in Wonder, That he's able 
een eee 


* * 20. | 
H 1 5 of the "Kath 


11 E bleſſed Armies ! 
Ordain'd for Seryants 
there, Where all is fiery, 


And flaming ev'ry where, 


Since the two Firmaments 


are ſtanding, E' er ſince the 


Wheels of the Times are 
running; 

2 Are welcome Bre- 
thren, Among our Chz/- 
dren's Crowd, Who're alſo 
Members Of Jeſu's Wit- 
neſs- Cloud; The God of 


Light is their kind Father, 


Whoſe Face the Angels are 
ſeeing ever. 


Th' anmarried Ser- 
vant: Of ev'ry Creature's 
God, The warlike People, 
And Conqu'rors thro' the 
Blood; Jacob's dear Har- 
bingets remember, Whom 
on the Ladder he ſaw in 
lumber. | 

4 The Choirs of Vi irgivs 
Remember with Content 
That bleſſed Meſſage Which 
was to Mary ſent; For 


Which one Angel was ap- 


pointed, Who did declare 
the Birth of th' Anointed. 
5 Unto Manoah And his 


Wife did appear, Quite 


unexpected Such a bright 
Morning - Star, And lo ! 
thereon they. both enjoy- 
ed A Marriage Joy quite 
ſanftified. - 

6 All who are wandring 
Alone in Pilgrimſhip, Are 
all in ſafety By that kind 
Guardianſhip ; By Faith we 
Mountains ſtill diſcover, 


With fiery Chariots and 


Steeds all over. 

7 When met together A 
little hearty Bard In bleſſed 
Union, They always were 
at hand, The Servants of the 
Bridegroom faireſt, And of 
his Magd lens and at 
Maries. 


8 Yet have the 0 3 
The Preference ſtill here; 
It goes yet farther, When 
they ſomewhere appear: 

K To 


102 
To Shepherds in the Field 
combined, Their Hoſts in 


eee Sasg were join: 


9 God's mighty Heroes! 
To whonr it is the-ſame, In 
HY Sayings A Meſſage 

to proclaim, Or with one 
Hand to ſlay a Number 
Of hundred eighty thoy- 
ſand in Den oy 
10 Then they before him 
Our Lord fall on the Face 
Thoſe holy Brethren! Wil. 
ſuch an Inlineſs, And with 
ſuch deep Humiliation, As 
is beyond our Determina: 
tion. | 

11 Now honour'd Watch: 
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ſee the bleeding Feet, I ſee 


them to me, ſtretching, 'Tq 
5 them ſraight! * m reach- 
:O my e 
3 O1 15 thro*-bored 
eet, How taſtes the Blood- 
Stream ſweet ! Thou Side- 
Hole, the dear Token, 
Whereby F God, my Bro- 
ther know.; And yon dear 
Eyes fo broken, "Which, to 
the, Duſt me bow; Thou 
Hand. beloved oy Which 
the Nail _ pierced thro' ; 
1 what 5 bloody. Bleſf- 
You, are on me impreſ- 
fing! Your red Gore quick- 
ensme, And makesWounds- 
DN" 


ers! Accept: here from the 


Hand Of our united And 
happy Warriours-band, A 
Greeting, ſince nought "elſe 
we're able, Till our joint 
Voices ſhall fill the Tem- 
ple. -* 


121. * 


Know a faithful Heart, 
4 A Heart moſt dear be- 
loved. If Lamb is only 
named, Inftant my Heart's 
inflamed: Ah Lambkin ! 
Pm trembling, When feel- 

ing thy Love's Smart, I 


F 2 2. 
—— Here i is thy dear „ People 


TINCE the lovely. Fea- 

"tures, of the Saviour's 
Bride, Prove them happy 
Creatures Taken from his 


Side; Let his Incarnation 


To our Mien i Such 
a Demonſtration Of an 
happy Heart. 

2 Let that dear, Incifion. 
(Huſband!) of thy. Side, 
Which Thou by Previſion 


Didf for us provide; Midſt 
the many, Beſſings Of our 
ar 8 . 


Tea, midſt 


Chief. 
3 Lovelieſt Perforation, 
Center of our Joy, Thou 
w'ſt Recreation, Which 
9555 never cloy; All thy 
ſweet Receſſes Do from 
Day to Day Bliſs, that no 
one gueſſes, To our Hearts 

convey 
ere | ſhall be our 


. - And we will be tell - 
85 each troubled Soul, 

its poor Condition 
Never can impede, That 
the Side's 
low up its, 


Fruition Swal- 
| U 


12. 


Tine! Lek. "Head ard 


HANK S to the 
Man of Sorrows be, 
To Jeſus, who has ſet us 
free From ev'ry Curſe, and 
Sin's deep Need, When he 
upon the Croſs did blecd. 
Should Jeſus not have prov'd 
that Saviour true, We ſtill 
had been the Devil's hap- 
leſs Crew. 
2 Sin'f Yoke woul' ſtill 
bare gall'd us quite, Aua- 


thema would on us light; 


1 | 
8 In the Side's dear 
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all Carbflings, Ever be the 


Therefore we praiſe the 
bloody Hue, Tis to our 
Hearts for ever new, Th 
accurſed Figure of God's 
only Lamb, As hanging on 
th' accurſed Croſs's Stem. 

3 Him we now thank 
thro' all our Choirs, For 
his Fleſh, roaſt by Croſs's 
Fires, On which the Pen- 
ance he endur'd, Which 
our Tranſgreſſions had pro- 
cur'd: Hence on that Head 
with thorny Garland grac'd, 
To us fo venerable, | Faith 
1s plac'd ; 

4 Upon his bleſſed Hands 
and Feet, In which, when 
he his End did meet, When 
he th' Atonement-Day did 
keep, Us he engrav'd ſo 
deep, ſo deep ; On . his 


bleſs'd Side, by Soldier's - 


Spear pierc'd thro', Our 
Place of Reſt in and after 
all Woe.” 

5 Whene'er a Heart feels 
cold and r, Then does 
this Blood come rolling o'er, 
Forcing its Way thro' ev'ry 
Mound, Till it the Heart's 
Receſs has found; And we, 


with all our piteous Sinful- 


neſs, Are cover'd with his 
Robe of Righteouſneſs. 

6 'Stead of the former 
Cari, we meet The Sa- 
vour of his Blood ſo ſweet; 
We then feel how the Side's 

K 2 dear 


4 
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dear Hole, Over our Body, 
Spirit, Soul, Does from a- 
bove the Pow' rs of Life 
diffuſe, And all the Sweet- 
neſs of his Wound-Holes 
Juice. 

7 Then ſhould we any 
Heart diſcern Full of Sal- 
vation's deep Concern, What 
ſhould we think to tell 
him of, But Jeſu's Blood, 
Death' :-Pain, and Love ? 
This does our Text in his 
Blood-Church abide, And 
when midſt ſavage Hea- 
thens we reſide. 

8 O! was there not the 
Lamb's Blood ſhed,. Life 
would a Burden be indeed, 
The Earth too narrow ; 
we ſhould find in Heav'n 
"Itſelf, an anxious Mi 
But O]! we have it, ant 
there is no Heart, Tho' 
Braſs or Steel, Proof * gal 
its gentle Smart. Pr 
9 Thou Church of Gol ! 
thy Cov'nant's found Efta- 


bliſh'd on this Rock and 


Ground; The bloody Grace 
is that alone: Which ſo ce- 
ments us all in one: We 


thro' ſo many Regions ſcat- 
ter'd are For this Thing's 
Sake, and for it now live 
here, 

10 We here together, as 
his Bride, Kiſs the Lamb's 
pierced bloody Side, His 
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Hands, Feet, Head, and 
Mouth ſo dear, And to 
him Cov*nant-F ealty ſwear; 
Our Miſſionaries go to ev'ry 
Stage, Clothed in this their 
Strength, on Pilgrimage. 
11 Up, Brethren! we'll 
to all the Earth Be car- 
rying Jeſu's Suf rings forth; 
To Death we'll love our 
Lamb once ſlain, doth 
our Lord and God remain. 
Lord Jeſus! be thou prais'd 
eternally,' If there no Je- 
fus was, what ſhould we 
be ? | / 


124. 
ces; Lovely Side-bole, take in 


S Mer. 


OVELY Side - hole! 

Thanks to Thee, That 
Thou wilt our Chamber 
be! Lo ! human Hearts 
can go and reſt So deep 
in their Creator's Breaſt. 
D C. All the Thoughts, 
and all the Sighs Of the 
ſerious and the wiſe, An- 
ſwer'd are tranſcendently 
In thy precious Cavity. 

2 Lovely Side-hole! thy 
own Reign Well 1s felt a- 
mongſt thy Train. How 
Corpſe's Steams perfume 
all round, And Croſs's Joy 
within 


. ww we 


we, Rad Bos 


Lo a 26. os 


< 


Has t'impart | himſelf be- 
gan: Bridegroom, from the 
Sight retir d! Thou haſt 
Heart and Senſes fir d. 


3 Cov'nant Side- hole! 
O how deep Are we in thy 


Fellowſhip. Our Union's 
Root can't be ſurvey'd, In 


Blood quite fathomleſs tis 
laid. D. C. As Diſciples to 


be nigh, Does our Heart 
not ſatisfy : But we think, 
we're thy own Bone, Twigs 
out of thy Torments 
'grown. 

4 © Tender Side, -.hole ! 
have thy Joy O'er thy firſt- 
born Family. *Fore them 


thou'ſt ſparkled moſt be- 


nign Ten thouſand Times, 


to make them Thine. D. C. 


They are Sinners vile and 


baſe, Level with the com- 
mon Maſs : Now they'd 
fain Thee ſo delight, That 
Thou canſt them eat up 
quite.“ 

5 The contrary Caſe ſee, Rev. iii. 
16, | 
5 My Lord's Side! at- 
tend on me, I have my A- 
bode in Thee. Nor my 


Redemption from the Earth 
Is dubious, nor my Side- 


hole-Birth. O. C. Yet I 


ſtill of Thee implore, 0 
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Within is found ! D. C. Sure 
it is, the laughter d Man 


bedew me more and more! 
And let many a one with- 
out, Soon be gather'd to 


thy Grott. [That I as a 
Servant bleſt, Help to ga- 


ther in the reſt. ] 
re” 


Tune : Sancti thy Congrega- 


tion, 


OW therefore bleſs 
thee thy Creator, 
Our great Potter form thy 
Nature To that Religion 
of his own, Thou art his 
Clay alone : To form can- 
not the weak Veſſel, no, 
Th' Maker forms it too. 
Like all good Spirits, we 
deliver Heart, Soul, and 
Members up to the Savi- 
our, 'That he his Creatures 
with Joy may ſee. But 
then how this can be, He 
knows; we little know. 
'Thouſandfold belov'd you! 
Father, and Mother, and 
Huſband dear! Have Praiſe 
from your Plan here. Shall 
it be well? pour Blood: 


Shall ought be done ? then 
dot. | 4 


IL 


Wye 126. 


106 
126. 
Tune: Bloody Reconciler. 


E' RE thy Croſss 
Trophies, Lamb 
whoſe glorious Office Was 
for us to bleed: We're 
thy Spoil deſerved, Thine 
Elect preſerved In thy Side 
our Bed. There we wiſh, 
(Fleſh of thy Fleſh) To 
continue wholly, ever, In 
our * and Saviour. 


Single 7 ere out o "differen 
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H {ure | if the 
I whole Race of Men 
To Jeſus would ſurrender, 
The Hand fo pierced ſhould 
them then On th R 8 
Altar tender. 


And ſince the Heart 
are {0 rejoic'd, It goes in 
Allegro ; to the Honour of 
their Huſband Chriſt, the 
Hearts are joyful ſo. One 
ſeels, and hears, and ſees 
it ſoon, That ſomething 
on mat Hearts is done; 
Up, up! ye Hearts who 
feel it ſo, Your Joy let * 
ly flow. 
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And this Church ever 
ſince has ftood, Jehovah's 
Father is her God, Sh has 
kept her Huſband's Righ- 
W 2x Which was her 
firſt and only Dreſs. 


And were the World all 
precious Stones and Gold, 
And thouſand times more 


Urge, it could not boſs 


is Glory, nay $9 1 5 
Proportionably For him 
ev'n a narrow Cradle bo” 


As we've been told By 
Forefathers old, That God _ 
his Folk ſtill defends Thro' 
Mercy which ne'er ends: 
Ev'n ſo it we In like Caſes 
ſee In his holy City here : 
In Fact tis very clear. 


Believing, is that Precept 

ood, Which was giv'n'ys 
£0 our Lord God, Thro? 
Paul his Servant” 8 Teach- 
ing, who In the third Hea- 
ven Was, we know. 


Be not cat down, your 
Helper you have before the 
Gate; He, who yourHeart's | 
Diftcmper . N here 
does wait. No 54. 6 


Both near at Haud, a8 
well as far off, we How | 
thy rich Bleſing TP 
o'er A gan can ſee. 140 


Cloſe 


- 
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Cloſe with Joy together, 
O each Croſss Row! Fit - 
ted be in Order, Till one 


Wood we grow. 2090. 4. 


Come here, all 
wretched ! Come here, ye 
Diſtreſt! To his Hands 
outſtretched Yield you, and 
be bleſt. 

Do not theſe Things, 
my Soul! which are ſo 
great, Deepeſt Aſtoniſh- 
ment in thee create ? 


Draw us to Thee, then 
will we flee, (The Heart 
doth ſo deſire Thee) In 
that ſweet Smell, which did 
expel All Curſe from us 


entire. 


Ev'n when we're baffled 
ſeemingly, This oft muſt 
to a Land The Rife of its 
Deliv'rance be, Thro' his 
own Wonder-Hand. 1932. 
1 

Fair one! a Place within 
my Heart I have to Thee 
aſſign' d, Becauſe that Thou 
wit thy own Smart Haſt 
head my Pain of Mind. 


Far our dear and 
cious Head, Jeſus Chrif 
our Brother, When we ſing 
of him, we ſhed Tears of 
Joy together. 1905. 2. 

For when our Seers, as 
it ſhould ſeem, Did nought 


to dees do, Then in 
Light's Sphere is wrought 
by them A Work compleat 
and true. 1943.7, 


From God I have a Shins 
of Joy, When he with his 
dear gracious Eye Gives 


me a friendly Look. 659. 4. 


God give unto us all his 
gracious Bleſſing, That on 
his Path we forward —— 
ing In Love and Faith, 
whereto the Wounds ce- 
ment us, May of Blood- 
Cov'nant ne'er repent us |! 
Kyrie eleiſ. 1692. 5. 


"a keeps his Ward moſt 
glad and ftands thereto, 
And what he ſpeaks, proves 
ever right and true. 


Grant this our dun Lord 
Jeſus Chriſt, Who us bath 
by his Death releas'd From 

our own Self-Life's Miſe- 
ry: To him be Praiſe eter= 
nally. 


He ever * me keeps his 
Eyes, And does what's 105 
for me deviſe. 


Hence we. are chearful 
ſtill and bold, Howe er by 
Burdens preſs'd: Lord, 
that ſure 5 us keep and 
hold, What Thou us pro- 
mis d haſt. 


He's our ſole Strength, 
for every Branch - which 
grows 


N 
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grows. On him the Vine, 
no juice but from him 
knows. 


How glad I'm of my 
Prince's Days, When all 
that's male and manniſh, 
(Which but a Load to th' 
Brethren was) By th' Blood 
ſhall melt and vaniſh ; And 
when the Church's Body 
all, Who're Queens and 
Virgins ſealed, Shall with 
the Lamb in th' Wedding- 
hall Be as his Wife reveal- 


ed. 1944. 1. 


l'd rather chooſe it, That 
all compleated were: But 
when one views it, Some 
Oddneſſes appear: When I 
review their bleſt Election, 
This overwhelmeth all dark 
Reflection. 1254. 


I'm good for little, or for 
nought indeed, Vet would 
he me not therefore tet aſide. 


98. 14. 
In Grace both to beget 
and bear, And ſuckle Chil- 


dren too, This ſhall, OCroſs's 


People! be A Property to 
you. 1063. 4. 


In th' Bundle of the little 
Fools I gladly do remain, 
And for their faithful little 
Lord Eternal Love retain. 


In the Lord's Joy then 


go your Way, Make nought 
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but bleſſed Work alway : 
Be we teach - other near 
or far, The Divine Family 
is near. 1258. 6. 


In this Need, Lord! 

Thy Help afford, That 
thoſe be too converted, 
Who nought reſpect, Thy 
Word reject, And others 
have perverted. 


I fee in Sp'rit already, 
how the Troop, Which to 
thoſe Tents belongs, aſ- 
cendeth up. 971. 3. 


Is not that Rock-hole the 
Cathedral Seat, Where the 
Church univerſal ſhall re- 
treat ? 2155. | 


Let our poor helpleſs Souls 
ne'er fall Out of thy Arm's 
Embraces ; Early and late do 
nought at all, But ſhew thy 
tender Mercies. | 


Let us, inſtead of break- 
ing Wall and Door, Find 
nought but Fields bedew'd 
with Blood all o'er. - 


Let us, whene'er the Roſy 
Kind Lies among Thorn 
and Briar, (As Jeſus once 
himſelf demean'd) Suffer 
with Heart's, Deſire. 


Now, Lamb! I coſt Thee 
Joy and Smart\_"There haſt 
Thou me, Thou deareſt 
Heart! Or to thy Joy, or to 


A Colfettion of Hymns. ; 109 


thy Pain: Yet rather I'd 


thy Joy remain. 1913. 5. 


Now let him farther do 
his Mind, Object you nought 
thereto ; 80 ſhall you reſt 
in Peace and find You're 
bleſſed here ROY. Gs 
I 8. TH 


| Now tha Cross- Air. Bud 
keeps his Seat, And now 
again he ſhakes his Wings: 
The Lord, when he ſtands 
ſtill or moves, Th' eternal 
Hill's Wiſh forward brings. 

Now there Thou fitteſt 
on that Throne of thine, 
And thy dear Wounds ſend 
forth an endleſs Shine: And 
thy Eye ſtill friendly, The 
Congregations Sees in their 
mark d out Bounds and Ha- 
bitations Subſiſt and thrive. 
1922. 9. 

Oſt we go thro” Ice wi 
Snow, Many an Hour for 
one Soul's Sake, Her to 
gain for the Lamb ſlain, 


That his Coy” nant ſhe par- 
take. 


0 God how highly ha- 
nour'd And happy is that 
Man, Who into thy Church 
taken, Shall —_ there 
remain. 


Eternal God! we hardly 
thought Any one to be thy 
Sire: Since Thou * it Te, 


and no one elſe, We'lt learn 


that Kind of Pray'r. 


Matt. xi. 27. ; 


O how uſe I oft with 


Crying, After this Food to 
be fighing l O how uſe I to 
be thirſting For the Drink 
from Life's Prince W 5 ! 
Mrs) to wo: 


Blemiſh free, Yet on the 
Croſs once kill'd; Found 
always patient, meek, and 
low, Tho” ſcorn'd, mock” a. 
and revil'd. | 


© © let thy Angels alſo 
dwell, And not depart from 
me, The Rage of Satan to 
repel, That that old Ene- 
my May not have Pow'r, 
while in this Vale Of Mi- 
ſery I live, On me to ex- 
erciſe his Spight, Or Soul 
and Body grieve. .. 


O Lord! thro' thy own 
Croſs's Pow'r Thou to the 
Faith haſt gather'd o'er A 
Flock from ev'ry Tongue 
and Place : That, Lord, be 
ſung. unto thy Praiſe. 


O Thou our Head! who 
this believes, That Thou 
thy Members never leay'ſt, 


He's not afraid, noching 


does him Wen ee And in 
all Trials he maintains his 
Groun c. 1 

0 


9 Lamb of God! 8 


= ——— > 2 > 
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Our Heart does aſſure 
us, That th! Eternal Good 
Never is ſo glorious, As 
when in his Blood. 1446. 
24. | Mt 
Set us fore all thy Peo- 
ple here, Lord! as a Cloud 
And as a Bow of Grace, 
thy Love And Favour to 
the World to prove. 

- Somewhat, which holy 
Trembling broaght, With 
ſacramental MyR'ry fraught, 
A Flame directly from on 
high, A Proof that God 
was deeply nigh; 
I ſcarce could hope the 
like, or. claim: I was in- 
deed half in a Dream, I 
only felt, and when I yet 
Reflect thereon, my Eyes 
grow wet. 2123. 3, 4. 


So the Fiend can nought 
obtain, And his Kingdom 
fas no Gain, When it open- 
155 made known, As in th” 

ible 'tis wrote down: 


That is the proper Gain 


For us, who his remain, 
That we can always keep 
Our Eye on Side hole deep 
And of the Hands pierc' 
thro" The Proſpect ne'er let 
R 
That only I by Word 
or Deed May nothing for 
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Thee {poil ! - For all the 
reſt Thon, Lord, haſt Means, 
A good Day in a while, 
1932. $+, 9 | 
- That our Mind the Lamb's 
reſemble, And his Corpſe 
our Body's Temple. 2255. 


The Church's Bound'ry 
with its Lines, Which from 
Blood - Cov'nant ſweetly 
ſhines, To our dear God 
alone is known. 1900. 2. 

The Con of Jeſus 
our chief Obje&t Day an 
Night. ' As in the Air-pump 
faints outright - A Bird, 
when all the Air is gone; 80 
were't with us, if our Load - 
ſtone, The Hands, Feet, 
Side's Aflatus Did no more 


The Father them prateQs 
as God, The Son does waſh 
them in his Blood, The 
Holy Ghoſt them up does 
train, The Angels round 
them ſtill reman. 


The Houſe's Sire and 
Head Is in 0 Heart - 
tray d; Has th' Eye 
2 and red In Duſt be! 
fore him laid. 22 5 8. 59. 

The Joy I felt I can't 
expreſs, When I that anct- 
ent Flock of Grace So hap- 
py and ſo bleſſed R 


And as anew-born Child re- 
new d. 1831 F115 £087 . 


Tube Famb*eWoitd ph pur 
pleGlinces, WHoHealth dif, 
nſes, Our Wedges are and 
ances In the World's 
Heart. 1960. 4 
Thou fain Would have 
me cleaner Mn Heart and in 
Demeanor, This L perceive 
ny own: I halt hes for 
thy waiting, For nurſing, 
educating, And am with 
Shame =» bowed down. 
1235 5 


Though the Per and 
her 2 Member, Ing 
forth their Church-Hymns, 
however, Still rather in that 
ſafe hamble Tone, Kyrie elti- 


ſon! Than in the Tone, Vito- 


ria, Gloria, Sc. Vet ſince it 
now can't be controverted, 
Our Lamb a Signature has 
imparted 'To the Croſs- 
Church of the Brethren old, 
Tobe for him a Fold, Souls 
to direct, build up, More 
than one Sinner - Troop; 
Therefore one alſo muſt Awe 
ſing, (For does the Lamb: 
ſome Thing? We dae A- 


tention pay) Vea, Ave e- 
tia, &c. 2171. 1. 


Thy Blood, that able 
Juice, Deth ſuch a Strength | 
diffuſe, That one Drop, tho" 
ſo ſmall, Can make clean 
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theWorklall; Vea can from 
Satan's Jaws! Is perfect | 
Freedom cauſe: 2 F 
| [ oll LuthSran Yerſe: | 
To be enamour'd Tknow 
well, To have the Heart 
quite overflowing, for him 
alone to be ſo glowing: Ex- 
. only me here fail. 


3 me and my Compa- | = 
nions, Whom Thou as thy. Bf 
own Minions, Haſt in one 14 
Lift wrote down; Give ſuch 
a Love's Impreſſion T wards 
all Men, that thy Faſhion,, 
Thou Love Trinune ! f here? 
in be ſhewn, © 

Job. xvii. 


We build on that Foun- 
dation: ſore, Ev'n Jefus and 
his Blood: This cauſes, that 


we evermore Find an uh 
ſhaken Good; | 


We thank God for all 
Gifts from him By us re- 
ceiv'd from Time to Time: 
We likewiſe our dear Lord 
implore, He would hence- 
forth appoint us more. 


What are we? Little 
Hearts; In Jeſu's Blood ſo 
ure, Worms ſwimming on 
, Enamour'd with his j 
four Nail- prints fair, Vea, 4 
Duſts in Croſs's Air, Doves, | 
who for Love ſtill pine Af- 
ter his Side's dear Shrine, 


2206. 
What 


— 2 " 
* 
— 
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What does a Grace-Child 


ſeeble, Whether it laugh or 
weep ? It lies ſtill in its 
Cralle, And does in thy 
Woundspeep, It thinks, how 
cheereſt Thou alone Thoſe 
who were quite forſaken ! 
And ſhuts his Eyes thereon. 
2155; N. 12769295 

What does an Infant? 
It comes, it knows not how : 
There lies the Mantle, The 


- 


Cradle's ready too, Here 


wait all Helps for Soul and 


Body. Were we Babes, 


*twould go well without 
Study. 1254. 21 nd 4 

Whate'er can be invent- 
ed, Be't e'er ſo ſmall or 
great, Nothing of all ſhall 
move us From Jeſu's Heart, 
our Seat. 3 

What we always ſought 
for, but yet found never, 


7 y 


That we at laſt did in the 


Wounds diſcover Of God's 
dear Lamb. 2252. 1. 


— > 
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/ 
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When my Eyes o'erflow, 
Comes thy Tears Flood too, 
My Tears Seed. along con- 


ducting, And unto thy 


Wounds directing; That my 
Tears muſt now Quickly 


n 


hen Thee leave? Jeſu !.to 


Thee my Mind does cleave; 


With Thee my Heart has 
always found 'True Coun- 
ſef, Comfort, Help abound. 


May Chriſt our Leader 
be and Guide, Still on the 
Path with us abide, The 


: Fiend's Device from us t' a- 


vert, And whatſoe'er's a- 
gainſt his Heart. 5 

Should ev'n an Angel 
down from Heaven fly, And 
all the Force of Eloquence 
apply, From the Croſs to 
ead us To ſomething fur - 
ther; We'd not diſpute with 
him in Form and Order, 


But we'd him curſe. 


* 
1 
per — 


ADDITIONS. 


Deſcribing 


Ne. 127. 


the Situation of a Communicant in 5 


nter val between the Participation of our Sa- 
viour's Body, and that of his Blood; in the 
Wards of Ignatius's Epiſtle to the Romans. | 


Tune: Hear Ton Elder, &c. 


1 M bound faſt with je- 
ſu's Grave - Cloaths plat- 
ted Round me, and I wait 
the End; The Beginning is 
well calculated; If Grace- 
Wind throughout attend. 
There is ſomething which 
I'd fain inherit, Ye dear 
Men ! don't here diſturb my 
Spirit; I can think no more 


in View. 

2 I've again no ſuch auſ- 
picious Seaſon To enjoy my 
deareſt One; And if all were 


FT huſh, would be-but Reaſon, 


For the nobleſt Work goes 
on. A few Moments truce ! 
all will be over, I ſhall emi- 
grate into my Lover: But 


like you, I've my Object full 


— 


if you me now detain, I've 
a Race to run again. 

3 Now is ready the moſt 
welcome Altar, My Lord's 
Corpſe, where I can let My 
pu Being melt away and 
welter: So I from the 
World ſhall /t, Like a 
little twinkling Star, whoſe 
Riſing Shall be in That 
Heart, all Hearts compriz- 
ing, In the orient Side-Hole 
bright. Souland Body march 
there right ! 

4 I a Prejudice almoſt | 
have taken To what ſtill the 
Eye can ſee; In Faith's 
Guſto this Concluſion mak · 
ing, I ſhould in my Caſket 
be Lock'd 1 * our God 
L. who 
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who me incloſes, Jeſus, in 


the Father hid /one knows) 
15. A Chriſt-Heart no Fan- 
cies lead, We onrealGrounds 
proceed. ; 

5 I'm God's Corn, that's 
grinding fine at preſent} To 

ecome clean Bread for 
Chriſt ; Be it only to his 
dear Mouth pleaſant, And 
by him monopoliz'd |! Why 
ſhould ought remain to th” 
World a Nuiſance, Since to 
Lufls it me no more can uſe 
once? Or muſt I with ſeſus- 
Mien, Be mongſt Men like 
Spectre ſeen ? 

6 (Pardon me, I know my 
own true Int'reſt ; Now I'm 
firſt Diſciple - like. Yet, 
dear Church! 'tis Love, 
when thou me hind'reſt : 
But ſome Pow'rs will at me 


ſtrike, Out of Envy at my 


Peace and Bleſſing; Yet let 
them me croſs, my Clay be 
teazing, What avails it? I'm 
in Him, Dead already thro' 
each Limb.) 

7 To reign o'er the 
Earth's remoteſt Borders, Is 
to me not half ſo ſweet, As 
what me to die with Jeſus 
furthers; Him, ev'n Him 
alone I'd get, Who for us 
.upon the Croſs expired, 


Roſe again, is now from 


Sight retired : I am traffick- 


ing for Gain, And it all lies 


an this Man. 


— 


8 Let me be his mutual 
Imitator. Part of that whole 
Hecatomb, Who die back 
into their dear Creator O' er 
his Paſſion, Corpſe and 
Tomb. This is Speech, I 


know, not all can hear it: 


But if any one has Jeſu's 
Spirit, Let him pity me, he 
knows All my Throbbings 
and my Throws. 

9 I ſpeak this, being yet 
above Ground walking, But 
my Heart's on dying ſet, 
My Lowe's crucify'd !—while 
this I'm ſpeaking, In me 
works that Amulet : There's 
no more an Earth-Flame in 
me ruling, But a Well of 
Water * clear and cooling, 
Which with Impetub nl 
Home, Bids me to the Father 
come. 

Job. iv, 14. 
10 I've no Mind for eating 
or for drinking Food, which 


muſt corrupt again: Of 


God's Bread, that heav'nly, 


J am thinking, Jeſus Chriſt's 


Fleſh I'd obtain, Who was 
formed of the Seed of Dawid; 
And his Blood is Drink, O 
how Icraveit! From Earth's 


Life to be ſet free, In Love's 


Immortality. 


* 


128. 
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128. 
Tune: Brought to the Birth, &c. 


T H O U Huſband of thy 
Bride ſo dear, We 
thank Thee Child - likely 
For this beloved Inſtance 
here Of thy Election free; 
This Drop of agonizing 
Sweat, This Embryo thy 
Pain begat, Emerging from 
thy teeming Side The Jav'- 
lin open'd wide. 

2 How can it otherwiſe 
eber be, But that ſupremely 
dear. Muſt be to Him that 
Cavity, That Opening of 
the Spear, 'The Rock-Hole, 
whence Hehath been hew'd, 
This will inceſſantly be 
view'd; The Heart will 
make its dwelling Place, 
There where it formed 
was. 1 
3 The reeking Vapours 
of this Cell Bedew and warm 
one ſo, That 'tis no won- 
der if we ſmell Of Jeſu's 
Corple, and glow So, that 
th! Effluvia's do impart 
'Their genuine Ardour to 
each Heart, Impreſs that 
Warmth on others too, 
Wherewith we're tinQur'd 
thro”, | 

4 This ſhall impregnate 
more and more 'Thy Soul 


and Body ſo, Till quite 
into that bloody Gore Thy 
own Exiſtence go; Yes, yes, 
this Tranſmutation Shall 


hence inceſſantly go on, Un- 


til the laſt magnetic, Kiſs 
Shall conſummate th Bliſs, 
T 29. 


Tune: Te God on high, &e. 


O ! if che Lamb ne'er 
| ſlaughter'd was, If He 
was not our Saviour, If not 


for his Pow'r, Wounds and 


Croſs, Where had we been 
for ever? But ſince the Sin- 
ners favour'd are To have 


a Friend ſo very dear, We 


cannot but be happy. 
; 2 With all our Errors 
and Miſtakes He bears, and 


loves us dearly, Nor ever- 


more the Soul forſakes, Who 
acteth but ſincerely. When 
the whole Heart is to Him 
giv'n, One lives as if one 
was in Heav'n, Enamour'd 
with his Mercy. 1 55 

3 When ought is wrong, 
or when one fears One has 
the Spirit grieved, The 


Childlike Heart with Cares 
and Tears Repents, and is 


relieved ; It views Him with 
a Face aſham'd, And owns, 


L 2 „Dear. 


e 9 
9 
8 


% Dear Lamb! I'm to be 
% blam'd;” He anſwers, 
« Be forgiven ! ” 55 
4 If Sparks of Nature 
yet would glow, Or ſome- 
thing not ſubdued, One 


- hews it to the Lamb, and 


ſo With Blood 'tis over- 


flowed. The cold Death- 


Sweat of Jeſus Chriſt, Which 
can the Flames of Hell reſiſt, 
Damps all;-and keeps one 
holy. 

5 A right poor Sinner one 
remains Among the Con- 


gregation, Whoſe Life and 


ale is Jeſu's Pains, And 
Blood and Wounds and Paſ- 
fion ; His Croſs and Sweat 
and Tears, and Smart, Can 
never, by its tender Heart, 
A Moment be forgotten. 

6 The Fleſh with Whips 
and Knots torn off From 
Jeſus, him refreſhes ; And 
in the Side's Wound, pure 
and ſoft, He daily drinks 
and waſhes. This Rock 
whence he was hewn, this 
Pit Whence he was dug, 
for him's ſo fit, He never 
will forſake it. | 

7 In by this narrow 
Way and ftrait, He Life 
eternal enters, And, ſafe 
within this happy Gate, 
Behind the Vail he ventures, 
How deep was pierc'd the 


Heart of God, He ſees, and 
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how 'twas drain'd of Blood, 
And there reſolves to tarry. 


130. 
On Good - Friday, 1748. 


Tune : Brought to Birth, bc, 


HE Spear one Wound 
on this bleſt Day Half 
after Death has made, And 
what in our Lamb's Heart 
yet lay, To view at once diſ- 
lay d; That ſure Proviſion 
For his Bride, After Atone- 
ment, and beſide, When par- 
don'd ev'n thro* ev'r 
Wound, Her Lot ſhe'll far- 


ther ſound. 


2 Then to her Lord's 


ſabbatic Heart, (When Con- 


flicts now were o'er, And 
Love's Decrees He could 
impart) She finds this open 
Door; A Chamber tod, 
where all around The Son 
of Songs 15 written found, 
With Comments of eternal 
Light, For Owl-like Eyes 
too bright, ce js 
3 Yet unto us not ſtrange 
it ſounds, T*embrace the 
Man of 'Smart, To ſwear 
Allegiance to his Wounds, 


And be with Him one 


Heart; To lay our feeble 


mortal Breaſt As Neighbour 
wet '4 


11 


7 
E 
t 
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to his Heart ſo bleſt; Vea 
if Bride's Deſtiny is nam' d, 
We own it, tho' aſham' d. 
4 1 with a Soul of hu- 
man Make, And with a 
Body too, And with the 
thouſand Cares which rack 
And ſuch a Frame purſue, 
Dwell now at Comfort's 
Fountain-Head, Am loco- 
motive thither fled; Con- 


{cious Perception doth de- 


cide, That I'm within the 
Side, 

5 Halali 2 deep i in that 
Place I'm by ſome Philtrum 
drawn ; All my Life's Lines 
converge apace, And to that 
Point move on. What ſhall 
I ſay ? e'reI was born, My 
Maker's Fleſh for me was 


torn, And now His Fleſh 


lays Claim to mine: I feel 
it, and reſign. . 

6 How ſhall I 
Cavity, Becauſe tis my own 
Home! Ev'n therefore I 
muſt filent be, By ſuch a 
Bliſs 0'ercome, So nigh, 


total, and ſo deep; I 
therefore in it rather "(fe % 
— carry 
un 


And let m 
me W ith Re. 
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* * 


praiſe this 


deck a Chriſteſs, while ſhe 


177 
131. 
In the ſame Tune. 
'F I'S certainby the gen*- 
ral Plan, A Proxy- 
Huſband may Rejoice in his 
high 'Truſt as Man; But 
more, that there's a Day, 
When he ſhall lay it down, 
and be What Siſters were 
unvariedly, Who knowing 
they were the Lamb's Bride, 
Had nought to learn beſide. 

2 A Wife can in one Point 
of View, In one Frame per- 
ſevere ; Glad of her future 
Marriage true, She ſees its 
Image here. A Huſband 
thinks the very ſame, © I've 
* to His Arms a Virgin's 
„Claim: But like an 
Elder Child, is yet To __ 
the Cradle ſer: 

3 Since both the 
Spouſe and Nurſe Will truſt 
this elder Child ; The Office 
does not make him worſe, 
He grows more ripe and 
kill'd Thereby, and often 
ſteals a Look At Methods 
which the Spirit took To 


Bee n . 


- 4 
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A Hymn for every Hour in the Night : in 
1,26 5 i 


In the Winter "v4 
OLY even Spirits 


H Find Lamps, then 
take them, Fill them with 
Oil, add holy Fire and 


make them Bright round the 
mand ! | 


At 8 o Clock. 


Fight did from 1 Wa- 


ter Flood By the Flood re- 
tire; W.ter was for Water 
good : When the Wells of 


Fire Once are foaming, out 


their Flame, And no Water 


eaies, What Support ſhall 


one then claim? O! the 


Blood of Jeſus ! 


* 


* 


Il inter and Summer at g. 


regation, Lord ! She's thy 
18 Tho“ her for rd 


mean Faſhion The World deſ- 
piſe; Vet Nine Choirs keep 
their Station, Where each 
Heart tries, Fore Thee in 
the Blood cleanſed To have 


* 
* E * * * 
41 2 EZ. 1 | 


commenced. O Love! let 
all be fenced, Whate'er hers 
18. 

* x. The Married Choir. 2. Th 
Widows. 3. Single Brethren 
4. Single Siſters, 5. Great Boys 
6. Great Girls. 7. Little Boys 
8. Little Girls, 9. Sucklings, 


At 10. 

We ten once in a Country * 
ſow'd, Who ſeem'd as if no 
Fruit they'd bear ; But on 
their Graves this Witneſs 
ſtood ; This is the Seed of 
Negroes here. | 


* The Caribee Ihands, 
At ES. 

Then ſhewed He unto, 

them His Hands and His 

Feet; then were the Eleven 


Glad, when they did ſee the 
| F 
Thou know'ſt thy Con- | 


"ALES, 
Chriſt our bleſſed Savi- 
our, &c. p 7 427. 


One there is to whom 
Thou'rt known, Thy loving 
and little, Bleſſed Congre- 

1 gation, 


A Collefion 
cation, A thrice happy Peo- 


* 
* Or, 


Thuy beloved N 

tion, That enamour'd Sin- 
nereſs, Not alone, altho' ſhe's 
lonely, Is enflam'd thro' 
Love and Grace. 


At 2. 


When Thou would' catch 
Mankind in Love, Thou 
ſent'ſ thy Servants evo and 
two; We do b'lieve that in 
Pairs to go, Is bleſſed, as 
we {till it prove. 


At 3. 


80 you in his bleſt Name 
now ſleep, Becauſe the An- 
gels the Watch keep. Thou 
bleſſed, holy Trinity, We 
praiſe Thee to Eternity. 


At 4. ig 

Jeſus loves ſo, as one on 
Earth does love, When u pon 
ſomething one will fix one's 
Love; Lazarus, Fohn, Mary, 
And Martha, theſe four 
Enjoy'd without their 'Toil 
this higheſt Favour, SRP 
happy Lot. 


| 
In the Winter at 5. 


; In thy foe holy Wounds 
ſo wide Let us as in our 


of Flymns. 155 119 
Rock-Holes hide, As Doves 
axe wont, that we be free 
Therein from Satan's Ty- 


ranny. 
At 6. 
At fix in. the ' Morning 


Time, &e; ver. 2. page 427. 
TI as God's eternal 
Son gd (his Body 


trembles) 2 ver. 3. 

Let us early weigh the Cauſe 
Why He Death did ſuffer, \ 
And each Hour, tho' poor 
we. are, To * IE 
offer. 


„ 1/0 
Church-Hymn for the Sin- 
gle Siſters -. 


Tune: Lord Chrift ! thy Blood ſo 
| | ſhed. | 


O My Lord Jeſus Chriſt ! 
So | willingly Thou 
dy*ſt, The rough Croſs en- 
during; That Virgins do 
exiſt, Is really thy procuring; 
Elſe were of this Bone A- 
mongſt Men but One“, A- 


mongſt Women none. 


* The Ar. 

2 The Preacher * this lays 
down; Of knotty Points 
(we own) Thouſands, the 
Untyer, Of what ſeem' d 
# Eccleftaſt. vii. 28. 

right - 


* * 
1 
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eſſays Quite exalted Lays 

In his Hero's Praiſe. 
3 The Bridegroom of the 

Soul, (John calls Him 


Lamb thro' th' whole, Solo- 


mon King * naminggumakes 


him all Thing ty 
And bow by LOV 

ing) Him he has pourtray d t, 
When a dead Corpſe made, 


As in the Grave laid. 
| Cant. i. 12. 
+ Chap. v. | 


4 And to this beauteous 
Sight He does aſcribe the 
Might, That it ſweetly or- 
ders All, who of juſt and 
right Ne'er elſe could keep 
the Borders. Ore He does 
approve Whom the Spouſe 

ove Can entitle Dove. 

5 For Sons of God to lie 
Down at a Shrine, and cry 


To the Virgin Mary, Is un- 


fit certainly; Yet how ſweet 


ſhe did carry Herſelf, this 


choice Maid, Is too little 
ſaid, This to Heart be laid. 

6 Ye Virgins ev'ry one, 
Who love God's bleeding 
Son, Is't no Incitation, Which 
you muſt feeling own, When 
youhear her Relation? Don't 
you thank the Lamb, That 
from Dawid's Stem, Such 
a dear Heart came? 


ache 
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right ſo prone To be the 
Juſtifier ; Till his Tongue 


7 To marry She's in- 
clin'd, (And Women of this 
Mind Then were much reſ- 
peed) To drop it ſhe's 
reſign'd. For ſcarce was 
ſhe directed, God-wrought 
Pregnancy Without Man 
could be; Be it ſo, ſays 


8 Is it then really true, 
That this dear Virgin knew 
No wrong Inclination To 
Marriage in her View, And 
without Fluctuation Kept 
cloſe to her Plan, Tho* upon 
a Man Her Folk ſo much 
ran ? Wk. | 

9, in Deed and Truth 'tis 
ſo, She does with Joy o'er- 
flow, That the Spirit's Power 
Did make her chaſte Heart 
glow, And Life's Sparks 
thro' her ſhower, That a 
Maid as ſhe Could a Mo- 
ee. 

10 Tho' She from that 
which ſo Much common 
was, did go; Tho' the 
Heart of Mary, At thoſe 
Times, I' allow, Was 


quite extr' ordinary: Yet 
it now is made, Since the 
Lamb was dead, ' Common 


to each Maid. 
11 Three Sorts of Vir- 
ins we In Congregations 
flee; One to Marriage 
be never 


1 


never Will in Subjection 
be“; Some Nature's Pangs 
have ever in their Thoughts 
and Views, So they would 
not chuſe The Maid's Eaſe 
to loſe. | 


* 1 chr. vii. Matt. xix. 


12 A bird, who alſo may 


In God their Plan obey, 
"Ts their Deſtination, That 
little Children they To ge 
ſu's Congregation Should in 
Marriage bear * ; Who, 
this Grace to ſhare, Reaſon's 
Fears won't hear. 
| * 1 Tim. ii. 1 5. 
13 And if this ſhould not 
be; Vet mongſt the Com- 
pany To Marriage elected, 
hich in the Book we ſee, 
God's Chriſt has ſome ſe- 
lected, Who his Captains 
are; And ſome he'll with 
Care, For himſelfprepare. 
' 14 Now ſince of Wed- 
lock's Place Mongſt the 
Believers Race, By God 
deſtinated, As none his 
Counſels trace, Nought cer- 
tain can be ſtated, Till the 
Hour draws near, When 
Thou, Lord moſt dear! 
Wilt be Spokeſman here ; 
1; Therefore amongſt 
Chriſt's Fold, Maids rarely 
can unfold His: Determina- 
tion, (In a/! Souls Caſe 
*twill hold) Whether firſt 
or Gradation He'll a Spi- 
t bring To his Marrying, 
Or ſtrait to the Thing.” . 


Oi 
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16 Hence ſuch as are in- 
clin'd Like bleſſed Mary's 
Mind, Therewith are poſ- 
ſefling (I full Aſſurance Ind) 
Great Happineſs and Bleſ- 
ſing, Fleſh and Heart's Re- 
lief, Whether all their Life 
They , or Wife. 

I 1 Sow all 1 will be- 
ſeech Mice what's moſt fit 


for each, All your Thought 


ſurpaſſes ; Since *tis beyond 
your Reach, Which ſuits 
you of theſe Claſſes; (For 
ah ! who can know, If to 
th' Lamb they go, Or ſtill 
ſtay below?) 

18 That now, I fay, you 
might For Mary's Warmth 
and Light Send Heart's In-. 
vocations To th' Spouſe, 
who ſhines ſo bright Midſt 
ſeven Conſtellations : Thus 
has Mary done, Hence her 
Path fo ſhone. | | 
ig Oh! did each think 
this Thing : Out of 
God's Sp'rit I ſpring, I'm 
born for this Reaſon, That 
Fruit to God I bring Juft 


in its Time and Seaſon ; The 


Awl's in my Ear, Nail me 
any where, I'll ſerve my 
Spoule dear. i 

20 But, Single-Women's 
Croud ! To whom the Wit- 
neſs- Cloud, Now has un- 
dertaken To tell their Mind 
avow'd; Haſt thou Luſt's 
Filth forſaken? Liv'ſt Thou 

| m 


t 


7 


* 


122 


in the Blood, That Life- 
giving Flood, The Maid's 
chieſeſt Good ? 

21 For truly now ſhould 
He, Whoyours ſofain would 
be, Meet with cold Recep- 


tion, And ſtrange! Antipa- 


thy To What, 
Conception, 
Birth and Bath, He deſigned 


hath As your bleſſed Path; 
22 Then nought in you 
we gain, Our Labour's all 
5 vain, If we you would 
ſnion, And ſay, © the 
Lamb Pow'rdeign, Let' $ 
* ſing the Virgin, Station.“ 


For alas! you're dead, Can't 


by Love be led Of che five 
Wounds red. 

23 But you who're ſick 
of Love, Whoſe Hearts to 
th” Lamb do move In Praiſe 
and Affection; Who from 
Luſt's Stench remove To 
Jeſu'sSweat's Direction, Fol- 
lowing this Scent; Behold 
St. Paul's Comment, Of the 
Virgins meant. 

24 Then hearken what 


he fays, © He no Com- 


mandment has“ Touching 
« Maids unmarried.” S0 
uſe your Light of Grace, 
Be by th' Anointing carried; 
And your Plan be this, As 
to No or Yes, I am wholly 


His. 


1 Cor, vii. 25. 
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I 34. * 


Tune: Congregation, Chriſ”s Re- 
lation, 


W: H O, of all by Na- 
ture moved To pure 
Friendſhip's Sympathy, That 


are fond of ſome Beloved, 


Can with my dear Huſband 
vie? 

2 Who is He, Who as 
an Off ring His own Life 
will freely give, To redeem 
his Bride from ſuff' ring? 
Where did Auch a Pair eber 
live ? 

3 He, who is my Bride- 

groom bleſſed, When the 
Time was fully come, Ten- 
derly hath me releaſed From 
ſtern Juſtice and its Doom. 
4 Yea, He for me would 
fulfil it, Bottomleſs Decree 
of Love! ! When againſt 
what my God willed, I with 
Rebel Mind did move. 

5 Love it was, that hi- 
ther drove Him, Love, that 
tore Him from his\Throne ; 
And ſhall I at length not 
love Him, Now I wear his 
Nuptial Crown? 


r 


135. 


? - 


* 

1 
On the Marriage Feaſt, 
1748. 


Tune: Brought to the Birth, &c. 


THOU, within 

whoſe Arms we were 
Predeſtin'd to have Place, 
Before the Fall's deep Harm 
and Scar In Heay'n reported 
was: We bluſh at that E- 
legion kind, Which in ſuch 
Liſt to ſet us deign'd, Vice- 
Huſbands of his Maids to 
be And Copies of his She. 

2 That Statute of th' e- 
ternal Law, © The Maker 
once will wed; That 
Marriage - Contract, Je- 
„ hovah Shall Fleſh, his 
Wife inſtead Shall Spir't 
„ become, are both well 
known To us, fince our 
Heart has begun, Accord- 
ing to God's Counſel ſure, 
The Marriage - State ſo 
pure. 
3 If now a Brother ſhould 
complain, A Marriage- 
Prieſt, that ftill From Day 
to Day it more of Pain Does 
give him to fulfil His Taſk- 
Work after this Life's way, 

Becauſe the Temple's Steam 


* 
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„ 
and Ray Doth all his Senſes 
captivate ; This we'd not 
wonder at. .: 

4 But how one, who a 
God's-Spouſe ſo, A Wife 


of Chriſt obtains, (In ſuch a 


Principal's Name, who As 
Lord eternal reigns,) To be 
th'empagt”dHuſband here; 
Can cer forget his Cha- 
racter, And to Lightmind- 
edneſs Room lend; This I 
can't comprehend. 

5 To come now to the 
Chriſtefles : At once, what 
ſees one there? Th' Origi- 
nal“ does Awe impreſs, To 
which they do refer ; And 
what Grace does to Virgins 
hap, Who as on that Je- 
rus'lem's Lap, In Honour, 
freed from Guilt and Curſe 
Conceive, bring forth, and 
nurſe. 

* Jeruſalem ⁊chich is above. 
6 Altho' thoſe miſerable 
Three, Depravity innate, 
Impulſe and Habit too agree 
Much Damage to create: 
The Married Choir the Con- 
duct fair Of the bleſt Tri- 
nity do ſhaxe, And ev'ry 
Daught'r in Law of God 
Unhurt goes on her Road. 

7 Should ſuch a Thought 
in the Mind run, What art 
thou, Man, but Sia True, 
ſays the Heart, yet God the 
Son A ſinleſs Child has been. 
Is't farther aſk'd, Know'ft 
| = thoa 
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God's Cov'nant - Member 


thou Defire ? Yes, ſays the 
Heart, I know entire Tha, 
which God after the Fall 
eſs'd, Towards my Huſ- 
band bleſt *. 
Gen. lil. 16, 

8 But what ſhall we to 
Habit ſtill, That ſecond Na- 
ture, ſay? We in the Mo- 
ther's Houſe do dwell, All 
Traces paſs away, Where- 
in the Lamb's Sweat is not 
meant, Which ſhew not 
Jeſu's Corple's Scent ; From 
th' Atmoſphere of Chriſt's 
cool Grave We our Extra- 
ction have. 

9 By our Creator's Mar- 

ringe - Scheme, So tis to be 
indeed: His whole Epitha- 
lamium Was, It it finiſh- 
ed. While naked Adam 
fears the Light, The Lamb 
hangs bluſhlefs bare in Sight: 
The Merit of his Naked- 
neſs Is our Choir's prieſtly 
Dreſs. 
10 Thefiri Male Perſon's 
Wife and She Iſſu'd out of 
his Heart; The ſinleſs Man's 
Bride ſuitably, Thro' Breach 
made by a Dart, Was fetch'd 
out of one Side of His: The 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe ſince 
this, The Side-Hole does in 
Scutcheon wear, And in 
each Draught of her. 

11 Your common Bible 
baniſh'd clear, O Man, you 
firſt muſt” ſee! Who can't 


bear, And feel Antipathy, 
The Forge where Chriſt was 
form'd, to bleſs, Whence 
their Reſpect all Mothers 
trace; We Chriſteſſes its 
Value know In Pleuræ Fu- 
bilo. 

12 The Scripture teaches 
us, that Chriſt, By Nature 
Spirit, God, Has too (for 
He Vas circumcis'd) A 
Male - Form's Attitude : 
Without theſeThoughts, ye 
Male - Sex! how, That 
you're like Angels, would 
ye {how ? Siſters ! how. make 
you out your Plea, One 
Spir't with Chriſt to be? 

13 O God! O Load! 
O. Spouſe belov'd! Who 
for us Blood did pay: O 
that the Brethren's Mar- 
riage prov'd Thy Comfort 
from this Day ! Did we but 
ſtand aright with Thee, How 


highly happy ſhould we be! 


Jis not without an Oath, 
this Plan * Then bleſs 
and maintaim. 

* Luke i. 73, 74, 75. 


CHORUS I. 


* How very oft has auept 
* my Heart, My other Self f 

e abtτ 7; Bought, That in 
n Marriage - Friend 4 
* Smart Of . 
Tus aurought? 


CHORUS 


EN * 


F 


el gu 


— 
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CHoR 6s A. 
What on this Feaſt thy 
Spouſal Lord Doth thee to 
celebrate afford, Would 
prove the deareſt Gift to 
thee ? 


OTOL $i. 

« If he could but fetch 
cc "Me. 
: Crogvus II. 


T efſential Kiſs Thou doſt 
partake, When we the Sup- 
per keep, At which thy eur 
Hair muſt quake, Is that not 
a good Step? 


s | 
CHonrvus . 

6% Tes, yes 1 th inimitable 
«© Beam, Which from my 
«* Huſband's Sidedoth flream, 
And ye two frozen Eyes 
* ſodear, Amidſt your Train 
«* appear ! | 


136. phy 


On the 16th of September 


Ear'ſt Thou, Elder 
Thou incomparable, 
Has thy faithful Heart it 
took ? Seeſt thou, Eye ! now 
much more ſociable Than 
with its once dazzlingLook? 


| 125 
Feel'ſt thou the Blood 
Churches ardent Longing, 
Cheek ! bedew'd by Mil- 
hon Tears forth thronging 
From th' enamour'd Church 
always? O yes! Deus Cari- 
tas ! | 

2 Shall we, Chriſt, who 
workeſt ev'ry Wonder ! To 
Thee our Life's Race relate? 
Hear then, holy Arch-Li- 


.turgiſt ! ponder, What thy 


Souls negotiate ; They are 
of one Mind both here in 
Europe, Crux, Barbies, Stra- 
Dawid, Fars * and Quittop t, 


juaſt with Difference of Place, 


And perhaps in different 
Caſe. 
Paris. f Penſylvania. 
3 Know then this, Thou 
faithfulleſt Creator, Who our 
Spirit did deviſe, Soul of our 


Soul, and the Body's Potter ! 


Lord, thou know'| it, ſure 
it is, That thy Corpſe, thy 
bitter Death and Paſſion, 
Object is of all Church-Ex- 
ultation ; Twenty Langua- 
ges it praiſe *®, And unnum- 
er'd Hearts poſſeſa. 
* In ſo many the Brethren mi- 
miſter, k 4 
4 Thy dear Friends, who 
dwell before Thee conſtant, 
Choſen TJoſpua, ſo dear! 
And the many Church Di- 
viſions, diſtant From each 


other, to Thee near; To © 


themſelves exhibit all thy 
M Bruiſes 
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Bruiſes, As if newly open'd 


were thoſe Sluices, Singing, 
as if thee they ſaw, Ave! 
and Hallelujah! + 

5 When we to a poor 
Man, which does haſten 
From the World corrupt 
throughout, By two Words 
_ give Hopes he'll with us 
faſten“, Tell him, it willturn 
well out, If he only has no 
Dead to bury, Nor in taking 
Leave will longer tarry: 
Seeſt thov, how his Eyes 
o'er-run ? Seeſt thou, how 
he falleth down ? 

* At ſpeaking with a Perſon, 

6 After this when at the 
Gate ſuch Perſon Muſt wait 
farther many an Hour, F'er 
he can believe his Right and 
Portion In the Wounds and 
their Health's Pow'r; And 
he ſinds himſelf, without all 
Toiling, With the Church 
at laſt together kneeling *; 


hen gets thy thro" pierted 


Foot Many a Magdalen's- 
Salute, © 
* Mt the Reception. 
7 Is the Chriſteſs, whom 
thou Brice2like feaſteſt, In 
that nuptial Myſtery, Teſta- 
ment-like known in Man- 
ner chaſteſt By Thee, and 
ſuch Heart itands nigh ? 
J'is with him, as the Diſ- 
ciples found it In that Mo- 
ment, when their Lord aſ- 
cended; Glad all Thought 
4 
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and Sight they'd boſe, With 
the laſt ſeen of thy Toes. © 
8 Thou another Hour to 


| ſtrike appointeſt For this 


Creature's Deſtiny, Where- 


in, without Words, Thou to 
him hinteſt *, Thou'lt to him 
Eliſba be; Soon as the 


warm Lip, which from 
Blood recketh, Touch'd the 


Candidate upon the Cheek 
' hath, The Cheek from it 


gently ſlips, Itſelf to ſinge Þ 
on thy Lips. 
At the Confirmation, Þ J. vi. 


6. 
9 O Lord Jeſu! ſhall T 


ſing on farther? *Tis to 
Thee like daily Bread; How 


we feel, muſt I tell Thee 
in Order, When made my!- 
tically dead? Is it poſible 


ev'n to expreſs it, How we 
in that Sacrament * are 
bleſſed Above all Scęhiroth 
far? Eaſe the Taſk! I'm 
ſtraighten'd here. 


* At receiving the Bread. 


10 God aſſiſt, that ev'n 
my Throat be able, Of this 


Maſterpiece t' indite Of 
thy Marriage - Love ſo ad- 


mirable, That the Tent it 
kill not quite. Twill not 
do, with Words to fathom 
thither, How beth Corpſes 
die into each other : The 
enamour d ones laſt Nod 


1s a Bliſs by Eyes not view'd. 


11 In 


( 
7 
1 
] 
* 
N 
4 
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11 In Deſcription were 
one c'er ſo clever Of Tace 
and thy happy She, Yet 
who's Malter of hifyſelf 
however Under that Bride's- 
Agony *? Therefore Lamb! 
I'm ſtill to thee indebted, 
To deſcribe how by a 
Heart Thou'rt greeted , 
When the firſt Time it does 
die + Into Immortality. 


| * The Communion, + At par- 
taking the boly Corpſe, 


12 Butwhen Grawe-Stears 
have the Cement looſed 
Of both Corpſes, which 
them tied, And the She (who 
ſank, to ſwoon diſpoſed,) 
Takes her Seat“, quite pale 
is ſpy'd; Then fits ſuch an 
elect Member ſteady, To 
the Marriage- Hall ſnatch'd 
up already, As a Bird fleeps 
in its Neſt, Till the rouſing 
Trumpet's Blaſt +. 

For the Liturgy of the bot 
Corpſe. ; 8 5; 72 rd 


Criminals Bones were broke, Sc. 
13 Let God Father's 
Daughter in Law throbbing 
Be but touched by this 
Sound, She awakes, tho” 
Love her Breath half ftop- 
ping ; Fall of Water's heard 
around, Which comes from 
the Body's Temple driving, 
Where the Church had even 
now been cleaving ; Whe! 


his open Heart's Canal Blood 


in th Cov'nant Cup lets fall“. 
* At filling the Cup. 
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14 With what heav'nly 
Harmony and Voices, Does 
E fiawit animum Yield to 
„ bathing in the Side's A- 
byſſes; Heav'nly Concert! 
yet be dumb, Til the 
Corpſe's Bees have hack full 
Meaſure, Their Roſe-Gar- 
den traverſing at Leiſure, 
With a keen blood-thirſty 


Hum, wel Lotus ſauctumf. 


+ Hail ! wounded Side. 


15 Singing, yea them- 
ſelves out of the Body Lo 
ſing, is the Appetite Of 
them, who Bride-Chamber 
Things already _ Reliſh , 
there intangled quite. Fain 
they'd die in this their Neſt 
and Harbour; Some ob- 
tain it “, ozhers woo'd to la- 
bour, Stipulate thy Work. 
to do , In that /Eon which 
is now. 


* Fixed Congregations, 1 As 
Pilgrims, 

16 How is it then, thoſe 
ill Souls regarding, Who 
at Home ſtay and within? 
What can keep them, ſancti- 
fy, Caſe-harden Gainſt the 
Fantaſies of Sin, Which will 
creep in, where it finds a 
Crevice ? Thy degr Cov'- 
nant-Member's here of Ser- 
vice; Nought accurſed in 
can croud, Where a Drop is 
of Lamb's Blood. 

17 But how with thy 

M 2 trav' ling 
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tra ling Witneſs goes it, 
Who now climbs, now ſinks 
in Sand; Juſt before to 
Northern Storms expoſed, 
Is by Southern Heat now 
tann'd? Here from Gar- 
ments thin or thick is bor- 
row'd No Help, but from 
thy Skin plough'd and har- 
- row'd, Over Soul and Body 


ſpread, And ſo through the 
ay, ay! He or She is kiſs'd 


World to tread. 

18 And of /uch Hearts * 
what's at laſt the Method, 
To whom others Straits and 
Woes Thouſand Mother's 


Smarts have oft bequeathed, ' 


Which one to avoid not 
knows; Know'ſt Thou how 
they ſooth their Soul to 
Quiet, Whilſt Thou by 
their weary Heart art eyed 
As Thou ftand'ſt, and 
bear'ſt the Weight Of the 
World and Church's State ? 
* Labourers. 


19 Ere a Soldier, who, 
not without Blefling, Under 
Armour grey 1s grown *, 
In Experience alſo ſtill in- 
creaſing, Deep has in the 


Side ſunk down, And at 


laſt, tenure him to the 
Office, Of thy Prieſtly 
Crown a Part and Proof 
has; Le has from thy 
thorny Cut, Firſt his Pa- 
triarch's-Feature got. 


Elder. 
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20 But, O Lamb! what 
is all this to mention, *Fore 
that which remains yet 
maſk'd * ? Shall I ſpeak, or, 
ſince tis thy Invention, And 


thy Act, let Thee be 
aſk d? How the Hours 
ſtill in the Wound - Holes 
picking, Till the laſt Pulſe 
t'wards the Side - Hole 
quicken ; Ere one is aware, 


away. 
* The going Home, 


ray, * 
In the ſame Tum. 
ONE V from thefair- 
eſt Side's Inciſion Is 
my only gladd'ning Wine, 
Hereof for herſelf a good 
Provinon The Lamb's Sin- 
ner Wife lays in. Thouſand 
Mag len Kiſſes, Lamb and 
Saviour, Take from me 
from Head to Feet all over, 
All thy Skin, cach Pore and 
Hair, Take of my Salutes 
its Share. 

2 Kiſſes, yea enamour'd 
Marriage Kiſſes, We've 
each other ſoſtly paid; But, 
O Cave, whoſe Sweetneſs 
ſo entices, Thou haſt quite a 
Babe * him made, Whom 
Thou once haſt to Thyſelf 
attached, Whom thy wound- 
ed Heart ſo ſtrongly ſnatch- 


ed, 
* Matt. xi. 25. 


1 
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ed, Did into itſelf fo kiſs, 
'That beſide himſelf he is. - 

3 Now be Glory to the 
Side repeated ! 'That I Sin- 
ner, was to be A Blood- 
needing human Soul, not 


treated With-bright Angel's 


ng 
Deſtiny ; While I Worm 
can have, taſte, feel and 


favour, To creep in thy 


Bowels have the Favour: 
Thus I can diſpenſe with 
Sight, Till thou ſhalt 
transform me quite. x 


138. * 


The Te Pleuram. 


FigsT Cno1r, 
1 O the Side Gloria! 


That Thou vouchſaf dſt 
one holy Side, 


All Angels and Heav'n's 
| Hoſts revere, 
But muſt ſoon hide their 
prying Face 


While Jeſu's Bride, the 
Church, which was 


Beholds with unconfounded 


Sight 


SECOND CHoIR, 
To Thee, Lamb ! Thanks 
e | 
If not both, to be open'd 
Wide. 


And look with Awe at 
Hole and Spear; 


p & 
From this bright Ruby's 
dazzling Rays : 


Dug out and built ſwam the 
Side's Space 


Theſe Sun-beams in their 
_ _ - ſtrongeſt Light. 


Pax Tibi, Gloria, 


B. & C ultus, 


emoria, 


Tu Pallor Faucium, 
Ave Cor ſaucium ! * 


Peace to thee, Glory, Worſhip, Remembrance, thou Pale Mouto ! 


Hail , wounded Heart. 


1 80 
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1 So go then, go, my Heart! 
and hide 


In Time, as Luther ſays, 
the Soul 


2 She feels a ares 


even now, 


In the Side's Pool to ſwim 


. ſhe wants, 


3 Who dreams that in the 
Side he lies, 


In brief, the Magnet of the 
Side 


4 When the Lamb viſibly 
appears, | 


Then is the holy Spear- 
pierc'd Place 


5 TheSide's reviving Blood 


does cry 


Taiob: -did this Wound bs; 
hold 


6 Unto the Rock-Cleft lift 
your Eye. 


Whence, choſen People 
ev'ry one 


7 Another ſpeaks of Pads, | 


who fit 
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Deep, I ſay, deep into the 


Side, 


Will fetch her Houſe into 
this Hole. 


And does of Love's ſweet 
Fever glow, 


And for the parting Kiſs ſhe 
pants. 


He's not at all inclin'd to 
riſe ; 


7 | 
Draws beyond Earth and 


Heavens wide. 


And the World ſeeks the 
Rocks with Tears ; 


The Order-Star, which him 
betrays. 


Mercy! Mercy! continu- 
ally. 


Thro' Perſpeclive in Cov'- 
nant old: : 


And in the Cleft. the pit . 
Hole ſpy, 


Of-you have been dug out 
and hewn. 


There, where Salvation's 
Rock was ſplit. 


The 


Cullectiou 


The third ſays, It Id come 
- . to paſs, 


8 John, the Lamb's Com- 
rade, did it view, 


When he the Goſpel had 
Fs begun, 


9 Of Thundering the Wri- 
ter ſpake; 


His Record how the Side 
was hewn, 


10 His Blood did ſtop, as 
the Lamb's flow'd, 
Th' Apoſtles of the Lamb 
11 Thomas hath ſtill more 
Freedom found, 


And. inſtantly there echo'd 
loud, 


12 Now cries - the Church, 
the feeling * 


13 Altho' we honour ev Ty 
Wound, 


vet doſt thou, O thou lovely 


Side, 


14 When the new Work of 
God aroſe, | 


of Hymns, 13 1 


That all ſhall ſee the Spear- 


_ cleft Place. 


Both how and where it was 
piere'd thro-, 


And walk'd in his Room up 
and down. 


But when dear Fo n himſelF 
did make 


I fancy, he fell in 2 
Swoon. 


Well, well! be? t as it will 
"tis good. 


128 the Side amazingly. 


His Hand did grope in it 


around : 


O Jeſu! O my Lord and 
God ! | 


_ be fo the holy Paget 1; 


And view tha holy oO 
all round : | 


'T he central Point of Heart 
abide. 


That th' Woman did the 
Man incloſe, 


15 When God Mother (thro 


16 The Man in Travail: 


17 This are we Children 


— . — — — — — — — 
9 
- 
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And choſe his Heart, her = A 
Place, wherein To have her Child-Bed, and 


lie in, 
Pangs, which hard The Man did feel) for Birth 


repar d 
Souls Pleroma behind the 3 
Side, 1 Which firſt the Matrix 
1 Fulneſs, broke; then cry'd 
Now tis o'er! Straightway the Spear the 
$4 e | \ Side did bore, 
And God's tormented Mar- 
tyr-Sheep Brought forth his lovely She 
| | in ſleep. 1 


fmall and mean, Whoin ourſelves,are nought 


: | = If. but Sin; 
But the Wounds-Roſes Fra- | 
grancy | Perfum' d us to a Sanctuary: 


18 Whom he, Fleſh from 


his Corpſe begun, And Particles of th' Side, 


| does own, 
His other Self, one Sp'rit and Bone. :|: 
19 A lock'd up Flock we _ 
are, but this To th' Side-Hole is no Pre- 
1 judice, 
For to this Mother ey'iry  _ 
one HFath his private Devotion. 
20 We live in th* Corpſe- Go TINT 
Air-Element; From th' Side we have our 
8 Nouriſnment; 
When ſeven Eighths are in | | 
__ the Side, 8 How much does yet with- 
out abide ? 


12 Now 
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21 Now flows the Side ſoft 
like a Brook, 


Now is it for the Church a 
Ship, 


22 Now 'tis a Table where 
we feaſt, 


Now I alone have there my 
Scat, 


23 And when all Need is 
at an End, | 


What Right my Body to 


Earth craves, 


24 That Right can I poor 
needy Soul 


Whence UNITY me forth 
the Mother God, f 


25 Daily, God's Side, we 
ſing of Thee, 


How elſe could one Him 
enter well, 


26 You in me, I in you, 


abide! 


27 The Godhead which the 
Church does own, 


It *"bides at leaſt in this Eon, 
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Now like a whirling Stream 
dcoth look, 


Now ſerves à Babe, therein 


to ſleep. 


And now the Sprinkle* of a 
Prieſt, 

* Lev, xiv. 51. xvi. 14. 5 

And now I fetch a Mob 


in it. 
+ All without Diſtinction, ace 
cording to Luke xiv. 23. 


I ſay to God my Grareſt 
Friend: 


(Cauſe her L for my Mother 
have; 


Pretend much more to th? 
Side's dear Hole, 


While Jeſus h n the 
Wood. Wi 


And wiſh within thy Hole 
to be, 


Who bids the Souls i» Him ; 


to dwell ? 


If we've got Thee, we then 
reſide. :|; 


Js 505 the Side reſolv'd and 


known, 


The Point of our Religion. 
28 To 
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23 To Him, whom Crea- | 


tures cannot lee, 


The unutterable Things, 
gas which Paul 


29 On which the Holy 


Ghoſt does touch 


That twenty thouſand Souls 
At lea n 


30 That at no Time the 
bloody Light 


And that now Plainly can be 
. ed | i 


31 Be here baliev'd, 4 


deareſt Side; 
That ev'n his Hairs muſt 
| upright ſtart, 


32 But before it depeated © 
2101 has, TIT 


Yet no Year uſeleſs let us 
ſtay, 


33 For my part, O. thou 
deareſt Side, 


One does keep here the | HE 
turgy; 5 , | | 


Hath ſeen,we've in the Side- 
_ Hole all. 
So earneſtly, ſo oft, ſo much ; 


fs 


Are little Side-Hole- Hear ts 
confeſt, 


of the Side-Hole hath ſhone 
ſo bright, | 


The Sp' 'rit's Connexionwith 


the Side. 


1 ſo digi on each one's 
Head, 


His Spirit ready to deen. 


Kiſs it again into its Place; 


Nec ff ine Linea * one Day. 


* Nor Without a Line, or ſome- 
thing done, 
Thou ſhalt my one and all 
Things bide; 


B And thi Brethren Church is ſanctify d 
A Filial + to the Holy Side. 


T 8 vos Chapel. 


339. 


Fo 


kN maADS LY. 


S A Oo 


* 
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155. 
On the 4 May 1747. 


N OW will Jing to my 
Well-beloved a Song 


concerning my Belovea. 


Cnorvs.. 


Yes, on this Virgin-Feaſt, 
'The little Bird 1'th* Shadow 
Of ſeſu's Side-Hole Neſt, 
(Thus his ſo bleſt P 


His Drop of Sweat, thus 


Sings: 
Per 
My Heart is inditing of a 
good Matter. 


As on a Tablet, on the 
Wall Are noted down 


Things diff rent all, So like- 


wiſe bears the Croſs Air 
Board, of Jeſu's Corpſe a 
Verſe or Word, That we 
from this ne'er vary, His 
Ani mum efflare. 

I will Sing of a King. 

Of the Maker of your 
Soul, Your ev'ry FHair's 
Creator, Of Him who makes 
your Fears Of ſweet and 
joyful Nature, The Virgins 
only Spouſe, &c. 

My Tengue is the Pen of a 
ready Writcr. 

Yet the 


Times ſurpaſſing Whatſo- 


Cacramental 
Bleſkngs Are a thouſand 


He loveth Righteouſneſs. 


The Saviour's Blood and. | 


Righteouſneſs My Fin'ry is, 
my Wedding-dreſs, =” 
Therefore hath God 


The holy, bleſſed Tri- 


ty: 


Choir 


Thou the only Virgin f 


Man, Head of all and ey'ry 


Brother And each _ 
Ec. 


With the Oil of Gladneſs _ 


The drops which down did 
flow From my Lord's ev'ry 


Member, When his dear 


Blood, fo red, Was mixt 


with Sweat, and He, Fill'd 


with Hell's Painand Dread, 
Did quake and groan for 
me. 

For his Fellows, 

Come they tos his Corpſe 
near, 'Then they'll be Jeſus- 
like. 

His Garments ſmell of 
Myrrhe, Aloes, and Caſſia, 


in a Dew. 
When He comes out of bis 
Ivory Palaces, in his glori- 


on Appare rel. 


Elgibbor ! pooreſt Worm, 
12 inconfuſa Of Hu- 
man and Divine. 

The King's Daughters are 
arrayed with his fine Adorn- 
ing. For 


1357 


3 the God of this 


Here ſoon I did remember 


So from Grave's Vapours 


i 


* ” fþ 


” 
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For they a Repercuſlion 
Of the Sun's Element are, 
In this his thorny Crown. 
De Bride ſtands at his 

Right Hand, 

From whence Thou dug 
and formed wert, When thy 


Spouſe did this Life depart. 


In pure fine Gold. 

And ſince from the Pleu- 
ra bloody, Not alone on 
Soul but Body, Beam forth 
Rays incomparable, So's 
their Dreſs ineftimable. 

Hearken, Daughter, and 


* 
hat is her Delight Both 
by Day and Night. 
And incline thine Ear 
To hear what this our 
dearet God, The Man 
with five Wound-Holes ſo 
red, To let Thee hear is 
pleaſed, | 
Forget alſo thine own Peo - 
ple and thy Father's Houſe : 
Wherethedear Huſband's 
Blood The reeking Earth 
did cover, There each un- 
lamblike Thought Do ye in- 


terr for-ever. 


So ſhall the King baue 


Pleaſure in thy Beauty, 

The Houſe-Lord's dead- 
en'd Look ſhall ſhine Clearly 
out of thoſe Eyes of thine. 

For He is thy Lord, - 

1 b'lieve there will a Time 


exiſt, When thy Creator Je- 


ſas Chriſt Will wed Thee, 
Soul and Body. 

And worſhip thou Him. 

Ave] Agnus Dei, Chriſte 
Eleiſon! Gloria Pleure! 

The Daughter of Tyre ſhall 
be there with a Gift. © 

For in what worldly Sta- 
tion, Had ſhe.her Education] 
Yet Thou regard'| the Sin- 
nereſs. ; 

The Rich alſo among the 
People A 

Lord Jeſu, ah! who are 
they then? A Race of cov'- 
tous Peaſants, Who, after 


Nature's Rule, had been At 


Home ſour and unpleaſant. 
Shall make their Supplica- 
tion. 


For Jeſus now hath ſnatch- 
ed them o'er From their 


grov'ling Propenſion, To 


that Economy of Pow'r, 

To that ſo great Intention. 
The King's Daughter 
The happy FMKyrial 

Daughter of Abijah Ve 


Ruach Elohah, Siſter of Je- 


Bo bt. | 
Ts all glorious within, 
From Nature quarter- 
Part Earth-Spunge, Three 
Quarters Jeſuily. | 

Her Cloatbing is of 


evrought Gold, 8 


Shines from God the Fa- 
ther's Daughter in Law the 
Ray of th' holy, bleſſed 

n Trinity, 


FAG oY o UE. »Y |, 


RY 


am oaDDenrn a<sczs RE kW? XM-" 
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Tug: To them, who Her our own Bread, and wear 


in th* Side do ſee. 


The Firgins that be her 


Ton who bear her Com- 
"The hap whole Aſfem⸗ 

Me: bleſt 22 

Jeſu's Marriage ſealed. 


Thee. 
I b'lieve a Troop revered 


Of Wives, who're wedded 
to tha Son Of th' Father 


and the Spirit. 
With Foy and Clause 
ſhall they be * ht, 


Therefore is ach happy 


In the 
To God for it be 


livin 


Houſe 


Thankſgiving, Who t'go in 


and out allows. 


"They ſhall enter into the 


Kings Palace. 
Lovely Side-Hole, dear- 


eſt Side-Holel SweeteſtSide- 


Hole; for them hewn! O 
theirmoſt beloved Side-Hole 
They wiſh in Thee to ſink 


down. O their deareſt Side's 


Hole! Thou art to their 


Bride-Soul The moſt dear Th 
and lovelieſt Place, Pleura's. 
Space Soul and Body in 


Thee paſs. : 
.  Tnftead: o hy Fathers, 
In that Day when ſeven. 


Women took hold of one 


Man, faying, we will eat 


Virgins unde- 
filed, Who've been for 
Sev'nteen Ages paſt For 


Shall be 2 unto 


Single Siſters 


* 
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our own. Ap rel, only let 


us be called by thy Name, 


to take away our Reproach. 
Thou ſhalt have Children, 


The Folk, who. Jeſus? . 
Torments 78 In Thee're 


embodied by Degrees. 


Whom Theu mayſt make | 


Princes , 
All Places whereon the . 


Solesof your Feet ſhall tread, 


ſhall be Yours. 
In all Lands. 


The Four, who fleep not 
Night nor Day, Thy Cha- 


riot thro” the World con- 


vey. 
1 will 8 thy Name, 
The Houſe's Sire and 
Head Is in the Heart pour- 


tray d; Has th' Be. 
u — 5 


wet and red, In 
fore him laid. 
From one Generation ta. 
another. 
Tu n familia, 


Proſterne Supercilia . 


* Thou Ofipring 0 Martyriy 
bow and adore N 17 x 


| Therefore Ball all national 
Choirs give Thanks unt 


ee, 
Not 'till beyond the 


Grave The Choirs forget it 


mf Who, of the Throne 


this Day. 
2 without End. 
Each Houſe and all a- 
N round, 


Staff, Poſſeſſion took 


6 
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round, One could with Hole, call'd more meet 


Heart ſo flaming, Conſume Godlike great! How that 
quite to the Ground, Then Heart broke; I feel yet. 

o'er the Aſhes ramming A 3 The dear Side-hole's 
laſting Monument, A Salt- Pow'rs are traced By each 


. Pillar-like Braſs ; Whereto , Perfon, and by all: Each a 
their Heart is lent, For a Room there (God be praiſ- 
Lampthere to blaze. ed) Can have, and his o. n 


Tutti. it call; And the Mouth's 


_ Holy Seven Spirits! Find avowing, How the Heart is 


Wicke, then take them, glowing From the Ruby- 
Soon kindle them for Vir- red Wound-hole, And Looks 
gin Lamps, and make them ftole At his Nod, when fled 


right round the Lamb. his Soul. ED; 
| 4 O'er this Cavern ſo in- 
* viting, Huſband of my Heart 

I40 . mot dear! My poor Soul 


/ | ; will once be flitting, Since I 
Tune: Lovely Side-hole &e. can no more forbear. It is 


ſo magnetic, And fo ſym- 


() My deareſt Lamb and pathetic, One Kiſs more 1 
Lover! I a Fondling need but have From that 
of thy own, Feel the Side, Cave, And I ſhall the Body 
its Flame diſcover, Which leave. | 
darts thro! my Heart and 5 Shall I longer dn Earth 
Bone. O! I a poer Crea- tarry, Haſt Thou for't ſome 
ture, Have wy Birth and Reaſons good? I'll (as Side's- 
Nature From that Womb, Plan this dothearry With it) 
which ſweetly there Op'd - Sinnerlike conclude, Thou 
the ſpear, When'itthe Lamb's wilt then be able Me, by 
Heart did tear. Diet-Table, where my 
2 To the Spear, which Mouth in th* Side may dive, 
ſecord Cauſe is Of that Cave To revive; Elſe indeed I 
unſearchable, The Wounds- cannot live. = 
Cov'nant-Folk Applaufes 6 Yes I'm ſure on't, I 
Give, while the Corpſe Air poor Turtle, The Side-hole 
they feel: O the happy will ane not leave: I know 
Minute, When. the Spear that magnetic Girdle, Which 
ran in it, Dug that fmall around my Heart does 
53 R | | Weave « 


* 


/ 


all thoſe Wounds of t 
' Here combine, And make 
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weave, I've its Operation 
Felt, and its Vibration, 
| Spouſe! for 
I thank Thee Tenderly, 


Conſcious of the Side to be. 


7 Toa approach thus ac- 
tually, Jefu 


that ſhrine Sink and loſe me 
| gracually, Deeper, ever 
deeper in. Hearts eternal 


Portion! It gives in propor- 
tion, Of Cod's Region 
Proſpects bright: One evn 
might Sinnerlike, to Heav'n 
take Flight. 

8 This does wet, red Eyes 
occaſion, Tothirſt, and to wait 
be bid: Of the granted 


Delectation One to Death 


could ſuck and feed. How 
the Mouth does love 17 
Hew aa Child doth covet ! 
A Grace-Child by Judgment 
- faſt, And by Taſte, Knows 
no perfecter Repaſt. 

9 At the Side-Hole I am 
ſitting, Higher I can climb 
no more; I can ſee nought 
more inviting, Than che 
Scar the Spear did bore. 


Here is all united! Million 


Flames n 
ine, 


one e d Shine. 
10 In the pierc'd Side, 
comes one rooted In the 


deepeſt Nook to live? Of 


Lamb's Bowels unialuted 
Then is left, youmay believe, 


this Grace 


makes me in 


No ſmall Part or Fibre. 
O 'tis fruitleis Labour, To 
deſcribe the Heart's Feaſt- 
Day. Amen, Yea! Pleu- 
ra Jeſu 7 chovab! 


9 
141. 
Aria I. 


Hoe' er would fain let 

His Fleſh and Bone 
wedded Once be with the 
Godhead, In Bed muſt him 
ſet, Muſt quickly recline in 
The Side - Hole Blood- 
ſhining ;- For that's the Re- 
treat, Whence on the Croſs- 
Timber, Amidſt the Lamb's 
ſizmber, Our Birth we did 
get. Ye Parents in Heaven! 
Be, from your Throne, given 
Your Bleſſing upon This 
Union begun. The Spouſe 
who us viſits, One ſcarcely 
ſolicits, Already He's _ 
Already ſo near, 


I. 


"% 
& „ 


Sweet Trump, which not 


| frighting, Shall once be in- 


viting To the Marriage- 
Feaſt! We are now be- 
trothed, Want nought but 
being clothed With ſuch a 
Tent faſt, Which ever ſhall 


laſt. 


N 2 142:* 


Know a faithful Heart! 


I need Him not be 
naming, The Heart's im- 
mediate Flaming His Cha- 
racter's proclaiming. - The 
Soul, lo! Doth follow, 
And Body thitherwards. 
Produce of Tenderneſs All 
Kinds you can remember, 
*Tis to this Flame an Em- 
ber; This many Waters 
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can Not in the leaſt reftrain. 
Come ! on thatPortrait gaze, 


| So full of Wounds | and 


Gaſhes From Nails 
Thorns and Laſhes; And 
one Hole more, how v 
fair! Yet huſh ! your own 
Eye ſhould fix there; Yea, 
go yourſelves therein. For 
that's the Roof and Gate 
Of our Bride's --Cabinet ; 
Let in this Taſte and Sa- 
vour No ſtrange Notes make 
you waver, Bleſt Hearts | 
this only win, 


143. 
For His Majeſty King Gz oRGE's Birth-Day, 


Oct. 30, 1748. Sung in the Brethren's 
Chapel, in F etter-· Lane, London. 


TexT. 
ULERS are not a 
Terror to good Works, 
tut to the evil, Wilt thou 


then not be afraid of the, 


Power ? do that which is 
good, and thou ſhalt have 
Praiſe of the Same: For he 
is the Minifttr of God to thee 
oor God. 


CHnorws. 


Of Civil Government, 
and all, &c. ver. 1. 

That God all worldly 
Magiſtrates, Cc. ver. 2. 


Therefore the Chriſtian 
Church ſhall free, Oc. ver. 
14. 


Augſb. Con,. Art. xvi. Hymn 
Look, Part III. page 8, gs 


Recitativo. 


Our Lord Chriſt Jeſus, 
who purſues, In Conſe- 
quence of his own Croſs's 
Merit, By th' Word and 
Spirit, With Souls his in- 
ward and eternal Views; 
Does alſo independently of 


this, Uphold (becauſe the 


Species all are his) With a 
Crea- 
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Creator's tendereſt Com- 
paſſions, Thro' all their 
Combinations And various 
Motions. on Earth's Face, 
The Peace, the gen'ral 
Peace and Welfare of the 
Human Race: And in this 
amiable Work, creates 
Princes his Partners and his 
Delegates. a 

| CHORUS. 

This high Scepter here, 


(we mean Potentates, His 


Proxies) Sc. 
Hymn-book, Part II. p. 686, 


Arioſo. + 
But is the Magiſtrate, 'Thro” 
Function ſeparate, From 
Soul-Tranſactions plac'd at 
ſuch a Diſtance, That He 
can no Aſſiſtance Thereto 
be lending? Rather He can 
be a Father. 


pr Recit. 

Thus at the happy Re- 
FORMATION; WhenChriſt's 
Atonement and free Love, 
(Which did for Ages back 
Its proper Luftre lack) By 
Light divine and rapid did 
| 4 ue Itſelf to City, Tribe 

and Nation: When Luther 
roſe with - Apoſtolic Zeal, 
Whereof a laſting Seal Are 
fev'ral Countries ® large and 
fair, Who his avow'd Plan- 


>< Denmark, Sweden, N the great · 


eſt Part of Germany, Cc. 


tation are: When Books 
ſymbolic were compos'd, 
The Inſtitution fa Chriſtian 
Man, Homilies, and what 


more This Salt within it 


bore, That our own Me- 


-rits ne'er help us can; 
0 Bur dae Releaſe the Sa- 


“ viour's Blood did coſt; 
(Whoſe bloody Wo un ps, 
ſaid one then wiſhfully, Are 
yet to ſee*; And, that it 
may help me, Thy BLooD, 
O Lord, is not yet dry ) Or 
even that ſhort ineſtimable 


- Word, Which ever with 


ſuch Emphaſis occurr'd, 
Through Feſus Chriſt our 
Lord: And when this Salt 
amongſt the ſev'ral Choirs. 
Or, Countries of the Pro- 
teſtant Profeſſion, By fitly- 
modify'd Concretion Aſ- 


ſuming certain Forms, (as 


Providence, Compliant with 
the Time And Genius of 
each Clime, Allows a cir- 
cumſtantial Difference) Set- 
tled as in ſo many Reſer- 
voirs : ¶ Arioſo.] Then did 
the Princes happily become 
Guardians of this divine 
Depoſitum; To keep their 
Land's Religious Conſtitu- 
tion, Upon. the Baſis laid 


by God, In Subſtance and 


in Mode, Secure from .fu- 

ture. Change or Diminution. 
* Humble Swt of, a Sinner, 
De Lamentation, . 

Ng * w 
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1 


Vet with this Codicil 
Unto their Maker's Will; 
That they the human Mind, 
If it ſome Scruple find, Not 
rigidly conſtrain and ſpur : 
[ Recit. ] That if a pe- 
riodic Grace recur, Where 
any modeſtly The firſt Plan 
animate again and fortify, 
They bid the Spark not die: 
That, laſtly, if ſome where 
4 People be, Who are, 
| Whate'er is of them cla- 


| Wounds enamour'd, Pacific, 


innocent, On this one Point 


intent; They them (not 
properly careſs, But) grant 
their Quietneſs , Fox that 


- Connexion's Sake, which 
He Who all Things does 


uphold, May have perhaps 
with that {mall Fold. 
: 1 1 Tim. ii. 2. 
Cn anus ::... 
His Diſciples under ſuch 


Dwell in ev'ry Nation; &c. 
| Hymn-book, Part II, Pe 686. 


Aria. 


Lamb ! *tis confeſt, That 


we've had Reſt Within this 
Land: Now lift thy Hand, 
On GEORGE our Ki 
_ New Bleflings bring, And 
thro' Him on each Station 
Of the dear Exgliſ Nation. 

' Tho' from our Cell 
Wherein we dwell, 


ing 


In 
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Wound - Holes deep, We 
Love-Tears weep For ev 


one Who's Adam's Son: 
Vet to our King and Nation 
We firſt wiſh Conſolation. 
God ſave the King f 
Long live the King! May 
the Ling live for ever! 
CHORUS. 


Chriſt's kappy Flock ſweet 
Reſt enjoy, &c. 


Me and the Lamb's whole 
Company, Se. 


Hymn-book, Part I. *. 


mour'd, Only with Jeſu's 
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On May 26, (N. 8.) 
| 1749- 


Tune: Whene'er Him I can We 


&c. 


HRO“ all che Centa- 
ries, What Fruits ec- 


cleſiaſtic From one Blood 


Medding riſe, And from its 
Power plaſtic ; A Noſegay ® 

of my God's Abide! I'll 
only bring Some Echoes to 
the Lauds, His Church this 


Day doth ſing. 


* 1 00 viii, 21. 


2 And that from Ages 
dark, When, to reform its 


Nation, Too weak was yet 
the Spark, Or form a Con- 


ation: Only this two- 
greg fold 
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fold Plan For their reſpective 
Seed, The Fathers to ob- 
tain, Did weep and toil and 
bleed. | 
3 A-Confeſſor+ doesthus, 
' Bout Anno fourteen hun- 
dred, ( Mongſt others) write 
to Huſs, (The Sky then 
lowꝛr'd and thunder d) 
— CHORUS. 
N hoe er is thy Reward, 
The Philadelpbia- Tone Eter- 
nally, my Lord] His Foy will 


be alone. 
Recitativo. 

Greeting, and what- 
ſoe er more ſweet Can 
* be devis'd In th' Bowels 
* of Jeſus Chriſt! — If 
* Sorrow we and Tribula- 
„tion meet, Yea cruel 
Death for Jeſu's Sake, 
Let it our Courage never 
* ſhake. — The gracious 
God for ever Will de- 
liver His only and moſt 
faithful Spouſe; Nor thoſe 
that love his Name, Of 
*. any of the Aim Their 
souls propoſe, To be de- 
“ frauded will permit. His 
Jaw let us but love, De- 
* ceitful Labourers not 
prove, But -. faithfully 
* throughout ourſelves ac- 


+ Rice Wichewitz, à Miniſter: | 
Some aſcribe the Let- 


at London, 
ter to Wickhf,, and date it ſooner, 
More Specimens of thoſe firſt 
Times nced not here be added. 

0 £ 
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of; _ Arioſo.]“ There- 
* fore, my Brother dear'! 
“ To me in Perſon bere 
«© Unknown, yet not in 
* Love and Faith, (For 
* thoſewhom Chriſt's Love 
% powerfully hath Together 
«.:j0in'd} Thoꝰ diſtant they 


may be in Place, Are yet 
combin'd) Be quicken'd 


% m thy Lot of Grace; 
* Chriſt's worthy Soldier 


„ be In Word and Life 


« inceſſantly, And, whom 


thou canſt, invite To 


* 'Truth's Way and Reli- 


“ gion right.. Recit 3 
Dear Soul! I know not 


+ what to mention more, 


gut I could gladly pour 
„ My whole Heart forth, 
if I might you Comfort 
* thereby in the Lord's 


„Law. We ſhall like Com- 


4 fort draw, If back to us 


you'll ſend Epiſtles too. 


4 How had This Heart 
rejoic'd, (With thouſands 
unrecorded, Who the Bride's 
Eye * ftill moiſt To keep, 


their Drop afforded ;) Had 


he ſurviv'd the Day, When 

in his Native Land Bleſt 

Reformation's Ray A Laft- 
ing Baſis gain'd ! 
Cant. vii. 4. 

5 In Stile, if Difference 

"Twixt then and now's diſ- 


cerned; Vet in the Bofoms 
- thence No diff rent Flame 
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hath burned: The Pearl, 


howevertoſs'd, SomeGleams - 


characterize; Th' Iden- 
tity's not loſt, Vet calls for 
. ghoſtly Eyes. | 
n 6 The Truth does till 
remain Of Martyrdom, for 
inſtance, No Guilt ſuppos'd 
again Of Smithfield or of 
Conſtance: When Peace with 
Men they find, Yet no Be- 
liever pure Lays by his 
Croſs's- Mind, And Pro- 
phet's-Signature. 
7 What moſt might 
query'd be, Is that ſo fre- 
uent urging Of Chriſt's 
| 3 formerly. But when 
for Chriſt a Virgin, As 
Paul ſpeaks, is kept chaſte 
In th' Holy Spirit's School; 
Howe er it may be phras'd, 
There's Principle and Rule. 


8 That Mind complete of 


Chriſt! One leſs and leſs is lax 
in't. Experience has ad- 
vis'd, Only to move the 
Accent: On Taſks which 
Faith ſucceed, Th' Acute 


no more is 


Pang makes light the reſt. 

 CHhoRUus. s 
Once Souls would Penance 
do: And now they but re- 


member The Saweat which 


 dowwn did flow From my Lord's 


ev'ry Member, When his dear 
Blood fo red Was mixt with 
Sweat, and He, FilPd wth 


plac'd 5 Since 
Faith itſelf's a Deed, Whoſe 
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Hell's Pain and Dread, Did 
quake and groan for me, 

9 Note therefore, that 
ſince then, This nobl:ft E- 
thick Method Has, from 
Paul's Maſter-Pen, Been to 
us now. bequeathed Above 
two hundsed Year; Sinee 
Luther's Heart and Mouth 
Kiſs'd Jeſu's Wounds, and 
there Retriev'd the Chain of 
Truth. | 

10 Whoſe Heart for le- 
ſu's Love Is chaſtly turn d, 
yet humbly; Is thus no 
lonely Dove: A large de- 
ceas'd Aſſembly, And pre- 
ſent Grace - Choirs ſweet, 
(Which Grace doth, tis 
well known, T'wixt Lands 


reciprocate,) Are with hun. 


uniſon. | 


14 5. 


The firſt Epiſtle o John 5 
in a Church Hymn. 
Fune : The IONS and, 

ö c. , 


In TRODUCTION. 


THAT which from the 
Beginning was, 'This 

the Diſciples heard; the 
Grace They had, with their 
own 


e 
8 
e 
ir 
n 


own Eyes to view, And 


'cloſely they look'd at it 


too ; 
2 2 Yea they did handle 
with the Hand That, 


wherein Life's Wee”! was 


contain'd : 


CHORUS, 

( The whole World's Maker 
Sovereign Aſſum'd a Ser- 
wvant's Body mean. 

3 The Life was mani- 


felted then, It bodily by 


them was ſeen; And they've 


tous made known the ſame, 


As what they durſt Eternal 


name. 


4 As that which with his 
Father was, And was re- 


veal'd before their Face; 
For all the Things 
they did preach, They'd ſeen 


which 


and heard them all and 
each. 

5 And why did they this 
Fact aver? That we might 


be, ev'n as they were; Since 


God the Father and his 
Chriſt In Fellowſhip with 
them perſiſt. 

6 Of this their Harmony 


with both, To ſpeak and 


write, they were not loth ; 
That they Believers Joy 
might aid, And it to its full 
Stature lead. 

Section I. 


1 And this th* Apoſtles 


Doctrine was, Which they 


right, of all Kinds, us be- 


A Cullaction of Hymns. 145 


from his own Mouth did 
trace: That God was Light, 


and certainly No Darkneſs 


found in him could be. 


2 If any (be be wie fe 


will) Dragging in Darkneſs 
all the while, Of ſuch a 


Harmony did vaunt, He Up- 


rightneſs and Truth would 
want. 

3 But he who walketh'in 
the Light, Wherein God 
dwells, by Holy Writ; 


Cruonvus. 


(o Chrift, who If the 
Day fo pure, Fore whom 
the Night cannot endure!) - 


4 Already liveth ſuch a 
one With Him; and the 
Blood of his Son From all 
Sin cleanſes, and makes 
white, Whoe'er is in that 
Cov'nant right. 

'5 If a Believer, let him 
be Whoe'er he will, ſays, 
he is free From having Sin 
in him; he lyes: There's 


{'D 


no Truth in him, one here 
ſpies. 
6 If gladly we our sin 


confeſs, We've ſuch a Lord 
in readineſs, Of whom we 
know, he faithful is, And 


that he's the Joſt one like- 


wiſez 

7 $0 that he us tht Or. 
fences all Forgives, and from 
Things one muſt call Un- 


ſide 


, wQ— ] V -U! Sena "e— 


— 


8 If any ev'n of us ſhould 


; ſay, He could no Sin t' his 
own Charge lay; That 
God's a Lyar, he'd infer, 


And werefrom having God's 


Mond far. 


9 This is ſaid to you, 


Children dear ! That you 
-to Sin might not give Ear : 
Vet af one finds, he has 


ſtepp'd in Into ſome Thing, 
deceiv'd by Sin; 
10 Then there's one with 


„the Father near, Who's 


Advocate in our Affair, 


His Name's Chriſt Jeſus, 


who's indeed Of Righteouſ- 


neſs the Eountain-head. 
- . 11 He for our Guilt done 


\Penance has: His People 


- his Atonement's Grace En- 
joyeth, and not they alone, 


But the World's Sinners ev'- 
ry one. 2 
12 How then can it be 


underſtood, That we've 


Him rightly known and 
view'd ? The Token's this, 
when we his Will Do now 
with all our Heart fulfill. 

13 Thou of him Know- 
ledge haſt (forſooth) Vet 


doſt not do his Will in Truth: 


Thou art a Lyar, take my 
Word; To think Truth's i 
thee, were abſurd. 2 
14 Buthe whodoth what's 
Jeſu's Will, And *bides obe- 


e 
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ſide Does by his Cleanſing 
help and rid 


dient to him ſtill; I think, 
in this Man Love's Decree 


May be ſaid perfected to 


is Hereby we quickly 
can perceive, How far we 
in him dwell and live: Who 


ſays this, the ſame Path muſt 


take, Wherein the Lord was 
ſeen to walk. | 

16 Now, Brethren, let 
none fancy here, As if this 
but a new Law were: "Tis 
alſo th' old Rule, if you 
trace, Which in the firſt 
Beginning was. | | 


17 The old Rule plainly 


is this ſame, Which long 


ago to your Ears came: But 


tis become to you now truę, 


As *twas with God; And 


hence ſtyl'd new. 


18 E'er ſince the Night 
is paſs'd away, The true 
Light doth itfelf diſplay: 

| „ 
Far as the Sun its Beam. 
extends, E nligbt' ning the 


World's utmoſt Ende.) 


. 
. 


19 Who talks of walkin 


in the Light, And lovet! 


not his. Brother right, Still 
in the midſt of Darkneſs he 
'That Moment is moſt cer- 
tainly. Fob: 

20 Who gets his Heart 
quite full of Love Fraternal, 
he in Light doth move; 
He at none ſtumbles, tis 
well known, And Cauſe of 
tumbling gives to none. 

21 | But 
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21 Bat he who doth his 


Brother hate, Shut up in 


Darkneſs is his State, He 
gropes, and knows not 
where he goes, Cauſe Films 
befire his Eyes have roſe. 


Section II. 


1 Dear Children! you 
know very. clear, Thro” 


whoſe Means we abſolved 


are, 
Wes yk Th 


{ We know, that the Lamb's 


precious Blood Hath Sin © er- 
abhelm' d with its pure Flood. 


2 Ye who're now old in 


Chriſt, ye do Him who is 
from th* Beginning know. 


 Cuorvs. 


And that one this in 
ords 4h „ Non erat, 


abi nen eras. 

3 You young Men have 
ſuch Pow'r obtain'd, You 
can the wicked one with- 


ſtand. | 
; nas! 


f (When to. the Lamb we 
bim refer, The, Evil Spirit 


flies svith Fear. T 


4 Ye Grace's Children ! 


know as true, The Father's 


Knowledge 1 is for you. 
en RUS, 1, 
| 7 bee as our Father dear 


wwe claim, Since Chrift our 


Brotber « once became.) 


147: 

Hence you the World 
no longer prize, Nor what- 
eber purely the World's is; 
For he who yet could the 
World love, The Father's 


Flame doth him not move. 


6 For all what in the 


Morld one ſpies, The Fleſh 


its Luſting, and the Eye's, 
And the vain Life, cheſe do 
diſpleaſe The Father dear, 


mere World are theſe. 


7 The World and all its 
Appetite Shall ſoon be ab- 
rogated quite; But he a- 
bides, who doth God's Will, 
Here and for ever bleſſed 


ſtill. 
Section IT. 

1 Children! itnow ſeems. 
more and more, As if twere 
nearly, the laſt hour, Anti- 
chriſt's Coming s yet be- 
hind, 'Tho' many fach ev'in 
now we find. 

2 Out of God's Church | 
they forth do ſpring: Were 
they her Members? No 
ſuch Thing; For if this 
e'er had been their Caſe, 
They would throughout 
adorn the Grace. 

3 Now here it was once 


to appear, That chey not 
all of our Train were. But 


ye' ve got from the Holy one 


An Unction, all i is to you 6 
Known. 


1 Iv 
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4 I've not wrote to you 
from ſuch Thought, As 
were you to the Truth not 


brought, But "cauſe you 
know it, and know. too, 


That no Lye from the 


Truth does flow. 


5 Whois a Lyar, if one 


weighs The Thing ? tis he 
who thinks and ſays, Jeſus 
not the Meſſiah is: The 
Antichriſt's 


6 Both Son and Father 


he denies: For he who doth 
the Son deſpiſe, Hath he 
ut who'll own 


the Father ? 
The Son, owns Father un- 
der one. } | 
7 In you let thk& abide 
fill clear, Which you did 
from th Beginning hear; 


Since you in Son and Father 
ſtand, If the firſt Word's 


by you retain'd. 


8 The News he did _ 


ſelf diſcloſe To you, 
Life which no End "= hy 
And ſo much I have touch'd 
and ſaid Concerning them 
who you miſlead. 


;\SaRtion IV. 


1 As for yourſelves, you 
have that Oil, From him 


receiv'd, ſure all the while, 
Nor vocdl that to you Docu- 


ment From any in the World 
be lent *. 

hy Comp. Heb. viii. Jer, xi. 
8 5 


reciſely this. 
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2 For what that Unction 
ſhall unfold, In Things and 
Matters manifold, Is, beſide 
that tis owned true, Without 
Miſapprehenſion too. * 

3 As then yon have in- 
ſtructed been, That Holy 
Plan continue in: 5 

Fee e 
¶ For he who vainly higher 


flies, And ſays he's one of us, 


he lies. 


4 Now little Children! 
with him ſtay; That we 
may, when he comes one 


Day, To meet him go moſt 


chearfully, Nor forc'd to 
bluſh before him be. 
5 Soon as ye this have 
clearly known, That Chriſt's 
the only righteous one, Then 
you know too, that none, 
unleſs Out of him born, doth 
Righteouſneſs, : # 
6 See, what Love-Proofs 
the Father yields To us, 
that we're God's Children 
ſtyl'd! The World of you no 
Notion has, And why ? it 


does not know his Face, 


7 Now dear Heatts ! 
we're God's, Children bleſt, 


| And what we ſhall be, God 


knows beſt. 
CHORUS. 7 
(To th" Lamb be Thanks 
eternal paid ! Something to 


God he us kath made.) 


8 Mean while we have 
THEE told thus much, That 
when 


een 
N 
— * 
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when again He ſhall ap- 
proach, Our Look ſhall 
then be juſt like his, Be- 
cauſe we've ſeen him, as 
He is. ö 

9 Now he who ſees be- 
fore him clear This Ho 
toward that Bridegroom fair, 
Shakes himſelf clean, bids 
Duſt depart, As Chriſt him- 
ſelf's a cleanly Heart. 


Cno nus. 

Lord God! azvake us, that 
«when He Thy dear Son comes, 
ewe ready be With thouſand 
Joys Him to receive, And 
pure Heart's Service to Thee 
give. 

Section V. 

1 When one in Sin doth 
reſt and live, God's Will's 
not kept, you may believe, 
Doth Sin ftill in us tyran- 
nize? This Thing itſelf 
Tranſgreſſion is. 

2 We know, that Jeſus 
Chriſt once came For this 
eſpecial End and Aim, That 

Our Sin alſo he away Might 
take; He ſinleſs was alway. 
3 Who into him does fly 
and twine, He certainly does 
not work Sin; Whoever 
fins, has never right Of him 
Experience got or Sight. 

4 Dear Children 
none you deceive : He that 
as righteous ' ſhall behave, 
Muſt righteous. be as Chriſt 


4 


let 
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indeed, Whois'of this Thing 
the Spring- head. * 

5 Whoever lives in Sin, 
betrays That he is of the 
Devil's Race, Who fins, 
fince he the Devil is: To 
break his Works, Chrilt 
left the Skies. ; 

6 None worketh Sin, 
who's born of God; For 


- His Seed's not in vain be- 


ſtow'd: Nor can he in, 
becauſe that he Has from 
our Lord his Pedigree. 


Section VI. 

1 And the Diſtinction 
plain in this Twixt God's 
and Belial's Offspring lies: 
Who does not practiſe 
Righteouſneſs, Nor to his 
Brother Love poſſeſs, 

2 Of God's Extraction 


he is not; For ſo we've from 
the firſt been taught, 


| \Cnorvus. 
(On his Diſciples, as a 
Teft, They. ſhould each other 
love, he preſs'd.) 
Not ſo as Cain, who, 
ſpecially In one Kind, evil 
prov'd to be, And took his 
Brother's Life away; And 
what compell'd him to't, I 
pray ? 
4 Only, he lik'd to do the 
bad, His Brother's Deeds 
were good, when weigh'd: 
O What 
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What Wonder, mydear Bre- 
thren ! that The bad World 
you doth ſomewhat hate ? 

5 We know, that we're 
t'another Shore From Death 
to th' Life of God * paſs'd 
o'er: It by this Token 
prov'd can be, We love the 
Brethren heartily, 

* Job. v. 24. 

6 Who loves not them, 
in Death does bide, To 
hate's by God as Murder 
ey'd. And ye know, how 
this always was: A Murd'- 
rer's Life is in bad Caſe. 

7 Herein God's Love it- 
ll did ſhew, He did his Life 
for us beſtow; And ſo we too 
mould not be ſhy, Fer the 
dear Brethren's ſake to die. 

8 If now . thou'fl Sub- 
ſtance wherewithal, And 
ſeeſt thy Brother's Needs do 
eall For Aid, and canſt it 
coldly ſee, How will God's 


Love ſubſiſt in Thee? | 
9 My Children] your 
Love not in Sound Or in 


Tongue's Doings muſt. a- 
bound; 
ſhew it in Deed, 
Ram. xii. 9% 
CHRoR Us. 
As Chriſt's Love did t avards 
us proceed.) 
io And hereby we our- 
felves can ſee, We're Men 
who deal in Verity, And 
can e our NY 


Sincerely love „ 


behove. 
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aſſure; Ev'n tho* he ſtood 
before the Door, 

If our Heart us can- 
not acquit; God always 
farther ſees than it, And 
what we've ne'er reflected 
on, Is all to him from th' 
Bottom known. 

12 Dear Souls if our 
own Heart don't fight 
Againſt us, as not being 
right, Then have we Con- 
fidence fore God 

S 
( Thro' his fie holy Wands 
and Blood. 

13 And when, we ſome- 
thing from him will, (Since 
they are Things he all the 
while Commanded us, and 
as he'd chooſe, We do them) 
he'll us nought refuſe. | 

14 His chief Command 
is! 
ne £4. 

People dear ! 2 inly 
fo 'this Law give Ear: 

I. Firſt, That the Perſon 
of his Son Chriſt Jeſus we 
believe upon ; 

15 II. Then, that we 


ſhould each other love, 


Which himſelf ſaid, did us 
'Theſe two Com- 
mands fulfill t thou clear? 
Thou dwell' in God, God 
in thee here. 

16 But how is it ſet out 
of doubt, We've his N 
bitation got? This 


pink x 
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Spirit is perceiv'd, Which 


we've from him alone re- 


ceiv'd. | 
Section VII. 
1 Beloved! truſt no Spi- 


rit ſtraight, Prove firſt, if 
God them aQuate ? Into 


the World is many a Seer 
Gone forth, who th' right 


. does not bear. 
2 


he Sp'rit from God 


by this you'll know, When 


free a Spirit doth allow, 


That the Child Jeſus is the 


Chriſt; That Sp'rit's of 
God, you're then appriz'd. 

3 But if a Sp'rit likes not 
to own, Jeſus the Child is 


Chriſt ; alone By this you 


know, he's not of God, 
Antichriſt's Spirit him con- 
clude. 

4 That this ſhall come, 
on've heard long fince, 


e's now in the World, 


Signs evince. Ve Children! 
are from God; herein O'er 
their Cabal yop've Victors 


5 Your Spirit is than 
that more ſtrong, That 
worldly, to which they be- 
long : They 
one Speech do uſe; There- 


fore the World their Lore 


doth chooſe. 


6 Us, who're of God, 


who knows God, hears, 


And who from Him turns 


not his Ears, So much 


* 
* 


and the World 


of this; ev'n how one ſpies 
What Truth's or Exror's 

inen enn 
Section VIII. 

1 Beloved! love each 
other much; Love comes 
from God, we can avouch: 
Who loveth, God hath him 
begot, And in God's Know- 
ledge he's well taught. 

2 Ve who love not, don't 
know God fure, Elſe you'd 
{xe, God is Love all o'er. 

CHorvUs. 

Fer Lowe his Element 1s 
fill; Faithful is prev d bis 
Heart and Will.) 

3 This Love's hereby to 
us made. clear, His San th” 
only begotten dear He'd in- 
to this World ſend and give, 
That we thro? him hence- 
forth might live. 

4 And as to Love, the 
Caſe is ſo, Not our Love ſo 
to God did glow; No, he. 
loves us, and ſends his 
Child To be our Sin's 
Atonement mild. ar 

* 6 Beloved! hath God us 
ſo lov'd ! Us with ſuch In- 
pulſe to be mov*'d To, love 
each other, would beſeem : 
For none ſaw God at any 
TIO. N 

6 Vet if we lov'd each 
other well; Twou'd fol- 
low, God did in us dwell, 
And his Love on and in us 

O 2 might 


„ 
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might Be brought to its Ful- 
filment right. EE 

7 For thereby we're our- 
ſelves aware We under one 
Roof with him are, And he 
with us Abode ddes make, 
When of his Spirit we par- 
take. | 


8 But we have perſonally 


ſeen, And do as real Fact 
maintain, That God the Fa- 


ther his Son ſens, And for 


the World's Redemption 
_Ipent. 

9 And whoſo roundly 
ſhajll aver, That Jeſus is 
God's Son moſt dear; With 
him will God an Inmate be, 
And he'll be of God's Fa- 
mil7. | 
10 The Love which God 
to us hath ſhewn, This we 
believed have and known; 


God is Love ! who therein 


abides, He in God, God in 
him reſides. , 

11 This is the Reaſon, 
why ev'n here Love work- 


ing ſo brings it to bear, That 
at the laſt Day cheartul ye 


Can know, that yewerehere, 
as He. 


12 Fear has no Place 4 


long with Love, When 


Love's complete, it forth is 
drove. 
Fear is inward Smart) Thou 
muſt as yet be no good 
Heart. 


13 We love, and whence 


Fear'ſt thou? (and 
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doth come that Glow? He 
had lov'd us ev'n long ago. 


4:0 EL. 

(O let us in his Nail- 
Prints ſee This Grace and this 
Election free.) | 

14 If any, I'm God's 
Lover, cries, And hates his 
Brother, Mock'ry 'tis: He'll 
needs love God th' inviſible, 
And whom he can fee, loves 
not well. 8 

15 For that's the Rule, 
we once ſor all From God 
himſelf in general Have 
had, that twas the ſettled 
Mode, Who loves God, 
love his Brother ſnou'd. 

16 Who is a Child of 
God, ye wiſt: Who b'lieves 
that Jeſus is the Chriſt ; And 
to whom thEBegetter's dear, 
Loves the Child too, who's 
like the Sire. 


Section IX. 

1 E' er ſince we Love to 
God have had, And his 
Mind our whole Scope have 
made, We find, to us God's 
Children are People, who 
our Affection ſnare. 

2 The Love of God's ſo 
prevalent And ſweet, that 
when one is once bent And 
to his Plan reſolv'd t'adhere, 
It never irkſome does ap- 
pear. e 

3 Since 
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- Since that which is from 
God begot, O'ercomes the 
World as quick as Thought; 
And it on Faith depends 
alone, That Vict'ry o'er it 
ſtill be won. 

4 For who could bove 
the World have got, Who 
eſus as God's Son did not 
elieve ? 'tis He came, 
we're appriz'd, With Blood 
and Water, Jeſus Chriſt. 
5 Mark well! not with 


Water alone, Blood muſt 


mix'd * with the Water run, 
And the Font: Surety 1 is that 
ſame Pure Spirit, who is 
Truth by Name. 


De Eye ſees Water, nothing 
more, &c,. An old Lutheran 
Varle, See Hymn B. P. I. p. 379. 


6 For three on Earth do 


make it good, The Sp'rit, 
the Water, and the Blood; 

And theſe three have ſuch 
Harmony, Where one is, 
there will th' other be. 

7 Three it in Heav'n, 


whom we can truſt, The Fa- 


ther, Word, and Holy Ghoſt, 


Atteſt; in Name and Suf- 


frage three, Vet one in deep 
Reality. 

8 If a 3 human Wit- 
Ki we Allow, what muſt 
God's Witneſs be? Since 


what God hath ſo ſtrong de- 
clar'd, His dear Son's Perſon 
does regard, 


9 Who in the Son of God 
hath Faith, He in himſelf 


the Witneſs hath : He who 


God ſeruples to believe, In- 
timates, that he can de- 
ceive ; 

10 Since he that Record 
thinks not true, Which of 
his Son God brought to 
view; That God eternal 
Life us deign'd, And this 
Life's in the Son I con» 


tain'd; 
> Gimp. Job. xvii. 2. 


ri Who has the Son,. 
hath richly “got Thus Life 
eternal on the Spot; He 
who God's Son doth not 
ſſeſs, Is wanting in ſuch. 
:ife no leſs, 
Matt. v. 6. 


12 Theſe Hints to all did 
Saint John give, Who on 
God's Son's Name do be+ 
lieve,. That they in fact Life 


endleſs have, And ever more- 


to.the. Lamb cleave +. 
; | : F Heb. xi. 27. 


Section X. 


1 This too one may de- 
pend on ſtill, He hears, 
what's pray'd after his Will; 
And he Who knows his 


Pray'r is heard, Knows 


alſo, He hath for it card. 
2 Sees one a Brother do- 
O 3. ſome: 


——— 
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ſome Thing, Which does 
not Death directly bring, 
And fore he's quite ca- 
ſhier'd, intreats, Him off 
from Peath perhaps he 
gets. 

3 Death  ip/o facto ſome 
Sins are, Bout ſuch Kind 
God Almighty ſpare. Tis 
Sin eds each ſecret Slip, 
Yet for Death's Rod * not 
ſtraightway ripe. 


* 1 Cor. Xi. 30. Heb, xii. C 


4 A Child of God hath, 
as you know, By right. no 


more with Sin to do, He 
watches therefore and keeps 
clear, Nor comes th' evil one 
to him near. 

© 5 We know that we from 
God Proceed:; On th' other 
hand tis found indeed, That 
the benighted World belide 
Does in th Evil, one's Chan- 


nel + ride. 
+ Eph, vi. 12. 


- 6 And that the Son of 
God, the Chriſt, Is come 
indeed, we ve recogniz d: 
In us that Intellect He too 
Hath clear d, which can that 
True one know , 
Job. xv. 12. 
7 Yet we've in the right 
Perſon gain d Our Home, 
and properly there ſtand; By 
Name He Jeſus Chriſt is 
ſtyl'd, Who is our God's be- 
loved Child,  _ 
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Conclufſon. 

- 1Thisis the God, with whom 
you mils Your Way nc'er 
can; He likewiſe is Th' e- 
ternal Life. Good Children 
be ! God ah 40 n V 
dola Ms 07 


After a Good na ann 
| | munion. 1 1 
Tune: 0 tale me by the Herd 1 and 
Heart. | 
O now no Creature's 
fleeping, But Woods; 
Fields, Beaſts are keep. 
Their Watch, and 
Wen ankind too: But ye d fain, 
O my Senſes! That your 
Sleep ſoon commences ; The 
Side's dear Hole's beſpoke 
for you. 

2 Where are the Stars re- 
tired? Are they thro' Day 
expired, By Side s-Shrine - 
Beams outſtrip'd ? No, this 
them duſky maketh, Each 
Carbuncle now taketh Its. 
Reſt, and in the Side hath 
ſlipt. 

3 Sure! Time enough $ 


employed, You have e- 


nough enjoyed; Come out 
| e 


Collection 


again once more, That you 
the Congregation May ſee 
in wonted Station Near 
them, and ſhine the Houſe 
Mio'er oil ts 
4 My Eyes and ill dis. 
poſed, To all Things ſhut 
and cloſed, Somewhat fticks 
on them yet, (The Grave's 
Duſt's in them keeping, 
Wherein I have been ſleep- 
ing) Nor can my Mind 0 
| forget. 
5 Mell Members 1 gay 
then, ſtay ye, Again to Je- 
ſus lay ye Down in the fin- 
ing Earth ; 'The Hour's at 


no great. Diſtance, When, 


by Side-Right's Afrtance, 
You'l ito the 8 —_— 
Bed come forth. 


oder] 2 bgy 
147. 


a : TOS tf 0 Lord, thy, 
n 


HE Lamb of God's 
| oor Sinner-Company 
To him-alone yield Praile 
and Majeſty, 

2 of his five bleſſed 
Woundsthey boaſt the Pow'r 
*Fore all the World, thro' 

ev'ry Time and Hour. 
3 But their moſt ſpecial 
Toxin each n Is 
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his pierc'd open Side (all | 
Bleſſings Source !) 

4 As thro' the Body the 
keen $ was thruſt, 80 
deep, that ev'n his inmoſt 
Bowels burſt, 

5 Norcan I help thereof 
to teſtify, And tho* I might 
not do't ſo perfectly; | 

6 Yet is my Aim un- 
doubted, by- each Word, 
Still at that Place where ev 
ry Grace is ſtor d, 

7 Whence Blood and Wa- 
ter like a Stream ran down, 
And whence our Heartswith 
Bleſſings were o'erflown. 

8 How comes it then that 
all our Sinner Choirs Have 
ſet thereon ſo ſtrongly their 
Deſires 3 

9 That we'll not know 


olf any other Bliſs, But ſole- 


ly how we may the e 
Wound kiſs * _ 

10 How is the Caſe with 
other Servants dear, Whom 
we with Right and higheſt | 
Juſtice dare 

11 Amongſt the Number 
of God's Servants place, 
A2 in them th' Election 

his Grace * 

12 Who alſo Jeſu's Grace 
ſo free maintain, And in 
Truth's Paſture do their | 
Souls fuſtain 3 

13 Only the Sinner «Point 


_ wanting is, And that \ 


"M 
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they ſearch not for the Side's 


Hole Bliſs ? 
14 Brethren and Siſters, 


nal if you'll but keep it 


15 When the firſt Man 
was to Perfection brought, 
And thro” the Man the Lord 
on Woman thought, 

16 A Rib did he from 
the Man's Body take, And 
Ewe from hence his Wife 
and Conſort make. 

17 This too we in the 
Church's Huſband ſee : 
Truly from Curſe he ſet the 
whole Work free ; 

18 Him Lord of all the 
Creatures we allow, And 
Dev'ls themſelves muſt fore 
his Footſtool bow; 

19 And by the Ranſom 
for Tranſgreſſions, He Pro- 
cur'd for Mankind all a Re- 
medy, 

20 That if to him they 

with this Plea apply, Him- 
ſelf to them he never can 
deny. 

21 Vet cheſe He to him 
ſelf a little Hoſt, Who in 
like manner with the reſt, 
were loſt; 

22 Who, like the reſt, 
themſelves tormenting ſtood 
Under the Curſe, in docal 
Want of Good. 

23 He, who the ks 
glad regards, his Bride Did 


1 one Reaſon will Thereof 
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alſo form from out his bleed- 
ing Side. 

24 Whenon the Croſs he 
did atoning bleed, And for 
all Men as Advocate did 


plead, 


25 With Spear was o- 
pen'd too his precious Side, 
To let out thence the Blood 
and Water: Tide, 

26 Which from x the ons 
u the E ur” 
225 To ſprinkle a the 
Sinner-Flock his own. 

27 Soon as this Blood 
and Water on- us came, 
Our Hearts thus moiſten'd, 
catch'd the vital Flame, 

28 And as the Stream 
our Sinner-Hearto'erſpread, 
Strait was it to his Bri al Re- 
gion led, 

29 Made Member of his 
Body, fill'd with Life, And. 
Partof histormented Corpſe's 
Wife. 

30 F cannot much ex- 
preſs, ſo bow'd am I, Yet 
will I ſtill with holy trem- 


bling t | 
31 1 am his Member, I 
an Inſect baſe; I, ſinful 
Worm, but ſolely thro” his 
Grace. 

32 His Side's dear Blood 
hath me enamour'd ſo, My 
Heart's thro* heated by the 
Wound-holes Glow. 

33 Inthe Lamb'sScratches 


I can fit and reſt, Abaſed 
deep, 
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deep, and Sinner - likely 
bleſt. TEE 
34 And when theſe 
Heav*ns and Earth no more 
abide, Still can my Heart 
keep cleaving to his Side. 

35 The Side's the Rock, 
from whence we hewn out 
were, And whence poor Sin- 
ners ev'ry Bleſſing ſhare, 

36 Their reſting Place 
and Heart's Joy ev'ry Hour, 
'Their Souls Repaſt, and all 
their Spirit's Pow'r, 

37 Who then will yet of 
- us ſo evil think, Becauſe 

uite deep into his Side we'll 
N | 

38 Becauſe of nothing 
elſe to ſpeak we know, But 
how the Heartst'ward Jeſus 

burn and glow, | 

39 How happily the Sin- 
ners poor can live, When 
they themſelves with Jeſu's 
Wounds revive ? 

40 All their good Things 
we envy not to th' reſt, Who 
in their Partſtill truly do their 
beſt, 8 | 

41 And earn themſelves 


a ſure Reward of Grace ; 


From our Hearts ground 


we grudge them not their 
Place. - | 

42 Nay, we rejoice, when 
of free Grace they teach, 
And all the Truth's con- 
nected Syſtem preach; 


1 
, Aa 


Joy. 


43 And when at certain 
Times eſpecially They paint 
the ſuf ring Lamb ſo hearti- 
5 p 
5 Alſo, who knows but 
they may yet ſucceed, And 
them at laſt the Lamb may 
thereto lead, | 

45 That they becoming. 
truly Sinners poor, Them- 
ſelves forgetting and all 
earthly Store, FM 

46 As Malefactors may 
to him draw nigh, And ev'n 
our Happineſs with us en- 


47 Mean while ſince now, 
my Heart doth burn and, 
glow, And him, as Member 
of his Body, know; 

48 Nigh to his bleeding 
Wounds I'll keep my Seat, 
And this plain Doctrine fur- 
ther propagate. 

"40. Helo: Shviber! hes: 
I better this proclaim, Grant 
me this Thing and this alone 
to name, | 336 bt 

co Thee only, Jeſus! and 
thy Wound-holes deep; To 
this each Hour, by ſolemn 
Oath, I'll keep. ; 


148. 
T HE n inward 
Marriage -Kiſſes Spread 
ö thi? 
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thro” all the Veins a Flame; 
All from Head to Foot it 
ſeizes, O how quivers th' 
human Frame ! Here boils, 
leaps, and is juſt breaking 
My poor Heart, my Senſes 
fail ; Breath is wanting to 
be ſpeaking, I feel Love's. 
Pain, that's my Ail. 

2 'This poor Thing, nigh 
wept to pieces, This poor 
Sheep, which pin'd ſo ſore, 
In Side's Girdle He poſſeſſes 
Now, I'm his Slave ever- 
more. Since we've on each 
other lighted, We are Bone 
out of one Bone, Souls into 


one Soul united; That's in- 


deed an Union !. 


4g | SV oY N | ; 4 
1 49 Kits, With Flood of Tears, 
which is Genuinely burſting, * 


Tune: Lord Chrif, thy Blood fo 
bed, cc. [7 


A ſecure In thy Wounds 


Fortreſs ſure, Of mere Mer- 
cy do it ; This Soul thy Sin- 


ner poor, Whom Thou to. 
Thee haſt wooed, Won't 
more let Thee go, She's de- 
termin'd ſo, For ſhe Thee 
doth know. 

2 I Child-like. call on 
Thee; A Work in God to 
be, And thy pretty Play- 
Thing, (Which Thee can 


gratify) Thy Child be new - 
creating, Spouſe before all. 
Days! God, whom Light 
arrays ! Bring it quite to- 


3 O Lord! thy Torments- 
ſore Have a perſuaſive 
Pow'r, All elſe to relin- 
quiſh. For thy Death any 
more Out of one's Mind to 
vaniſh, Sinners, ſuch as we, 
Find, it ne'er can be, So-. 
we're made by The. 

4 A little Bee am I, 
Who on thySide's Shrine lie, 


And without Ceſſation Th 


fragrant Wounds enjoy Wi 
thy Croſs-Congregation. 1 
can't have a Thought, That 
one wanteth ought, When 
he thee hath got. > 
5 With a moſt inward- 


I. bleſs thy Agonies; The 


ſame ſet mea thirſting: And 
THY Child's Squl hide: 


this I long for, That Thou 
Joy have o'er Me, Lamb! 
evermore. l bs 
6 Thou know'ſt, were 1 
to die, No Saviour, Lord! 
could J Think of or invent 
once, But him who graciouſſy 
From judgment's cap'tal 


Sentence, Which ſtri& Ven- 


geance preſs'd, Me hence- 
forth releas'd, Chriſt, my 
Surety bleſt, 

7 I on the Wound be⸗ 


lieve, He did in Side receive; 


— 
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It does to th? Creator, Of fhalt view; And wich Tears 


Marriage - Bond Thoughts 
ve; Anck the all- ſkilful 
otter From the Maſs does 

Kew A ſmall Duſt here too *, 

_ forms it anew. 

* Gen, il. 7. 
8 He notes me down as 

His, His Love ſo high doth 

riſe, No Words e'er have 

laid it; And who no Charch- 


Heart is, As Man can't give 


it Credit. When in there I 
go, O! it makes me low, 
FOR makes me weep too. 

9 Thou Prieſt thro' thy 
: Blood choſe! Thou Watch- 
man o'er that Houſe, Which 
no Hands have raiſed, Where 
Love's Abyſs which knows 
No End, for Ground is 
placed Might one kiſs thy 
Feet, And ſince tis ſo meet, 
More Souls for thee get. 

10 But, Lord! my Po- 
verty 80 great is: I'll then 
be Chiefly this purſuing, 
The pierced Mark in Thee 
I hit, myſelf there ſcrew- 

ing: And ſince enough none 
For my Spouſe hath done, 
To my Pow'r I'll run. 
u Till I at his fix'd 
Hour, The Eyes, Mouth, 
Corpſe all o'er, Which for 
me was wounded, (And 


op'd to th' Thief a Door 
Jo Heav'n, ſo Grace a- 
TEIN ! The Feet too 


4 


rſt, 


—_— Which 1 truſt on 
now. 


160. 


God Friday Hymn at 
Herrnbuth, 1748. 


Tune: Ave, Spouſe, tenderly, | 


A VE, my Huſband 1 
For thy wiſe Proceſs 
here; Which prov'd that, 
'twas fit, God from 
orig'nal Right In th' Fa- 
they s. Throne ſhould fit; 
And next; (in Court, where 


Man No Vote has) if a Plan 


To dei began, Sole Can- 
didate ev'n He, Not thro' 
Grace, would be, But 
Work's Dignity. 

2 Ave, I hou Father God ! 
That in th* New Cov” nant's 
Code Juſt one Law was to 
be, That who would honour 


Thee, The Son ſhould mag- 


ni My Son is 7% u 
A AB act, Þ 1 ha 
eudokeſa * ; "Tis Taid ano- 
ther Time, O ye Elohim, 
Worſhip, worſhip Him. 

* In ⁊obom I am ell pleaſed, 

3 Awe, God Hol Ghoſt ! 
(Who Thee prov'ſt Mother 
moſt) That T hou the Merit 


[ N 


; 
a 
; 
| 
' 
} 
' 
! 
| 
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great Of th' Son, at once 
complete, All round doſt 
er Thanks for the 

onument In the New 
Teſtament, How much on 
us He ſpent; That Record 
Thou doſt lend, Touching 
the Lord's End And Atone- 
ment, penn' d. 

4 The Holy Angels dear, 
Who Fellow - Brethren are, 
How glad they were, when 
firſt On their Watch-Tow'r 
one durſt Cry Blood when 


that Sound burſt, Wounds of 


God's only Son, The Lamb 


in th' Father's Throne, His 
Stripes and thorny Crown ! 


To his Humanity 'They paid 
Homage free, Tho' yet 
ſworn they be. 
5 Perfected Church, com- 
$d Of the juſt Spirits 
Hoſt; All the dear Doves, 
who there Into the Side- 
Shrine fair Fled in already 
are; Whoſe Bliſs im- 
lieth yet Nought elſe, or 
Fall or great, But to parti- 
pate Of the Wounds glori- 
ous Ray: Their Harps ev'n 
that play, Which the Croſs- 
Folk ſay. 
6 And thou evith Scorn 
0 erſpread, As Sinner happy 
made, Chriſt's noau- conſigned 
She To Immortality! (His Cre- 
dit makes it Ta) Thou Sy- 
nagogue, who glad, In Bro- 
ther-Mode array'd, With 


4 


Pilgrim - Staff, haſt ſtay'd 


Round his Croſs - Block !. 
kept be O'er his Toil by 


Thee Sabbath's Liturgy: - - - - 


7 Who's in the midſt 
on't? Al! God Ruach Elo- 
hah ! Thou muſt the Sin- 


ners bring The Ave right to 


ſing : :]: Ave, Thou Lips 
pale Hue ! Ave, Thou 


Cheeks cold Dew! Ave, 
- Thou ghaſtly View, Corpſe 
by Death marred ſo, Soul 


full of Death's Woe ; May 
God chear Thee now ! 


8 Ave, my Maker God! 
For thy Sin-Pain and Rod; 
For melancholy Gloom, 
Which when Thou bar'ſt 


my Doom, Did fore thy 
pure Mind come: Ave, for 


thy ſtrong Pray'r On tt”. 


Place of Torture there, As 
Sick Men writhe and tir : 
Ave, for all the Space, 
Which giv'n to Diſtreſs And 
to Penance was. 


\ 


9 Preparatories are At 


hand, Thee to inter: A 
ſimple Woman, who With 
Flow'rs extracted Dew Thy 


Body chear'd ere now, Buys 


Spices of each Kind, The 
beſt Gums ſhe can find, Does 


Thee for Mummy bind. 
Yet thouſand Years ſup- 
pos'd, Soon their Term 
have clos'd, In three Days 


at met. 5 
10 End- 


* 


7 
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to Endleſs Eternity! Which | 
no Sourcee'er * ſee, Of A- 
ges Sire indeed! All Incor- 
ruption's Head ! Ave, to thy 


Death's - Weed ! Ave, to 
Fun' ral Rites, Where Fo- 


Seph*s Grave Thee - fits ! 


Awe, to ſleep two Nights! 


Ave, briſk Soul! thy Zeal 


y Seats thy poor Gueſt well, 
Yet leads 'Thee to Hell. 

11 The Corpſe of Chriſt 
they kiſs'd, I doubt not in 
the leaſt, 1570 and Nicodeme 
It lay fo right for them, 
As once in Bethlchem, Let 
Mother Marygreet, Her Kiſs 
will ſure be wet, On Heart 


and Hands and Feet; But 


O how with thoſe three, And 


Jobn, mult it be O'er Side's 


. 
131.2 


On the Single Brethren's 


Feat, May 2, 1748. 


Tune: That the Mind the Lamb's 
reſemble. | 


NHURCH, who in the 


Side's Neſt ſitteſt! On 


the ſingle Feaſt, (as fitteſt 


*Tis). give Thanks to the 
Side bloody, 

2 s both Soul and Bo- 
y 


ET x Let. us at true-Bridal 
Duainty, Lamb ! 


21 8 how Gifts Penny 51 ; Let. 


or each- 


for that 


us in the Pierc'd Arms 
placed, Be with nuptial 
Flame embraced. 

3 What we'd have, as 


ſo enliv'ning, Side - Hole! 


from the Mora till Ev'ning, 


A right Wedding Joy; to 


tell at, We need not, Thy 
Bowels feel it. | 


4 Tis our Hearth true 


Preſervation, Plan of ev'ry 


Choir and Station: Sinners 


whole Sanctification Has 


from th' Side its Emana- 


tion. 


5 Now, Thou Side- Hole 
dear and tender! Fore each 
Soul diſplay thy Splendor, 
Draw it in that Cave made 


for it, Soul ware Body there 


be bury'd.. 
15 


May 4, 1748. 

In the ſame Tune. 
Hou the Virgins Soul's 
Creator, Of their Veſ- 
ſel. the wiſe Potter, Of their 


Rule firſt Thought and Cen- 


ter, Of their Frame through- 
out Inventor! 

2 Virgin-like dear Side's 
Incifion, - Soul of th' Vir- 
ginal Condition! Yea Thou 
Virgin-Mind primeval, Of 
Maid. made 18 wy Arey: | 
1 Mi h he h 

1 t a 
Pn 1 Wou 
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Wounds - Senſation, Proper 
to the Congregation, Fully 
ſeize on all theſe Spirits, 
Vea, as Victor them in- 
herit; 

4 That their Mind has 
s reſemble, And his 
Corple their Body s Tem- 


ple; But his Side's Wound 


*bove all other, Ofall happy 
Souls the Mother * 
* Tfa. Ii. Is 
5 Thateach of this Choir 
be turning To the bloody 
Side ſo burning, As the Egg. 
each peck'd and heaved Its 
Head from, that's right re- 
ceived. 
6 That in theſe ble 


Days Elia May by Name 


be for each h Aſking, 


and his Angel ſend her, To 
the Side's Gate- to attend 
her; 

* Bride of eus. Oen. Ii. 23. 

7 In ſome Hour, in ſome 
Retirement, Where (as her 
Heart's great Acquirement) 
The Blood-ſparks his Side- 


Hole lendeth, He o' er Fleſh 


and Soul extendeth. - 


1.53, * 
Tune : I bend er Him I ran eat. 
T HOU Flock to Jeſus, 


near! Ev'n Him thy, 
Soul's Creator, And Him 


Who thy each Tear. Has 


2 * N — 


Hear what his Sweat - Drop | 
ſays, (Who on the Corple + 


{o painꝰd Sweats out and in 
always, Till nought with- 
out more ſtand: 5 | 


2 The Bride 's gen- 
tle Breeze When he in Still- 


neſs traces, And the whole 
Blood - Church ſees Stand 
round Him in their Places: 

That neareſt Corpſe's-Air,. 
W hich warm on-them does 


beat, Forms with its Va- 
pour there Pearls many _ 
(1 Lamb s Sweat. 


3 Thy Children all if o one 


Spy once in th Heart's- Cave 


ſeated, When all their Soul 
and Bone Lamb's Blood has 

penetrated': It feſtal Joy does 

yield; with tender Shame 

of Heart; Sight, Smell, 
each Senſe is fill'd, 15 gen- 

'ral and apart. * 

4 This is indbed : a Piece 
Of the Croſs- Air- Birds Jar- 
gon, And would one mi- 
mick this, It would be ek 
ton argin , The Bird whoſe 
Bill ne'er peck'd, Nor talt- 
ed the Blood's Well, Can 


© of this Duale Atme 'no | 


_ Syllable:. en NY 
* Of the 2% det 
Words, Matt, xii. 36. SIRE 

5 Thou 8 ynagogue of 
Grace, Whoſe Paſtures is fal- 
batic,, Now up f bleſs theſe 
with Peate And Croſs! Jey 
— Ey' n from t 

| Conſort 


. 
od 
þ 
0 
t 
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Conſort kind, Whereto their 
Sire ſays yea, And from the 
Nurſe, * aſſign'd To them 
by Grace-Decree. 


* The H. Ghoſt. 
'6 Thou ſeeſt this Croſs's- 


"Spoil, This Jeſu's-Bone, 


now preſſing, From that In- 


tent and Will, With Tears 


for the Church-Blefing, 


That who's in any Place 


Call'd Child of the Croſs- 


Train, May from that 
| Church's Grace Inſep'rable 
remain. | 


| An ancient 'Chiiimas- 


Hymn. 
0 cdl be nom our 
paid, The 


Son of Mary, that chaſte 
Maid; Far as the Sun its 
Beams extends, Praiſe Him 
to the World's utmoſt ' 

Ends. 
2 The whole World's 
Maker ſovereign Aſſum'd 
. a ſervant's 


he the Fleſh by Fleſh might 


Body mean, That 


fave, Nor quite to Wreck 


his Creature leave. 


3 The Heart fo 'meck 


(that inward Houſe) Of Ma- 


ry, God for Temple choſe ; 


+ The Mother then 


brought forth her Child; So 
Gabriel's 'Promiſe was fal- 
fil'd; Of Him John alſo 


much would fay, By leaping 
while mth**'Womb he lay. 


5 On'Straw in greateſt Po- 
verty He 125 th' ee 
ger patiently He bore; 
little Milk Him fed, Who 
ne er a Bird letsſuffer Need. 

6 The heav'nly Hoſt re- 
joice thereat, And Angel- 
Hymns it celebrate; Poor 
Shepherds News of One ob- 
tain, Maker and Shepherd 
of all Men. | 

7 Thanks, Praiſe. be to 
Thee evermore, O Chriſt, 


. Whom the pure Virgin bore. 
God Father, Son, and Spi- 


rit bleſt, era Dad LO 
you's addreſt. 


. 
Eaſter· Hymn. 
b K* Saviour | Jeſus, 
Friend of Men, Who 
as a Murderer was ſlain, His 
Doctrine's 'Courſe indeed 
was ſhort, And 'ends then 


with him his Effort? 


2 He is ariſen bright a- 
gain, And hathTejoic'd his 
little Train, Whom He had 


lov'd unto the End, And 
Who, tho' no Man had in- 


terpos'd, Was found with 
Child from th* Holy Ghoſt. 


only by his ain'd. 
3 by ts Prin pany. 
them ſh2w'd, To ſee, hear, 
feel Lim, as they wou'd; 
P2ͤͤꝛð du Wuerebe 
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Whereby they got Aſfurance 


faſt, That He was there, and 
Death was paſt. 

4 Teach us, O Holy Spi- 
rit Lord! Now and always 


the Suff ring's Word, That 


in us thro' this Doctrine's 


Pow'r, Faith, Love, and 


Hope grow evermore. 
156. 


s Afcenſion- Hymn. * 


| 1 ORD Jeſus Chriſt ! we 


a. 


thank Thee now, That 
Thou didſt up to Heaven 
go; Immanuel! ſtrong God 
Thou art, In Soul and Bod 


us ſupport. | 


2 All Chriſtendom with 
Joy is fill'd, And ſtill this 
Antiphon does yield: To 


God be Thanks in th' high- 
et Throne, Our Brother 


now is God's own Son! 
3 He is gone up to Hea- 


ven high, 8 is always 


to us nigh; Unbounded is 
his Might and Reign, And 
this God's likewiſe very 
Mann 

4 Exalted far above all 


Heav'n, All Angels in ſub- 


jection giv'n, He o'er the 


Human Race preſides, And 


the Wheels of the Ages 


guides. 


§ The F ather's Boſom 


and right Hand His Place 


A Collection of Hymns. 


is, and He hath obtain'd 
All Pow'r o'er ſmall and 
greateſt Things ; The Father 
his Reward home brings.” 

6 World, Sin, and Devil, 
Death and Hell, He by bis 


Croſs did fully quell; All 


Oppoſition he defies, The 


- Lamb muſt have the Souls 


his Prize. | 

7 We from our inmoſt 
Heart's Receſs Are glad, 
and it with Mouth expreſs : 
Both God's and Mary's gra- 
cious Son Our Brother is, 
our Fleſh and Bone. 

8 Thro' Him ev'n Heav'n 
itſelf's our own, Thy Help, 
Lord Jeſus! now be ſhewn, 


That we forever truſt in 


Thee; This us contents e- 
ternally. n 


5. * 


Ancient Communion 


Hymn. 


MAN God be praifed 


and ador'd, Who 
would to us ſuch Grace 1 
ford, To eat and drink his 
Fleſh and Blood; Evermore 


give it us, Lord God ! Hrie 
 Eleiſen. 


2 Thy precious Body 
void of Blame, So as. from 
Mary's Womb it came, And 
the moſt holy Blood TIRE 


F FW 


; 
L 
F 
t 
| 


dear: I am no 
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ſhed, That help us out of 
all our Need. Arie Eleiſ. 
- 3 This holy Corpſe to 
Death a Prey Was giv'n, 
that we might live thereby ; 
No greater Love could He 
ſhew us, Shall we to think 
of Him refuſe ? Kyr. EI. 
4 Lord! thy ſtrong Love. 
ſo preſs'd Thee hath, Thy 
Blood did ſpout a perfect 
Bath, Paid all the Debt we 
had incurr'd, And to God's 
Favour us reſtor d. Ayr. El. 
5 God give us all his 


' Blefling free, That we his 


Ways may walk, and be So 
firm in Blood-knit Faith and 
Love, That from Blood- 


Cov'nant we ne'er move. 


F 
6 Lord, thy pure Spirit 
with us leave, To help us 


ſurely to conceive, What 


Thou for Chriſtian People 
kaſt Prepared in this bleſt 


Repaſt. Hr. EI. 


„ 


Tune: ear Thou Elder 7 ce. 


IVI matchleſ:Heart! 


this ſhall be for me 
My Repaſt, my Heaven 
here, To live to Thee, that 


Thou only o'er me Canſt 


rejoice, pleaſe thy Eyes 
great Hero, 
much to ſuffer, Ne'erthe- 


leſs be my Way ſmooth or 


U 


rougher, Bleeding Heart !. 
I'm chearful til}, Till I can 
my Plan fulfil. 

2 I'd like always Sab- 
bath to be holding, When 
Sabbatic is my Mood; Vet 


ſince Thy Gifts one muſt 


not be cold in, To die under 
Loads, is good: Ev'n the 
Day, where Thou haſt Re- 
ſpite granted, To thy Ser- 
vice offer'd be, if wanted, 


And each one's Utility, 


Whom I am to ſerve for 


Brethren, Siſ- 


Thee. 


3 All 


ters, when ſo loved, Gifted, 


honour'd I can view, As by 
my Heart's Witneſs it is 
proved, The like is to me 
not due; Theſe are to my 
Mind the ſweeteſt Morſels, 
Which I reliſh freſh at all 
Rehearſals; And what I 
gain under this, With my 
Maxims too agrees, 

4 For when my dear 
Hearts, being cloath'd and 
graced Wita the Spirit's 


- Pow'rs all o'er, Shall may 


Work ſev'rally be placed, 
Here and on each diſtant 
Shore; And poor J, the 
mean and little Cypher, 
Ne' er worth mentioning in 
all my Life here, Am now 
minded by no Man; Then 
I've compaſſed my Plan. 

5 This to th' World to 
vaunt then gives Occaſion 
O'er 


166 
Ober one, who to them 
ſcarce more, As a Subject 
long grown out of Faſhian, 
Does ev'n in a Dream re- 
cur: But if only all the 
Noiſe and Slander Touch 
the Church no more, nor 
her Bliſs hinder, This Re- 
proach I ſo poſſeſs, As the 
Bride her Weddiog-Dreſs, 
6 When L now am with 
my Spouſe quite lonely, 
That is, am in Heaven 
here; Then that I am Hi, 


Lell think of only, Nor my- 


ſelf in Mem' ry bear. Ey'n for 


that my mortal Bones Tho- 


nour, Since with his they're 
of one Stuff and Fenour ; 
And itis my fix d Intent, That 
bis Corpſe they repreſent. 

And becauſe ſince the 
firſt Chriſtian Eaſter, I and 
all Hearts who him know, 
In the Heart of Fe/#s as our 


Cloyfter, Do the ricteſt 


Rule avow; Therefore 1 
in Doctrine and in Walk - 
ing, Give myſelf, not one 
Exception making, To the 
Mother-Spirit's Command, 


By whom we are born and 
exiſt, When me my Maker 


train'd. f 


8 Wounded Heart if Jat 
thy ſweet Kiſſes, Now ſhould 
hen rather ſmile, 


weep, 
Matter for the Mother's 


Counſel this is; Each is 
bleſs'd to me awhile. I am 


too ſo happy in thy Near- 


A Cille&ion of Hymns. 


Jeſuſly- 


Blood - Stream taſte. 


ſoon 


% 


neſs, And my Aukwardneſs 
at ev'ry Turn is Such, I 
all ne'er right had got, If 

the Mother ſhew'd me not. 


Ob he 
Tune: What does a Bird, e. 
THAT Moment when 
the Side was cut, I 
(Hallelujah) ſprang there- 
out. If to the Corpſe I come 
but nigh, I now am even 
Hence I intangled 


am, In th' Hole whence 


Blood-Rays beam; Quite 


in the Pleura there I neſt, 
Where all does from the 
80 
ſowre-ſweetly! My Heart's. 


ſole Object is the Blood, 
My Element, wherein I 
brood ; Let from the Soul 


ſhine one ſuch Ray Quite 
thro! th' anointed Body's 
Clay, I'm ftraightway (let 
me tell you) Of moſt tran- 
ſcendent Value. 

2 The lovelieſt Thing I 
can ſuppoſe, Is, that he'd 
| teh me his | Spouſe. 
I know there {hall a Time 


Feſus Chriſt Will, on his 
true Parole, Wed, Spirit, 
Body, Soul: Vet my dear 
Bridegroom's each Embrace 
Does my Heart's waiting 
Pain increaſe, SEO pierc- 
ing. For when embracing 

N ; * 13. 
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inflam'd, 


hn 


A Collefton 
is the Caſe, His Pleur then 


ke a Magnet draws ; © My 
„ thouſandfold _ attracting 


© Shrine, fav'rite Part, 
© Side fi rt mine! 
This ſounds thro* all my 


Nature, With very Love's 


| ſweet Torture. 


3 Deep, I ſay, deep into 


the Side! How happy can 


a Dove abide, When once 
obtaining that its Sphere, 


And Pleuræ Gloria warbling 


there. Faſt on the Magnet 


10 It hangs, nor lets it go, 
It cloſer to the Spouſe doth 
_ cleave, Than one beſide 


'ought elſe can have, Skin 
not excepted, My Heart's 
whene'er tis 
nam'd : Side's Cavity ! my 
All's in Thee. Be prais'd, 
O Feſus Chrift my Lord, 
That my Neſt's in thy Side 
fecur'd; Ye Doves! fly 
round and view it, I eat 
Uke Duſt into it. 


160, ® 


Tune: Elder of thy Train, 
F Ather of all Days And 


Eternities! Nought is 


to our Soul ſo pleaſing, Or 


ſiuch welcome Senſe impreſ- 


fing, As when Honour's paid 


= Unto Adi-ad*, * 


* Iſa, ix, 6. 
2 Thou Babe: Jehovah ! 
And God; Jebua] As a 
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Seer in Manner tranſient 
Saw, Thou art of Days the 
Ancient, And from thee as 
Source, Times derive their 
Courſe. 

3 Thou ne er hoary Head ! 
Since thou canſt indeed No- 


thing have of fading Nature: 


Vet, O Head which Thorns 
did puncture, Faint with 
Confli&'s Pain, For us pile 
and wan. 

4. Look (and that Look: | 
be Health and Victory) On 
thoſe Pilgrims who live for 
thee, And out of thy Wound - 


Holes worthy, As ou didſt | 


ordain, Do Life endleſs gain. 

5 If to them not dear The 
pure Glory were Of the Me- 
rit of God's Paſſion; by no 


Virtue's Elevation, Ihey 


could be ſecure To tread 


bleſt and fare. 


6 But eſpecially Inter- 
ceſſor be With the Church's 
God, for reared Towns and 
© i emples of the Spifit z 
There brought home at laſt 


Thou thy Wages haſt, 


I61. *© 


Tune: I bene er Him I can cat, 


1 HE Church has got 
the Way Of Hearts 
inebriated With the dear 
Wounds ; and they will 
till therewith be treated. 


Her Hankering Jed, 


"dt i bd 


- 
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| Thi Attachment ſo fincere' 


For Side's-Wound, is too 
hard For earthly Minds to 
bear. | 

2 Her Point is: Who's 
blindfold Into the Lamb 
gone over? Who, like a 


Child, keeps hold Of Jeſu's 


Breaſt for ever? Who in 
the Blood ſo lives, That 
Lukewarmneſs to him As 
-nauſequs Feeling gives, As 
Notes that don't keep Time? 
2 What ſings ſhe? Je- 
ſu's Blood. She ſpeaks on't 
with Heart's Pleaſure. The 
very Book of Ruth, She 
. digs in, for that Treaſure. 
She to the Side doth 


ſing As many Hoſanna, As 
little Grapes do ſpring From 
| Chriſti Lacryma®. - 
* Chrift's Tears. There is an 
excellent Vine called ſa. 
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4 But whence 'does this 
8 That no bright 

hing or Wonder Can from 
our Reſt us lead, that we 
thereon more ponder ? The 
Church's Body took that 
very Opium, which once on 


Cate'ry's Hook Forth from 
the Side did come. 


5 I'm apt to think, be- 


fore She wakes again from 


Slumber, Viciſſitudes then 


o'er, And all Removes of 
Lumber, Wilt be ; but ſhe's 


ſo us'd To lurk there where 


ſhe larks, That ſhe's nor 
ſcar d nor rous'd Ev'n by 
God's thund'ring Works. 


A H my dear Heart's- beloved Lamb 
A Lamb goes forth, and on him bears 
And fince not one of human Kind 
2 inward prieſtly Heart 

As long as Jeſus Lord remains 


A Soul that would always * from Sin 


As our dear Foſbua 

As Pentecoſt was fully come 

As the Lamb in the Garden went 

As touching the Honour, which Boy Men 
Ave, my Huſband dear 

Aue, Spouſe, tenderly 

1 Reconciler 

Chicken bleſſed and carefled - 
Chriſt's Side-Hole ! hear my Pray 7 
Church, behold thy Saviour 
Church- Conſtitutions ood and fair 


Church, who in the Side's Nef HY 1 


Cloſe to thy bleſſed Wounds we are 

Concerning free Will we allow 

Concerning the Origin of Sin 

Concerning th' Uſe of Sacraments 

Dear Church, art thou well 

Dear Creature, whom Inmanuel © 

Deareſt Lamb! thy Wounds ſo bleſſed | 

Dear Father heave 

Father of all Days 

Flock of Grace, ye Witneſſes 

God Maker, who now holds the Helm 

Have endleſs Thanks, ye Wounds ſo dear 
Hear'ſt Thou Elder, Thou incomparable 


Here is a little Bird that fings to thee 
Her Lord in th Garden Mary met 
His dear Apoſtles al! 

Honey from the faireſt Side's Iocifion 
"How well for me, that Jeſu's Sweat 
WP for 9 Hour in the Night 
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* 1 


T pelieve too, throu PUN all Days 


>. 1 b'lieve, that God the Lord the Son 


I do believe, a Time ſhall bee of . 
. do believe no Child of Man 
1 I do believe, ſince Adam's Fall 


do believe, that in Heav'n's . 2 2 


Ido believe, whocer hath Faith | 

Jeſus Chriſt, God's deareſt Lamb :; 

* the Child uncommon Joy ein 
know a faithful Heart 

J know a faithful Heart, I need 

J little Worm ſo poor 


I'm bound faft, with Jeſu's mee dual plated, 


In Spirit 1 behold my Lamb 

In ſuch a right Gend Teide s Frame Thef 

I till perceive the Marriage-Kiſs © 

Ltem: Altho' by Chriſtendom : 

Lord God ! thy Praiſe we fing, Father 

Lord God ! thy Praiſe we ſing, O Spirit 

Lord God! thy Praiſe we fing, God Son 
.ord God! thy Praiſe we ding, Lamb. 
ord Jeſus Chriſt, we thank Thee nor 

Lovely Side Hole, deareſt Side hole 1 
.ovely Side-Hole ! take in me 

Lovely Side-Hole ! Thanks to Thee 

May God be praiſed and ador'd 


My deareſt Lamb ! I thank Thee now 


My deareſt, moſt 1 ADD. 


My dear Hearts ! raiſe 

My Huſband, 10 Kar N Spo Nan 

My Side-hole, O how he | 

My Sigh to the Side-Hole xifes 

No Drop of Tears ſhalkthe mean while” 

Now reſts my. whole Mind on % 

Now ſince the Goſpel ſhines with Pow'r 
ow therefore bleſs thee thy Creator a 
ow will I like Mary 1 

Now will I fing to my £2” -beloved, &c 3 

Of Baptiſm our Belief is this 


Of Civil Government and all 


Of the Lord's holy Supper we . 


* Of dle Part of Jeſu's Body ee 


O Jchovah Elohim : 
O] if the Lamb Wer haters 
O Maker of my Soul 
O my bleeding Mediator 
O my deareſt Lamb and Lover 
O my dear Saviour, when thy Cares 
O my Heart's lovely Jeſus dear 
O my Lord Jeſus Chriſt 
Once on a Sabbath's early Dawn 
Once on a Time a Man there was 
One Thing my Heart engages 
One truly hears much ſinging now | 
Only matchleſs Heart! This ſhall be for me | 
O Son's Daughter! joyful be | 
O that the Saviour's faithful Bride 5 

O thou deareſt ſweeteſt Saviour 
0 Thou, within whoſe Arms we were 
Our Houſe is fix d in Jeſu's Side 
O when my deareſt Lamb I ſpy" 

O wounded Lamb, my Lord and God 
Parents, ſce! your happy Heart 
Rejoice, ye Hearts in Jeſu's Side 


Rulers are not a Terror; De. . dae 1e 


Sanctify thy Con bony NT? 
Say, Need of Nies attending beneath 
Since God a God of Order is 15 Has 
Since the lovely Features 
So Side-ward looking conſtantly | 
9 no Creature's. ſleepin 
aſe | Huſband of thy a 
Al us from whence he Breezes Brow 
Thanks to the Man of Sorrows be 44 
That is my Delight 
| Tho Moment when the Side was cut 
t which from the aum Was 


* -_ * — 
— — — 
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e bleſſed Armies 


he Cherubims of God Fa: 1 REEL EO 


The Church has got the W Way 
The Church of Philadelbbia 
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4 The God, to whom' we Homage 1 5 wah. LO > 
The Lamb of God's. gor Sinner- 0e 55 155 
The Lamb's in ward N arriage Kiſſes 157 


The Man from Nazaret e 
The Mother of the Fold | n 
The Sabbath is for Man, that le . 
The Saviour by free Election „33 
The Saviour Jeſus, Friend of Men 164 
The 8 Eu Dosage pe d e 1 I EN 
This is the Doctrine's Sum wWe hold . 
Thou Death- Sweat mixt with Blood ee ASE, - 
Thou Flock to Jeſus near e no eee, 
Thou Huſband of thy Bride ſo deer 115 
Thou the Virgins Soul's Creator -, _ 161 
Thou, who from the Father haſt 83 


Throꝰ all the Centuries 


e 
Thy Child's Soul hide ſecure af ln CE e 158 


Thy Sp'rit of Gladneſs give us Po] ỹĩ 85 
Till the Hour ſhall come, with Tears 85 
"Tis certain by the gen ral Plan 7 
To Chrift be now our Homage pad . Do OY 53 
To the Side Gloria | i 5 3 0 
To yon, ye Jeſu's Wounds, we ray F 
We kiſs each other in the Side © MPI" e gh cb + + *Þ 
We're born and deftin'd purely _ hens 05 n 
We're thy Croſs's Trophies 5 7 1053-0 
We fing to thee, Immanuel © Jo 


We teach, Confeſſion hath its. Place 55 
What docs a Bird in Croſs's Air, when enter 93 
| What does a Bird in Croſs's Air, When it 51 
What then is our Anſwer, when ask'd who we g 1 4 


When they the Lord receive and: ons 84 
When Thou the great and ſoverei W. wt 


Whilſt the dear Babe is in the Womb pas! 
Who dares the Father God to ſcan |. ke 
Whoe'er would fain let VVV 
Whoever after Baptiſm's Batm N 5 c 33 
Who of all by Nature moved eee e ee, 


With all my Heart a Song I'd raiſe. en ve. = "Oc 
Within our Huſband's pierced Side 100 
Wuh _ Heart does overflow od 
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Mr Hutton Se been in in fene ſort Alpe | 


with the Execution of theſe Tranſlatious, aud 
preſuming that the Director of the Pſalmedz 
abroad would be ſo too, wrote him the follow- - 
ing Letter, on occaſion of this Third Part; 
which was immediately anſwered by him; and 
both cre here . annexed, which we | thought 
mould be the more acceptable to the Reader, as 
"the moſt material Objections to this Work are 
2 e ne TOY removed therein. 1121 309 
F i os I ON ; (554 
N ſpite 5 all my Ptoteſtatiens to che con- 
trary, and my repeated Declarations, that 


5 de noble Preciſion, Elegance, and Juſtneſs 


of Expreſſion, and the correct Poetry, with- 
out any Expletives, in the German Hymns, 
could never be tranſlated with any Juſtice to 


the Originals, if my Brethren would perſiſt, as 


they ſervilely do, in preſerving the Meaſure 
and the ſame Number of Lines in the Tranfla- 
tion, (for the fake of the Tunes) as there are in 
the Original ; yet here, Sir, you have again 
other Parcel of Hymns ſo tranſlared. he 4 

I cannot but make an Apology to you, when 


1 preſent you Hymns ſo well Known to you 


in the Original, which want fo many Beau- 
ties in their Tranſlation, Which you Are ſo 


od 4 Judge of; for tho', in Proſe, the 


Queſtion in ſpiritual Writings | is, What are the 
Sentiments? Yet, in Poetry, Mankind expects 
ſomething beſides Sentiments, and their Ear 
will have its Fart 37 Os 1508 
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1 hope however, char thoſe whe Fas them 
© ſeriouſly, will rather read them as Proſe, look for 
the Sentiments and taſte them; till perhaps in 
ſome future Time our Tranſlators will ven- 
ture to exceed the number of Lines in the Ori- 
ginal, and give room to their real Talents for 
Poetry to exert themſelves, and do Juſtice to 
ſuch noble Pieces of Cerman Poetry; there 
being, in the original Language, but few of 
the ſame Value, on the one Side, and on the 
over, to their excellent Taſte in that noble 
Kind of Writing. 

My Heart is not aſhamed of a Sentimerts, 
and I can excuſe every other Det for the 
Sake W theſe... al &c. Ar 


8 the Editor of theſe Ds has 

ſent me your kind Letter, I cannot but 
tell you, that I am very well ſatisfied with the 
Reaſon, the very Matter of your Complaint is 
anſwered" by: namely, that in the Convoca- 
tion-Houſe, when ſometimes twenty Languages 


unite in the Praiſes of the Lord, that Nation 


would be at a Loſs, which, out of Care to pre- 
85 the Neatneſs of . had alered, the 
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